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MURDER AND MYSTERY. 

AN INCIDENT. 

" Let m meet, \ / 

And question this most bloody piece of work, Y 
To know it further."— MacJeM. 

* * . * With a rashness that partook of recent 
fever's wild delirium, I rushed from the scene 
which had closed upon my happiness ; for I had a 
pride in grief that urged me to shun the observation 
of those who were the authors of it, and my 
wounded spirit longed to " flee away and be at rest." 
But where might rest be found to a heart pierced 
and lacerated like mine ? Reason, it was true, had 
not altogether abdicated her throne ; but she kept 
her uncertain tenure with little more power than to 
brood sullenly over the ravages made in her empire 
bv an insidious and cruel foe. 

I quitted England. *^ I will seek elsewhere," I 
exclaimed, as I hurried onward, '* the peace I have 
lost. Cheerfulness may at least be once more mine ; 
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I shall find it on the favoured soil wherein that 
blessing has spontaneous growth, and distils her pre- 
cious balm on all who need its benefits. I will profit 
by its healing efficacy." Alas ! how soon I dis- 
covered the fallacy of my aim ! 

I found myself, for the first time, in Paris ; alone 
— socially alone — with a body worn and debilitated 
by sufiering, and a mind utterly incompetent to any 
healthful exercise. It followed that^ as soon as the 
haste and excitement of my journey were past^ I 
became prostrate in spirit^ passive in action^ and so 
abjectly wedded to my melancholy, as to render all 
the gay surroundings I had sought, indifferent — nay, 
hateful — to my feelings. 

In effect, I was unJ^jgjyMtfJgxLt. Th( iijjjjijiMniiiil nf 
^T^j^^Hi |"^-*^fp'— ^"^ y.^:.^tu>.^ "f TTUT ^TP ^ftj^j 
. "^eeqied ^ypp^f j;]nP|if. and n^nfpplinf ;p n^ i^iijny 

sp irit ; a nd I was disgusted with every thing that 
did not tend to feed and nourish my despondency. 
Wherefore my sadness remained, unmitigated — un- 
mitigable. I sought not, thought not of, alleviation 
to feelings that promised to make up the whole sum 
of my future existence ; and I wandered about in 
the loneliness I had mentally made the condition of 
my flight, i ^ola^'ec^T^on^ thousands of my fellow- 
creatures. Even the faithful attendant, who had 
grown with my growth, had been denied to be par- 
taker of my self-imposed exile; — even he, though 
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not of a responsive class, would have seemed an in- 
truder upon a sorrow which rejected even subordi- 
nate sympathy. My bruised feelings could not bear 
the slightest touch ; and die daily presence of any 
object connected^ however remotely, with the scenes 
of departed happiness, would have proved a daily 
exasperation of my present misery. I could scarcely 
^dure to e ncounter features unfamiliar, unassociated 
- witl^ ^l l^ paat •- l^nt a counteuauce periodically bear- 
ing reference to my heart's bitterness would have re- 
newed its pangs once more to madness. 

To shun all outward recurrence to what had been, 
was my principal aim ; I had sought solitude ; I 
had found it in a crowd of strangers. And what 
solitude can be more consummate ! I shrunk from 
all collision with my fellow-creatures, in whom I 
no longer confided or rejoiced ; while they, in their 
turn, appeared to consider me with equal suUennes 
and distrust. The stern, statue-like coldness of my 
aspect served to chill and repel any advances ; and 
those who passed near me made no attempt, even by 
a smile, to break through the repulsiveness which 
I studied and encouraged in myself. On the con- 
trary^ all observers fell back at my approach : every 
one gave space as I advanced, and seemed tacitly 
to renounce their common claim and previous inte- 
rest in the objects that were open to the scrutiny 
and enjoyment of all, and to waive 4heiv individual 
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right of participation. Thus, in effect, I was the 
80I& possessor of every thing my eyes rested upon, 
the undisputed " monarch of all I surveyed." 

At other times, when I moved about in public, I 
might have supposed myself an invisible being. No 
one appeared to see me. As my feelings aiid sy m- 
pathies were obviously witJiclrawn from my fellow- 
men^ so they had be co me equally de void^orilltel'est 
,^ Jsunae; and I passed listlessly on, from object to ob- 
ject, in due succession, without notice or interrup- 
tion, while, on my own part, I beheld all alike with 
apathy and indifference. Hence I gazed without 
admiration at the admirable works of art which 
everywhere surrounded me ; and Natuifi he rself, arti- 

finift] ,afl fehft IB for^f^ j.9 ber.qjjfle 3J}^^J[g^"d of general 

^ sophistication, eijUjall y^^ tn r^°^p 

1 viewed without sensation the hu m an k g jgidoscope 

*. which -4>©Kpetu ally shi fted its m any-tinted varieties 

^before me, as if expressly for my entertainment ; and 

1 stalked along the gaily- speckled streets and sub- 

^' urbs like a scarcely animated statue, without any 

kindling warmth towards aught I saw. Change, 

change, was my only aim, and that I could not find. 

What was new^ aD) []f|^|-^f| «^^ ^f* ^j|| hout nov eltv. 

1 1^ Objects, however fresh to my sigh t, seemed faded to 

1 1 my teelings ; and, to my wayward ana distempered 

miiVd^ that which might have been termed inexhaus- 
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tible was proinptly expended. Excellence itsel 
proved insipid ; and I looked for something less per- 
fect as a relief, which I never found. Things pr 
sent brought satiety, and recollection only kept its 
hold upon my senses. Every link of the lengthened 
chain thaLhound me to the past, remained 




en£[£g«^iAnd vainly newer objects interposed to break 
the connexion. 

It followed, that, after a tedious, unprofitable term, 
passed in fitful se^f-sustainment, I gradually sunk 
into a half-conscious torpor, from which no effort that 
I was capable of making could raise me. My phy- 
sical and mental powers were again utterly sus- 
pended, and I gave up the struggle to outlive my 
happiness. 

In this state I was ultimately confined to the me- 
lancholy chamber which my morbid mood had re- 
commended to my choice on the bright autumnal 
evening of my arrival; when, being without an 
attendant of my own, I had stipulated for the exclu- 
sive services of a Oarqon, — a poor simple fellow, 
he proved, who soon imbibed somewhat of an in- 
terest in my welfare ; and, after a few days, made 
himself so well acquainted with my sullen humour, 
that he managed to perform hJfl lif'^^^H rlntim in 
silen ce : a .Aacrifice^ to one of his ^ft ^^ ^ trY ^ V ij rlir°, 

whinh J 1rTi#>^ how fif apprfigjatft 

To this kind-hearted observer it was apparent that 
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the confinement to my room in the first instance was 
more to be attributed to bodii^aebility, than to that 
wilfulness which he never attempted to dispute ; and 
as I visibly and rapidly declined, 1 at length tacitly 
resigned myself to Franqoufs reiterated entreaty to 
call in n^edical advice, — a concession on my part 
arising more from a desire to relieve myself from the 
poor fellow's importunities than from any anxiety 
for extended life, about which I had become wholly 
indifferent. I was accordingly visited by a kind old 
"physician, who, though unskilled in administering to 
a mind diseased, possessed ability to raise a weakened 
body from its prostrate state ; and in a few weeks he 
had so far renovated my constitutional vigour, as to 
receive my due acknowledgments and his own dis- 
missal. 

The hotel I had selected for my abode was situated 
in the most gloomy quarter of Paris ; and, as I have 
already indicated, the apartment which \ occupied 
was one of the most sombre description, placed on a 
second story, at the back of the hotel. 

I had become sufficiently strengthened by the care 
1 had received to exchange my bed, during the latter 
portion of the day, for an arm-chair ; although yet 
too weak to descend into the salle-d-maTyer, which 
opened upon the t^rowd, amongst which, with the 
power, I had lost the desire to mingle. 

Detained in my melancholy chamber, I derived as 
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much amusement as I was capable of receiving, from 
a book Jlent to me by my friendly physician. It, 
nevertheless y required sometimes a stronger effort 
thaaf I could make to confine my thoughts — too often 
turned inward on my own bosom's still existin 
malady, to any external interest ; and I frequently 
closed the page which my eyes had passed over, 
without any clear understanding of its import. 

One afternoon, after I had dismissed my, doctor, I 
was applying myself with more than customary de- 
votion to the volume in question, when Fran^oist 
** perceiving,'* as he said, that " Monsieur was oc- 
cupied, and apparently well enough to dispense with 
attendance for a short time,^' pleaded an affair of 
personal interest, and requested permission to go out 
for about an hour, promising to {return in time to 
bring up lights and refreshment. I gave the re- 
quired leave of absence to Francois, who quitted the 
room as I resumed my book. 

I had proceeded far enough in the work (a modern 
one of fiction) to have acqtdred an interest in the 
story, and pursued it until the decreasing light and my 
failing sight, impaired by long confinement, induced 
me to edge my chair gradually to the window, in order 
to avail myself of the last rays of the departing sun; 
but I soon grew altogether wearied with my occupa- 
tion, and laid aside the volume. As I did so my 
eyes, fatigued by their unusually long exercise, fell 
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listlessly upon an opposite range of buildings, and in 
the next moment rested upon the beautiful counte- 
nance of a young female, who was seated at the open 
window of a room one floor lower than my own, 
belo]]iging to a house in the next street, placed dos-a- 
dos with the one I inhabited. 

This lovely creature was employed in making up 
a bouquet of fresh flowers, which she selected from a 
basket that stood upon a table at her side. Her 
graceful figure and agile movements, when she rose 
from her tasteful employment, riveted my admira- 
tion ; and I was insensibly interested and absorbed 
by her general appearance and manner, which, to my 
fond imagination, in some measure bore resemblance 
to those charms which I could not hope to find 
equalled, and could never see excelled. 

I soon observed that this attractive being was not 
alone. A young man, whose age and personal 
recommendations were on a parity with her own, 
advanced from an inner room, and assisting the 
female to adjust the shawl she had gracefully thrown 
over her shoulders, and taking up the bouquet, they 
left the room together. 

At this moment Franqois returned, bringing with 
him cofiPee and a lamp ; and after a languid perusal 
of another chapter of my book, I retired to rest. 

The following morning, my earliest recollection 
was of my fair neighbour and her companion. They 
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were the first and only objects in which I had felt 
any interest since I left England, and I hailed this 
instance of latent feeling as an angnry of renewa tg 

1r>Yp ^ryA ^r^^.rwr^]] f^y (tH*° ^ rmtlUfy fll ^Q lonp[ tOfp ld 

—I bfllffiYfid dffd— f^ "^r ^?!2^ ' ''"/ my snni liftArl . 

Jts thanksgivings to him wjjQ ImA ■ggaciftiMly yfiYJIS^^'Hr^ 
" sentiments so necessary, not only to our happiness. 



but to our very existence. 



A portion of that day, and the next, was spent at 
my window, in contemplation of my charming neigh- 
bour, who, with her companion, seemed too much 
engrossed to observe an overlooker. 

I early came to the conclusion that these youof 
people were husband and wife; the young man's 
manner to his lovely friend neither exhibiting tha^ 
^nderjusp^H^ and...deference of a suitoy, n^y the 
dispag|^j;^p^fe rftgarH nf a b rother ; but gave constant 
manifestation of that secure yet affectionate inter^gt, 
which decided me in my opinion as to their relative 
ties. 

When first I noticed these persons I was attracted 
solely by the beauty and grace of the female ; but it 
was not long before I was actuated and impelled by 
other motives, combined with that of mere admira- 
tion, — curiosity was superadded to the original in- 
ducement ; and I was led onward to a more particular 
observance daily of this lovely creature and her 
companion, in consequence of the eccentricity of their 

b3 
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deportment and behaviour, which were occasi^^dly 
Ruch as would have justified the suspicion of Wraanity, 
had not their evident freedom from all personal 
restraint checked the suggestion. 

Although gaily, nay, expensively dressed, their 
apparent station, (judging from the mean apartments 
they occupied, and their general style of living) could 
not be above the middle class of society, yet I could 
at no time discover them in pursuit of any employ- 
ment that bespoke the means of support. On the 
contrary, they seemed quite independent of any 
stated occupation, as well as of control — indeed, the 

irryg^ilar^fy nf t heir habj ^"^ fnrViai^f^ \\\t> gnppnaitinn 

onsibility to others. Their whole aim, in 
eflPect, was the pur suit of ple asure ; and what puzzled 
me, amongst otlier things, was, that at no time could 
I detect the presence of a visitor of either sex, 
although it could scarcely be doubted, from the dis- 
engaged life of these young people, that they must 
have both leisure and means for the entertainment of 
friends and acquaintances, did they possess either ; 
and I could but suppose that the chief interest and 

An g?y /'pp^r^^ ^^^ Yrhlfih tfl dJTr^'^T ^^*^^^ handsome 
jrriGni flhuiirl - 

It was observable that they always returned to 
dinner (though seldom at the same hour), which I 
suspected was supplied by some neighbouring re- 
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staur€Ueur ; for it was always brought to them by a 
man who, when he had spread the contents of liis 
tray upon the table^ invariably disappeared* Pre- 
viously, however, the young couple filled up the 
interval between their return from their morning's 
promenade and this period, with thejtn ost extraord i- 
nary recreati ons, the nature of which I shall not now 
descnoe (indeed, they were too varied and inexpli- 
cable for just description) ; but revert 4o them more 
particularly in a future page* 

Suffice it for the present to declare, that my curiosity 
hourly increased to know something positive of the 
history and out-door pursuits of this eccentric pair — 
a knowledge I despaired of acquiring during my 
confined and helpless state. In the hope of learning 
something of these young people, I had questioned 
Francis; but he professed entire ignorance of their 
position and character ; and my various surmises, a 
evidently wide of the mark, fell to the ground one 
after another. 

At length, ashamed of the meanness of watching 
the privacy of these unconscious strangers, I half 
resolved to desist from my unworthy pursuit ; but, 
spite of myself, my attention was again and again 
irresistibly attracted by some fresh instance of their 
fantastic, insane behaviour* What would I not have 
given for the power to overhear but one sentence 
from these people — one word even, which might 



/ 



/ 



k 



y-'--^.^.y ^^^^ "^ ^ ^ 



12 



MURDER AND MYSTERY. 




serve as a key to their mysterious, inexplicable pro- 
ceedings ! 

One afternoon, the objects of my contg^jate interest 
returned home after an unusually protrabted absence, 
evidently much fatigued, and, to my surprise, 
attended by a third person. This novel event whetted 
my curiosity anew. 

The stranger was a young man, of a very striking 
and graceful exterior — elegantly dressed, and, judg- 
ing from his air and deportment, of a rank much 
above the grade of those he now visited. Neverthe- 
less, they all three appeared to be on the most easy, 
V nay, familiar footing, conversing at first carelessly, 
w. and then earnestly, together, ^i|]ltihat nxtrii^a minn 
flji^^r ftfl^ rA^pnHftTiry f^f i^a»^np|- co mmou to the v 

▼ i commonest occasions. 

^ 'IfliJif lllSCUssion at length terminated ; but instead 
of the departure of the visitor, I was surprised to 
perceive the husband (such I continued to believe 
him) make preparation to leave the room, embracing 
s wife with an earnestness and fervour t hat besp oke 
the jrrrnrrTititinn^f ,a length ancd^JhifTirr ; after 
which, with a feeling and expressive pressure of his 
friend's hand, he disappeared. 

As soon as the husband was out of sight, the 
aspect of the remaining parties underwent a startling 
change, assuming a new colour and expression. 
The female, whose manner even at the farewell of 
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her husband appeared calm and unimpassioned, was 
now evidently anxious and agitated towards the 
stranger; and, after a short effort to conceal her 
emotions, she all at once relaxed into a tender aban« 
donment of feeling, and threw herself upon the bosom 
of her companion, who received this unequivocal 
evidence of sensibility and affection with a transpor^ 
of grateful fondness. Then followed what to my 
perception seeme d a voluble and passiona te collofl^uy, 
succee ded by another display of mutual attachment , 
■^ demonstrated by the most violent ^^iLtrag^^ gant ge sti- 
cul ations, sufficiently expr essive without i 

wor ^ — The handsome" stranfa^er then knelt at the 
feet of his mistress in an imploring attitude. Daring 
his supplications she averted her eyes and wrung her 
hands, as if in mental struggle against the promptin 
of her heart; and ultimately, as it appeared, over- 
come by her suitor's pertinacity and her own feelings, 
she suddenly yielded, and, raising the suppliant from 
the ground, she fell into his arms, and was once more V^ 
fondly locked in his embrace ; when, lo ! the absent '•^x 
man returned, and stood before the guilty pair, the 
mute image of surprise and horror. 

At this unlooked-for interruption, the stranger^s 
impulse seemed escape ; but his attempt was inter- 
cepted by the now enraged husband (for husband he 
clearly was) ; and an agitated scene followed, during 
which the wife obviously endeavoured to appease his 
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resentment^ and deprecate his vengeance. Again 
the transgressor made an effort to withdraw ; but the 
outraged husband a second time arrested his retreat, 
and^ as if desperate with his wrongs^ he impetuously 
snatched up two swords that happened to lie in a 
corner of the room, and, flinging one of them into 
the hands of his perfidious friend, rushed with frantic 
energy upon Kim with the other. 

I watched the whole of the scene related, with an 
emotion of interest long since a stranger to me, and 
which, from the complicated weakness of my body 
and mind, gradually merged into the most dastardly- 
apprehension. The intensity of my first interest 
subsided into cowardly fear^ and I became immovable 
and mute, — possessing neidier voice nor strength of 
will to interpose even a cry that might have arrested 
the fury of these men. 1 was transfixed by an un- 
manly terror. 

The two combatants were clearly adepts in the use 
of the weapons which unlucky chance had placed 
within their reach, and for several minutes the advan- 
tage on either side remained doubtful. Each in turn 
seemed to hold the mastery over the other ; when at 
length, the balance turning upon the husband's side, 
the female suddenly cast herself between the incensed 
men, regardless of her own safety ; and in his sur- 
prise at the act, and the embarrassment it occasioned, 
the husband^s sword fell from his grasp, and was 
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immediately taken up by the wife^ and before he 
could regain possession of it his adversary rushed 
forward, — whether to complete his triumph was not 
apparent; for before his intention could be mani- 
fest, the disarmed man drew forth a poniard which 
had been concealed in his vest, and plunged it deep 
into the heart of the unfortunate stranger, who fell 
in mortal agony at his feet. 

Appalled at this act of perfidy, and the unexpected 
termination of the conflict, I overlooked the provo- 
cation of the dreadful act, and beheld the death- 
struggles of the murdered man with a tremor of 
compassion as well as horror ; and while I contem- 
plated the distraction of the wretched woman, 
she threw herself in wild despair upon the now dead 
body of her lover, my sight grew dim, my limbs 
forsook their office, — I sickened and fainted. 

On recovering from this inanimate condition, which 
seemed to have recalled all my late infirmity, I 
found myself upon the bed, supported by my good 
Francois, who was hanging over me with intense 
anxiety. 

It appeared that, upon his return to the room, the 
poor fellow had found me lying upon the floor, — as 
he first believed, dead ; that having raised me, and 
ascertained that 1 was in a swoon, he was deterred 
from summoning assistance, fearing to leave me alone 
in my insensible state. 
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Naturally ascribing this attack to a revival of my 
previous illness^ Francois now urgently pleaded the 
necessity of once more calling in the aid of my late 
physician. To this suggestion I gave a ready assent ; 
for I felt the propriety of revealing to some person 
of weight and discretion the sad catastrophe which I 
had witnessed ; and, besides this gentleman being 
my only acquaintance in Paris, I considered that he 
would be a competent adviser and director to me 
under the difficulty I had incurred, and able to in- 
struct me how best to bring the guilty party to justice. 
As soon as Francis quitted the apartment in quest 
of the physician. I was impeUed by a morbid kind 
of curiosity to Ibok again upon the scene of recent 
crime, and with some difficulty, from my renewed 
weakness, I crawled back to the window, with a de- 
sire of ascertaining the state of the wretched beings 
who had inspired me with such a fatal interest. 
They were no longer there ! 

The dead body, too, had been removed, and with 
it all local evidences of the bloody deed ! 

How, I asked myself, had this been effected ? In 
what manner had the murdered youth been hid in 
open daylight? Was the removal the murderer's 
act, or had the emissaries of justice penetrated the 
scene of crime ? If not, what had been done with 
the victim ; where was the bleeding corse bestowed? 
The guilty man had probably concealed it in some 
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part of his premises, until night would more securely 
enable him to deposit it elsewhere. This seemed 
the most rational conclusion. But what had become 
of the young female ? Would she consent to screen 
from the offended laws the assassin of her lover ? 
What was now the fate of this frail cause of so dire 
a calamity ? It was not to be expected that her hus- 
band's resentment would expire with his wife^ 
seducer. Had she also paid the penalty of her 
crime ? Had she, too, fallen under the sanguinary 
steel of her eruel but outraged husband ? Had he 
dyed his conscience in a double murder ? 

Conjecture was fruitless, and my reflections turned 
from these unhappy young creatures to a considera- 
tion of my own position and future conduct in 
reference to theirs — to the moral responsibility I had 
incurred by a foolish curiosity, by which I had been 
led to become the witness of a crime too heinous to 
remain "unwhinned of lustice." 

All these thoughts passed in rapid succession, 
anxiously, nay, fearfully, across my mind ; and 
while I shrunk from the concealment of such guilt, 
I felt a morbid reluctance to be the means of de- 
struction to two young creatures with whom I had 
in a manner so long and intimately associated myself. 

In this there was something of self, which I could 
not deny. This passage in the man's life bore a 
partial resemblance to a recent incident in my own. 
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But his fate was more pitiable than mine ; he was 
bounds seemingly, by indissoluble ties to one whose 
faithless nature had outraged him into the commission 
of a deed from which his calmer feelings would 
probably have shrunk with horror, and which, should 
it escape justice, must fill up the measure of his days 
with the bitterest remorse. I recollected his previocu 
content and careless smile ; I recalled the confiding 
look with which he quitted the deceitful pair that 
had undone him ; I compared this with my own fatal 
reliance under similar security in my affianced bride, 
and bosom friend, and my heart melted into sympathy 
and compassion for the unhappy man whose misery, 
while it resembled, so much exceeded my own. 

For the first time I was led to regard my particu* 
lar cause for sorrrow as light in comparison with 
another's ; and hence arose, imperceptibly, much 
matter for thankfulness and reconcilement. 

Like this man, I had suffered wrong ; but, unlike 
him, had happily committed none. I had not in- 
curred the inward pangs and outward consequences 
of guilt.. 

It w^ true, that this wretched person had been 
urged to the perpetration of crime by the bitterest 
provocation that man could suffer ; it was also true 
that, in the first natural outbreak of resentment, he 
had shown himself generously and honourably dis- 
posed to afford his wronger an equal chance of life 
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with himself. These facts would have been power- 
ful extenuations^ had his antagoq^t fallen in fair 
combat; but his subsequent treachery altered th 
whole character of his resentment, and constituted 
him an assassin instead of an avenger. 

A fellow-creature had been basely deprived of 
his existence; in the bright dawn of manhood 
treacherously and cruelly murdered ; taken when he 
was least prpjTflrHj nnd mnntj infitted to die ; , ^-^ "^ J \ 

#*A f ^"'^^"^^^ ''■ '^ - t 

' ■* Cut ojff even in the blossoms of his sin ; , - ""\ - t 

No reckoning made, but sent to his account 

With aH his imperfections on his head !" 

Just as these reflections were, my first feelings 
would still plead in extenuation of the criminal, 
even while they shrunk from the remembrance of 
his crime, and the conflict in my mind was almost 
insupportAle. 

My brain became again confased, and I found my- 
uuiitted as I was averse to any decision. At one 
moment, 1 felt restlessly impatient to have a participant 
in my painful secret. In the next, I dreaded to 
impart it, and shrunk from any act by which I 
should place the fate of the culprit in other hands 
than my own. In fine, I could neither resolve to 
conceal nor make public the tragical event I had 
witnessed. I had not mental or moral firmness for 
either course, and in this miserable state of vacillation 
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it proved a sensible relief when Franqois returned 
with the intelligence that the physician had been 
hastily called out of Paris on an affair of importance 
for an indefinite period. This gave me a respite 
for determination^ and 1 consequently became more 
composed; and my kind attendant, perceiving this 
change, was reconciled to my refusal to summon 
another doctor. 

As I remained utterly incapable of moving oxit, 
and impatient to investigate the dreadful mystery, I 
instructed Fran^oU (without explaining my motives) 
to make inquiries relative to the general inhabitants 
and reputation of the house in which the objects of 
my present thoughts resided. He soon returned 
with a vague and unsatisfactory apcount. 

It appeared that the landlord of the h6tel in 
question was not a resident in it. The building was 
let out in separate floors to various tenantd ; but as to 
who the present occupants were, or what their pur- 
suits, he had not been able to acquire any information. 

After « another pause of troubled reflection, I made 
up my mind to abstain altogether from any mention 
of the transaction until the return of the old physician* 
I/ivas in reality so feeble, both in body and mind — 
\ so inc apable of self-direction, m uch less of action— 
that it was useless to speculate upon what course t 
might on a future day pursue when restored to per- 
sonal activity. Be it also remembered, that I was a 
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Stranger to the country and its laws, and could bring 
no proof forward but my own personal and imperfect 
evidence, which was of a nature that might easily be 
invalidated by the guilty party. 

Besides the foregoing considerations, I could not 
but entertain an expectation that the immediate 
friends of the missing youth would naturally be 1 
to make such inquiries as must ultimately discover 
the means by which his life was sacrificed, and that 
by their efforts the criminal would receive his punish* 
ment without my aid or interference. Thus I should 
be spared a world of pain and trouble in acting as 
the accuser of this wretched man. In the meantime, 
unconscious as he must be that his safety was in the 
keeping of a third person, he would not think of 
detection, and therefore would still remain without 
suspicion of danger, or any attempt to escape ; and 
I resolved to leave the matter as it stood. 

Nevertheless, my thoughts continually dwelt upon 
the shocking incident; and even sleep refused to 
shut out the unwelcome subject, so that after a dis- 
turbed night I awoke with an irrepressible longing 
to review the spot which was ever present to my 
mind's eye. Seizing, therefore, the first opportunity, 
after I left my bed, of Franfoi^ absence from my 
apartment, I placed myself with a tremulous anxiety 
at the window, to watch for the customary appearance 
of the unfortunate, though guilty man, whose image 
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now I prefigured as haggard vd depressed bj' 
the weight of the wicked burden he had laid for ever 
upon hie soul, and the conscious peril in which it 
might personally involve him ; and though eager 
once more to behold him, I yet dreaded the e^ht of 
so much misery. 

While these anticipations and feelings occupied 
me, the door of the inner apartment slowly opened 
■ — at the same time a dimness spread itself over my 
eyes, through which I could not truly discern the 
person who entered, although 1 felt it was no other 
than him I came to see. In a minute, however, the 
mist dispelled — ray sight cleared, and my eyes fell 
^^fuUupon the object before me. I was indeed shocked / 

There distinctly stood the murderer ! — not, indee<l, 
as I had pictured him in my imagination, bent to tlie 
earth in remorseful consciousness of crime, but elate 
an4 n"'Fi nr \ h^*^ fi rB t '"^'^ " h'™ — dressed w'THTTus 
usual care, and a happy smile upon his untroubled 
^r face, which seemed borrowed from innocence itself! 
But what was my further astonishment and per- 
plexity when, in a moment after, I saw the' young 
female, the fair but culpable cause of all that had 
occurred, bearing about her an equal share of tran- 
quillity and self-possession ! 

With these outward evidences of careless unconcern 
it was also apparent that the daily habits of these 
people were undisturbed by the recent shocking 
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transaction : for^ in due course of preparation for 
their morning's departure from home, the young man 
complied rigidly with the custom of arranging his^^ 
wife's shawl^ which attention was acknowledged wi(n 
her usual smile of approval ; and putting her arm 
once more fondly within his, they quitted the room 
as they were wont to do, with light and buoyant 
steps, as if no guilt had ever stained their path. It 
was incredible I Astonishment and disgust at once 
took place of my recent feelings of pity for their 
supposed misery; and I blamed the repugnance I 
had so weakly acted upon when I scrupled to de- 
liver these miscreants to the fate they had evidently 
merited, not only for the deed committed upon the 
hapless stranger, but for their after recklessness and 
absence of sensibility ! Was it to be credited that 
two beings, so fair and young, could already be 
inured to guilt, and hardened to its consequence — so 
callous to the throes of conscience — s<i indurated as 
to be unsusceptible of even a temporary chill of re- 
morse for such a deed T It was monstrous ! 

Then, again, the obvious return of love, if not of 
confidence, on the husband's side towards a wife 
whose convicted infidelity had so recently betrayed 
him into madness and guilt ! How strangely incon- 
sistent, how utterly irreconcilable, was his present 
complacency with the headlong rage which, but a few 
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hours previously ;, had plunged him into blood and 
irremediable crime ! 

Revolving for, some time these conflicting and con- 
tradictory effects in my mind^ it suddenly occurred 
to me to question whether it was not probable that 
the whole of my dreadful impression in relation to 
the murder was but an illusion of a diseased intellect, 
the coinage of a distemper ed bra jn ? And the fit in 
wBicB*¥^llS f^ujjd by my attendant, might not that 
have occurred while I was observing the youthful 
trio (for that I had in the first instance beheld these 
people together I could not allow myself to doubt) 
— might not my faintness have been induced by 
natural and accountable causes independent of them ? 

That I had fallen into a sort of trance was clear 
from the time described to have elapsed between 
the discovery of me upon the ground and my re- 
awakening to consciousness. Might not, then, while 
in that shadowy state of half- existence, my disturbed 
fancy have suggested the horrible catastrophe de- 
scribed ? My hopes seized eagerly upon this view of 
the case; and, in a sudden transport of belief, I ex- 
claimed, " It must be so /** and a mountain-weight 
seemed removed from my breast. The more I dwelt 
upon the supposed event, the more I became satisfied 
that I had suffered under a '^ phantasma or hideous 
dream ;'' and as this conviction settled, I looked up 
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in thankful fervour to Heayen, which had preserved 
me from the temptation, in my delirium, of accusing 
an innocent man of a deed so monstrous. I looked 

back upon his lovely and light-hearted wife, 

again I saw her sweet smile ; and though ^ nature y^ 
with a be auteous wall doth oft close in pollution/* I 
felt that siie was innocent and pure as her outward 
character described her. 

Salutary as welcome was this conclusion — benefi- 
cial alike to my health and to my mind. That night 
I slept peacefully, free from all misleading dreams 
or discomfort. 

Awaking late on the following morning, I found 
the healing relief of the previous night's rational so- 
lution of a painful dream ; the dissipation of which 
was followed by a wholesome resolution to avoid 
recurrence of an error fraught with so much self- 
suffering, and such imminent peril to others. In 
order, therefore, to shun grounds for further per 
plexity and possible delusion, I at once determined 
to exchange the chamber I had so long occupied for 
one situated at a distant part of the hotel. Once re- 
moved from the temptation of future curiosity, and 
consequent misconception, shunning the daily con- 
templation of a scene of an imaginary crime — the re- 
collection of it would, I argued, gradually weaken 
and decay ; and I promptly acted upon these prudent 
reflections. But though I no longer occupied the 
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chamber in question, I could not prevail upon myself 
to relinquish altogether the right to visit it, should 
any new motive or incident arise to make it desirable 
or expedient to look again upon the scene of past in- 
terest. 

The wisdom of this removal was soon manifested 
by my general improvement. My mind became 
light, my spirits refreshed by a more cheerful posi- 
tion, and health followed in natural succession. In 
casting off the weight of my late impressions, I 
seemed also to have discarded with them the greater 
portion of my previous sorrow ; and not a little of 
my growing comfort was derived from finding my- 
self so happily released from my assumed responsi-- 
bility as a deputed agent in the punishment of 
crime. Thus every hour conduced to my content- 
ment, and consequent restoration to my natural 
strength. 

It was not long before I felt able to take exercise 
in a carriage — afterwards on foot^ My powers of 
enjoyment were renewed, nay, enlarged, — my long- 
stifled benevolence restored. I once more rejoiced 
in the presence and happiness of others, and in my 
own sense of existence ; and this revived warmth of 
my long-chilled heart communicated its genial in- 
fluence to those near me. Francois, who had here- 
tofore moved about my room as if " Ayil ^^*^ felt,'' 
noiseless and mute, now capered and chatted in ec- 
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stasies at his permittecMolubility ; and all was onee 
more couleur de rase. 

Bat I had not, therefore^ forgotten my young 
neighbours, or lost my first interest in them ; and 
though my recollections were divested of all painful 
impressions, I could not deny that I still harboured 
an anxiety to learn who they were ; and I found my- 
self, in the course of each day^s lounge abroad, 
passing and repassing, in the parallel street with my 
own, the door .of their habitation, which stood open 
and unattended, in the fashion of London chambers ; 
but I never had the good fortune to catch even a 
glimpse of the parties I hoped to see, although my 
loiterings were generally at the periods of their for- 
mer movements to and from home. 

One day, after a fruitless effort to meet these 
young people, it occurred to me that I might mali;e 
their acquaintance by a little artifice. By going up 
to their room-door under pretext of inquiring for a 
friend supposed lo reside there, I might make my 
way into their apartment, and by this rtme contrive 
to discover the nature of their pursuits and general 
history. I was pleased With this little harmless device, 
which, if successful, would serve at the least to make 
me acquainted with the most attractive woman I had 
seen in Paris. 

* This prospect determined me, and I was bent on 
my experiment. In order, however, to make sure of 
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the female's presence, I took the precaution of visit- 
ing my former chamber, from which I could ascer- 
tain that she and her companion were together. On 
pretence, therefore, of requiring some papers from a 
desk left in the room, I demanded the key from 
FranqoiSyBxxd ascended the stairs of my late dormitory ; 
and locking myself within, I cautiously approached 
the window, lest by being now seen by either of the 
young people, I might afterwards be recognised by 
them as the overlooker ; but what was my surprise 
and chagrin to find the apartment I looked into not 
nly without the persons I expected to see in it, but 
utterly denuded, its furniture gone, and every vestige 
of its late occupants removed ! 

This, then, was the explanation of my failure on 
the several attempts to see these people during my 
loiterings near their door ; doubtless they had re- 
moved soon after my last observation of them. 

Was it likely that they had then noticed me for 
the first time, and had been induced to change their 
abode in consequence ? I felt something like com- 
punction in the suspicion that my impertinence had 
driven these young people away; but soon, other 
thoughts and questions arose to disturb me. 

Was it possible that the detection of an observer 

d alarmed these people, and that the fear of such a 
witness had urged them to quit their abode in order 
to remove from his power ? 
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Was the mystery of their habits and pursuits 
criminal ; their unseen means of subsistence lawless, 
as well as mysterious ? Their change of residence 
ought not reasonably to give me any suspicions to 
their disadvantage, for it was a common and simple 
act in itself; but I could not now help coupling it 
with former observations, to their prejudice; and, 
strange to say, with what I had so recently con- 
cluded to have been but an '^ unreal mockery " 
— a dream. The murdered youth rose before my 
imagination in his death-struggles, and all my for- 
mer impressions returned with their original force. 
Unreasonable as this seemed, I could not driv 
them away as I had before done ; and after much 
argument against the probability of the fact, and re- 
peated struggles against my renewing convictions, I 
could with difficulty resist yielding up my mind to 
an implicit belief in their justice. From this time 
my desire to gain intelligence of these people became 
a painful necessity. The impatient restlessness of 
my feelings was intolerable — scarcely endurable; 
and at length I left my hotel with a rigid determin- 
ation not to return to it or sleep until I had obtained 
some clue at least to the whereabout of the parties, 
and eventually set at rest the question of their in- 
nocence or guilt. 

In pursuance of this resolve, I sought the propri- 
etor of the chambers so lately occupied by the mys- 
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terious couple. He resided in an opposite quarter 
of Paris, and several hours elapsed before I could 
find him at home ; and when at length I obtained the 
desired interview, and prosecuted my inquiries, to 
my great chargrin, they producedi^thing satisfactory, 
and little more than I alread^^^ew. 

The landlord — a sullen, stupid sort of man — in- 
formed me that the plan upon which he let out his 
hotel, — ^not finding it convenient to be upon the spot 
to protect his property, — was to exact from every 

enant a quarter's rent in advance ; which term ex- 
piring, he renewed upon a similiar condition. That, 
as frequent changed took place, it was not his custom, 
he added, to trouble himself in the first instance 
about the characters or pursuits of the numerous 
lodgers his house received, the precaution of prepay- 
ment from every occupant of the building rendering 
any other security unnecessary. 

I, however, drew from him that the young couple 
in question had occupied their rooms about two 
months previously to their removal ; and that a short 
time before, meeting, the young man by chance, he 
had expressed his intention of renewing his term at 

he proper period ; but that, in a few days after, he 
presented himself at the landlord's dwelling with 
^v^ l-y ^ ygf^airar^*^ ^^ ^^nrprn nnf. haste, saying, that 
he and his wife had unexpectedly found it expedient 
to remove to a distant part of the city, and that he 
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had come for the purpose of giving up, prematurely, 
possession of the apartments. The landlord ao 
cordingly accompanied him back to the hotel ; and 
having ascertained that no injury had been done to 
his premises by the brief occupation, he received the 
key, and the young man departed. The whole trans- 
action was one of ordinary occurrence, it seeme( 
and had made little impression upon the mind of the 
person who gave me the statement. 

This account, insufficient to set my feelings at rest, 
was all I obtained ; but I could not help dwelling 
upon the sudden and premature removal of the 
parties, — which tallied with the date of the period of 
my own removal from my chamber,— as confirmatory 
of my first belief in their guilt, and my persuasion 
strengthened that I had really witnessed that which 
I afterwards supposed the offspring of a distorted 
imagination. Every awful particular of the time 
recurred to my memory with fresh force, and I be- 
held again with vivid clearness every part of the 
fatal transaction circumstantially before me. Con- 
viction that my first impression was the true one, ./ 
now became positive and indisputable — / had wit- / " 
nessed the perpetration of the murder described. 

But what could I do ? The guilty parties were, 
for the present, at least, removed from my reach. 
Experienced, perhaps, in crime, they were possibly 
practised in the method of concealment, and the 
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means of eluding justice. The instance to which I 
had been privy might be but one of a system ; which 
supposition was strengthened by the good tinder- 
standing that seemed l;o subsist between the husband 
and wife so immediately after the murder. Might 
not the beauty of the latter be the means employed 
to fascinate and entangle unwary youth into the toils 
of these miscreants for the purposes of plunder^ and 
of assassination^ if expedient ? The more I thought^ 
the more I felt the probability of this being the case ; 
every recollection of these people tended to bear 
it out. 

The evident freedom of this couple from aU 
business-like occupation ; their general levity when 
at hcrme ; tlieir daily walks abroad (always together^ 
doubtless in quest of prey); the showy and alluring 
style of the female's attire ; the general absence of 
visitors ; all — all but too surely justified my worst 
surmises. I had heard of such harpies, and mourned 
to find a creature so young and lovely the willing 
instrument and partaker of such infamy and guilt. 

Notwithstanding these revived emotions, I was 
happily too far advanced in recovery of my former 
self, to allow them to take such hold upon my 
feelings and faculties as they had before done. On 
the contrary, I was now capable of sustaining, 
without aid, the painful secret, and of acting upon 
it with discretion and firmness when necessary. 
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Srenewed health had brought back with it my native 
buoyancy of character ; I was no longer pressed and 
held down by the remembrance of events that first 
produced despair^ and then urged my flight from the 
scene of my earliest disappointment. The shock I 
had been unprepared for, no longer oppressed me ; 
I had been diverted from my unmanly and selfish 
repining^ by the contemplation of what I deemed a 
heavier calamity than my own ; and eventually. 



From the feeling of my grief was wrought, 
By deep surmise of other's detriment." 



It was true I could not forget that the mistress of 
my fondest hopes, the brother of my heart, the 
woman I adored, the friend I trusted, had conspired 
to rob me of my dearest reliances ; but I remembered 
at the same time that I had not repaid their baseness 
with crime. I had happily fled from the suggestions 
of revenge. My unworthy rival still lived; and, 
though cruelly outraged, I was blameless ; and 

" Better *t were 
That all the miseries which nature owns* 
Were ours at once, than guilt.'* 

This reflection acted like a healing balm upon my 
hurt mind ; my spirit rose with it, and again " my 
bosom's lord sat lightly on his throne." All ac- 
quired bitterness had left my heart. I pitied and 
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forgare those who had wronged me^ and found com- 
fort and compensation for the visionary good I had 
lost^ in the positive sense of unmerited, unresented 
injury. I was young and free, and might again be 
happy — nay, I was ahready so. 

My sanguine temperament now pointed to hope 
and future enjoyment, even on the spot whereon I 
fancied all happiness had faded for ever. I longed 
to find myself again in the bosom of my family, and 
was prepared to go back to England as soon as I 
received due returns to the letters despatched to 
those whom I had so pained by my unadvised flight, 
and sullen silence in absence. 

Pending this interval, I moved about Paris ; still, 
necessarily, alone, but not, as on my first arrival, 
dreading and shrinking from my fellow-creatures* 
On the contrary, the re-action I had experienced 
rendered every thing at which 1 had before sickened, 
welcome and delightful. The strange incidents of 
my sojourn, though unforgotten, had ceased to 
be obtrusive. But it was not unnatural that in 
wandering about in places of general resort, I should 
think of encountering the persons whose proceedings 
had made so principal a part of the interest Paris 
had furnished, and about whom my thoughts had 
so long been so exclusively occupied. In fact, I 
was most desirous of obtaining some further know- 
ledge of them, previously to my departure ; but it so 
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happened^ that neither in the walks, the streets, ex- 
hibitions, theatres, nor other places ^' frequent and 
full," did I discover them ; and I ultimately came 
to the conclusion, that the guilty pair had quitted 
Paris, to find security from the just punishment of 
their crimes, and I left the development of the 
mystery to time and fate. 

Departure now drew nigh; and the delighted 
Franfois, whom I had engaged to accompany me to 
England, was diligently preparing himself and my 
packages (purchases in Paris) for removal, while I 
lounged away my evenings at the various places of 
amusement. 

One evening, having been called to that part of 
the city on business relating to a purchase I had 
made, I strolled into the theatre of the Porte 
St, Martin, too late, as it proved, to see the 
early part of a popular novelty then attracting all 
Paris. 

The house being crowded to excess, I could only 
obtain standing room, where I could not possibly 
see the performance ; and I was meditating a retreat 
from fatigue and threatened suffocation, when a 
female seated before me, overcome by the heat, sud- 
denly resigned her place and left the box ; as she 
did so, I dropped into the vacant seat, when imme- 
diately my eyes fell upon two persons, in whose 
identity I could never be mistaken. Neither change 
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of dress nor place could veil their features from my 
recognition. 

In my first surprise at these apparitions^ I uttered 
an involuntary cry, which was prompdy repressed 
by the' surrounding spectators who were interested 
in the passing scene upon the stage. Thus pe- 
remptorily checked, I resumed the seat from which 
I had started in my first emotion of astonishment at 
' the unexpected discovery I had made ; but, merciful 
powers ! what were my sensations ! The murderer 
and his wife stood before me : — They were Public 
Performers ! ! ! 

Gracious reader— for such you are, if you have 
thus far followed my wild narrative — let me com- 
pensate your admirable patience, reward your sym- 
pathy, and relieve your feelings from the load of 
alarm and conjecture I have so heavily burdened 
them withal, by further relating, that after I 
had recognised the presence of the two persons 
whom I had so much desired to see again, I also 
perceived, standing near them, the handsome 
stranger whom I had so long accounted a buried 
corpse ! 

There, indeed, he stood, instinct with life, erect 
in conscious security and melo-dramatic dignity, 
close to his young friends, arrayed like them in 
splendour bespeaking co-equal rank in the carps 
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dramatique. There was not ^ spangle to choose be- 
tween them ; all three — - the husband, wife^ and 
lover — glittered before my eyes in dazzling magnifi- 
cence, and all the conscious pride of universal ad- 
miration. 

" He lives ! ** I cried, " they are innocent ! " and 
the overcharged calendar of guilt became lighter by 
a crime ! 

Need more be added; or does the intelligent 
reader require to be told that I had so long employed 
my vacant time, and exercised my morbid imagina- 
. tion, in the apartment of two youthful and enthusi- 
astic candidates for melo-dramatic fame, and that I 
had ignorantly, as unjustifiably, watched their prac- 
tical professional studies, viewing them only as so 
many indications of a caprice bordering upon in- 
sanity ? 

I had in effect been situated as a deaf person 
might be supposed to be, while looking for the first 
time into a ball room, unacquainted with its meaning, 
and unconscious of the instigating accompaniment of 
music. Such a person, possessing no knowledge of 
the actuating motive for such extraordinary locomo- 
tion, would infallibly conclude all the parties to be 
in a state of active lunacy. 

In like manner, I ignorantly contemplated the 
actions of these unconscious artisteg, regarding their 
studies of scenic effect as merely fantastic and irra- 
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tional recreations^ because I could not hear the 
sounds that gave sense to their motions. 

On the occasion related, I had simply witnessed 
a private rehearsal of the scene I afterwards saw re- 
presented in public, with these differences : 

Instead of its being acted by daylight, in a mean 
and dim apartment, before a solitary and ill-judging 
spectator, it was now performed on a gorgeously 
decorated and well-lighted stage, before a numerous 
and judicious audience, with all the pomp and 
circumstance of ostrich feathers, foilstones, russet 
boots, and rapturous plaudits. Herein consisted the 
principal variations that enhanced the cunning of 
the scene; for now, as then, the parties met and 
conversed, and the confiding husband again en- 
trusted his lovely but deceitful wife to his perfidious 
friend. 

Again he embraced the traitors, and again disap- 
peared. Again the lovers fell into each otLer's arms 
and again th^ outraged husband returned and dis- 
covered their treachery ; again he fought with 
his rival, and again the handsome stranger fell be- 
neath the cruel dagger's point, and again he died! 
All — every incident was the same ; precise in 
detail, and only heightened in effect by splendour 
of dress and scenery, and made intelligible by 
words. 

Other attendant nvjrsteries were now equally open 
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to discernment. The apparent freedom of this young 
couple &om all visible occupation at home ; their 
daily departure from it on what I could not but 
imagine aimless or harmful pursuits; their total 
abstinence from all visitors, accounted for by their 
every day and night's engrossing cares of their pro« 
fession, (for, be it remembered, even Sunday is not, 
as in England, a day of rest to actors) ; their sudden, 
and, seemingly, unaccountable relinquishment of 
their apartments, induced by their rigidly increasing 
duties at the theatre, and the nightly *^ run" of the 
new drama, which prompted a precipitate remova] 
to the immediate neighbourhood of the scene of 
their perpetual interest and avocations, (when their 
exclusive devotion to the locale of their new 
abode precluded the possibility of my encountering 
them at the places in which I sought them ;) aU, 
all was explained, and made ^^ clear to the meanest 
capacity." 

It now required no ** oracle to rectify my know- 
ledge." The illusion I so long laboured under was 
dissolved, and 

'* Like an unsubstantial pageant faded, 
Left not a rack behind. 

In addition to this account, subsequently furnished 
me by the beautiful actress herself, be it further 
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known 5 that the drama in question had provided 
these youthful performers with the first original 
characters with which they had been intrusted ; and 
their success in them was^ of course, a result of vast 
import. 

The scene so much dwelt upon in this little his- 
tory was of the most vital importance to the piece ; 
the last trial of which, on the morning of its 
first performance, had not been satisfactory to the 
anxious trio ; and when they quitted the the- 
atre, on their return to their respective homes to 
dinner, it was proposed that the representative of 
the lover should forthwith accompany the young 
couple to their lodgings, and there go through 
this most complicated portion of their evening's 
task, — in fact, give the most critical scene another 
rehearsal. 

To this experiment I was an unintelligent witness ; 
and had not my lamentable state of weakness and 
misconception at the time occasioned me to become 
insensible at the close of this earnest trial of stage 
effect, — ^had I but remained at my window a minute 
longer, — I should have had the gratification of seeing 
the dead arise, the murdered youth leap up, un- 
scathed and heart-whole, in more respects than one 
(he being in reality the brother of the beautiful 
female whose lover he enacted), and after diligently 
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"brushing his clothes from ihe effects of his dying 
struggles upon the floor, and kissing the soft cheeks 
of his charming sister, take a graceful leave, with 
every indication of satisfaction, to be confirmed by 
the evening's result. 



42 




BACHELORS' WIVES. 

I 

'* Let sinful bachelors their woes deplore ; 
Full well they merit all they feel — and more" 

Who is there in this grumbling state of existence, 
that has not at some querulous moment pronounced 
servants to be the greatest plagues upon earth ? and, 
amongst the minor miseries^j the briars of this work- 
ing-day world, is there one more to be dreaded than 
the necessity of filling the vacant space of a discharged 
help, by the admission of a new hindrance — a stranger 
to one's household and habits ? The very first inti- 
mation of a fresh domestic unavoidably suggests to 
the active imagination the multifarious evils of Pan- 
dora's box — in a reversed position — Hope being 
always at the top instead of the bottom ; and under 
that hope, what a mass of care is haply congregated ! 
A new servant may be likened in some respects to 
a new book, which, having for a certain period been 
in general circulation, is transferred to our hands by 
the last possessor when done with ; and what a volume 
of iniquity may we not have to wade through ! What 
countless defects may there not be hidden under a 
neat and promising exterior ! T^atJat^nt mischief 
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TQajUXbfiSAaAAlUittckiJKith^^ - How many 

Blots and incorrigible faults may lurk behind a 
fair title page. What false morality may tarp iflK 
every chapter ^^ \hP ^^^^ How many origi- 
nal and acquired blemishes reach the eye! — dogs* 
ears and other deteriorations to disgust the fastidious 
taste during perusal 1 Or, should it haply come fresh 
and new into our hands, how many passages, even 
then, will there be found for correction and excision 
before we can safely^ trust it in one's family, or 
recommend it to the approval of others. Under the 
most favourable aspect, how brief may be the Table 
of Contents, how vast the List of Errata! And 
after all the attention and time bestowed upon the 
subject — 

" Le jeu rCen vaut pas la chandelle," ^^ 

Some remedies are confessedly worse than the 
disease to which we would apply them, and, for my 
own part, I would ^^ put up with*^ any thing gexclu^—-^ ^ 
sive o f the honesty clearly and sob er ^ which constitute / 

le sine qua non of gQ^ housewifery, r^her than 
encounter a New Brimn, which, as a^ matter of coarse, 
will sweep clean away every system, of the old one, 
especially in the culinary department, even to the 
repudiation of the last chosen furniture of the kitchen 
shelves and scullery appurtenances, which places 
are never, by any chance, provided with any article 
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that said new broom can conyeniently or effectively 
handle. 

. The ills we know are proverbially light in compa- 
rison mth those we know not of^ and as I am of an 
indolent spirit^ I would^ if possible submit^ as I have 
just said, to those of old, rather than encounter a 
strange face under my roof — an apparition which 
never fails to appal my sight with a new Gorgon ; 
nevertheless, I am free to own, that in this submis- 
sion of mine " to present ills" rather than to ** horri- 
ble imaginings*' there are drawbacks, and, it must 
be confessed, heavy ones, too. 

One day, a cockney tradesman, combating in his 
own way some objections on my side to an article of 
manifold use, a multum in parvoy which he had re- 
commended to my notice, and which, from its very 
complexity, I doubted being eligible to every purpose 
it professed to answer, the honest man bid me re- 
member that ^ ^Jhere was no good i ll-conweenienctf ^ ^ 
without its bcul iU 'Conweeni^ai2i & remark which 
struck me at the time to be as sound in its philoso- 
phy as in its orthography ; and has served me on like 
occasions of argument, never failing to convince. I 
have found it applicable to many subjects — ^but to 
, servants in particular, and mostly so to those who 
have kept their places long enough to have become 
fixtures in my house. 

Qldservji^ (as they call themselves, at whatever 
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age) ]Qiea 




r, thou gh some are certainly, t o 

I have been in 
the habit of keeping my servants for long-ish periods, 
and have bitter cause to know that t^j^g^J^^uu^AiaxttiUSi 
ite domestic is to cherish little less than an unrelentin 



ruler over oneself and the other dependents of the 
house , for no sooner does such a person find him, or 
lerself (as the case may be), worth retaining, than 
said he, or she, begins to rule over us with a rod of 
iron ; we then find that what at first was obeyed as 
a duty is now conceded as a favo ur, and from the 
inoSi?BP^?TSve made such individuals necessary t 
our happiness, they begin to render us completely 
miserable. 

How is this to be avoided ? It is scarcely possible 
when a servant has resided any length of time under 
your roof, and of necessity been mixed up in the 
interests and events of your family, and done nothing 
^ for which to be turned away — and this, nine times 
out of ten, is, I take it, the summum bonum of what is 
termed ^* a valuable servant.'' It is, I say, impossible 
to avoid showing such a person favour and indul- 
gence; but mark the consequence • ifSt. 
stan d on consecrated ground, you are the nceforwar d 
tbaf person's sl ave ; your immunities as master of 
the house are no longer acknowledged, or their exe 
cise permitted by these beggars on horseback if onge 
you suffer them to ride over their natural bounda- 
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for then farewell to rule and supremacy on your 
side ; you may indeed still be " King^* but they will 
be '* viceroys over you," and then your goods and 
chattels may, like Shylock's, as well be '^ ^Qj^gggjilie 
>^y yj^^^ ^^^ fitfl±^-Q£-yp>nifiP." for you have no longer a 
^^^^ontrol over what you have intrusted to these " huge 
feeders/* these consumers of your substance, than if 
you had formally made over to them a free gift of 
your household stuflF, — which in eflFect & " confis- 
cate" (taken from you) ; and if you would not thence- 
forth live in a state of continual struggle and war- 
fare, your plan is, uncomplaining submission and 
resignation. 

It has been resolved into an axiom that no Vicm 

\ XmnrF. n ida^P in n A^y^y ^/|fl|^, fh^ ^..^f^—ur.A the truth 

^\ of the assertion is clear when an old servant is para- 
mount-ypnce in that case, venture to assert your 
authoiify, and you are jfUdone; for then comes 
pouWng, next downrigQUinsolence, and you are finally 
told that they *' find they can no longer please, an^i^ 
if they can^t give satisfaction they had better go. 
In short, these ^^ pampered menials'' are troublesome 
enough when they depend on you, but, when they ^ 
have once made you dependent upon them — " farewel^^ 
the glories of a throne ! '* and welcome slavery in the 
most stringent sense of the word — ^for to this com- 
plexion must those come at last who keep " Old 
Servants.^' 
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• At the very period of penning these remarks, 
which are written in letters of gall, I am smarting 
nnder the bad "Jlconweeniency " of one of these 
iron despots, in the shape of a sturdy, bustling, 
opinionated little body, who, during a period of 
twenty years, having gradually wedged herself within 
my walls, and by a similar process into my goo 
opinion under diverse circumstances of sickness and 
sorrow, in much of which she has necessarily borne her 
part, and with some credit — ^imperceptibly acquired 
.fi^B£i}fiittfiJ^;^2fl^mdulge^ — 

being withal a "Sgg^jdj^," who has, she boasts, 

"jfawV£^,i8B,iSgEJigg2SJBfc'^" ^^^ 1^® L^go, that 
faster of Scholars, is able to ^^ fa^^'^ o thers — it 
followed that, as 

" MoIehlllB, by alo w degrees, to monnta.i na riafi, ? , 

this " learned ^Ibfit an/* ascended by patient steps ^r 
from the low grade of under-housemaid in my family^ 
to the high post of Housekeeper, which important 
and responsible office she fills with due — (I wish I 
could add, becoming) dignity.; yet, notwithstanding 
Mrs. Fussy's boasted ScoUard-ship, her book-keeping 
for some time puzzled me a good deal. Certes, her 
" a Counts ** still occasionally perplex me, for, like 
Lord Loggerhea d, who spelt Physician with ag^^^^ 
^KPz— Jj'izj, Mrs. Fussy's orthography is rather 
loose ; but this slight defect in her ** larning," coun- 
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tenanced by so many of her betters^ has long ceased 
to inconvenience me^ and I have learned to translate 
Pigffins into Pigeom^ Bear into Beer^ and by a 
slight process turning Tabk -lining inside out, con- 
vert it into Table Linen. But hold — having, by 
a lucky accident, possessed myself of a choice scrip- 
tory document, I can at once present my reader with 
a specimen of Mrs. Pussy's boasted erudition, and at 
the same time furnish a short sketch of my own life, 
character, and behaviour. This precious morceau 
was inadvertently dropped in my chamber by the 
writer, without superscription or seal ; and I hope I 
shall stand excused for not having given back to its 
author such a unique specimen of literary ability, 
which I here present literatim et verbatim. 

** From the Rookery, 
Hempshire. 

" Dear Ant, — 

'* You who are in Lonnon (deer Lon- 
non ! ) can have no earthy grounds to go upon, to 
sting and nettle me about what you very impro- 
perly caul my neglec. If, like me, you only 
Leafed with Trees, and had no_ gape-seed^ 
tihat ?f fi^Q^^ - yo^ would have pletity of Caws to . 
disturb you, and make you look black at your cross-^ 
pendents ! 

** I suppose, as I Leaf in the country, you think I 
find a good deal of thyme, but it is ruefully the 
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rewerae. You Sfhould Te-CoUect my master is a 
tiresome BadsheUe r, and gives me no peas night or 
day — being faH of romantic affections^ and therefour 
very litigious about being left alone by his sylpV^^ 
(self), when his old goat (gout) is flying about him, 
for fear it should get into his stomach some day. 

'' Last weak it seesed his grate toe, wile he was 
taking the Hare out in his carriage, which came in 
contrast with two Male Coaches, who scratched his 
two pannels in a trebble way ; and the shoe of the 
collusion browsed the vertical part of his backbone 
in such a manner, that it will be a nigh sore if it 
sticks to him. This Occident also brought back 
Master's ol d asmanti cs, which disorder considerately 
stops his breath^n^ hinders him from talking; it 
ako prevent s hia lyiT l fr dnwnriyht ; so that all that 
sort of thing revolves upon me, and obversely gives 
me no importunity for sweet converse ; and as for 
taking up a Fin to dress man^ woman, or child in a 
litter, it is out of the question. 

** But — ^where was I ? — Oh — well then^ to perseed. 

** We cauld in the most eminant Doctar in these 
parts, who covered Master's body all over with 
lineaments, and put him to Bed with some emolu- 
ment in a draft. Nix day he proscribed hot water, 
into which he said the pure sufferer must be dewly 
liquidated from head to foot, from top to toe, before 
you II. B 
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he could be heeled^ or hope to hare a leg to stand 
upon. 

^' Yesterday he was Harpooned (for you must 
know that harpooning for ail sorts of romantic affec- 
tions is a perfect emporium) : the harpponing bath 
looks like a large parrot's cage, in which Master is 
insulated in a state oQjgJyJms^ and then covered with 
\ >w.f green Bays, and rubbed all over with friction by an 
' ' old vegsizijhuw man. who occidentally came from a 
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Broad on Porpous. He is a natiff of Chin ee, amd 

the Negus comes &om. He is a 6^^ tall A^m|]p 
figure of a man, but dark ^^j^ (Erebus), and 
ugty as satin. Master says he was a great man when 
abroad in iiis own country^ and the Patriot of his 
Tripe, Never the less he is offable enough when he 
comes into Master's presents, when hisobeisiiaLis so 
low, thatj[ am ready to bust my stays with laughing. 
He's a «^^j c^»pp/^cii»if4i^pf| wYiQ^^ and wears ap ome - 
lette round his neck all ways, which he says is 
charming^ but I sees nothing charming in it. Mas- 
ter calls him docter sans gradus, on account of his 
Book larning, and his fondness for water, for he 
keeps all the men-sarvants constantly under the 
ump with large bouquets in their hands, in a dish 
on to what Master acquires for his private oblations 
(for you must know that Master is very abstemious 
on pints of water^ and says that cleanliness is nix to 
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goodliness) ; besides, he cannot bare water unless it is Jh 
p^ffr'f^ and the pilfering-stone revolves untiringlyV^^ 
upon my hands ; — indeed, I do nothing hut pilfer, 
whenever I can steal from Master. 

^' But my pin is getting a head, and I must come 
to the pint, for I am in momentiary expectoration of 
another parioximie. 

*^ So without sans ceremony, as the French says, a 
due ! wrT^SSSnSWS^fovTTSe rest of this letter till I * - 7 
right again. 



'' I once more take pin in hand, after my long 
paws. 

" For seven days after I rote the four going lines. 
Master was so Sfifildy ^^^^ ^^ could not set up for 
an hour — ^indeed, little more than five minutes to- 
gather. 

" He is, however, out of bed at length, and re- 

nnvPTPil— aaJKIy in)||yftved bv a litfle ftnniial food. 

and, without exception, &tter ; but he cries out sadly 
becaws his usual whiiie is not aloud, for his docktor 
re-commends sodar water instead, which is to be 
swallowed in a state of efflorescence. Docktor isays 
that master is so full of general information that he 
is quite unlike other people, and that if/ne does not 
get well all at once he must suck Voomb, which I 
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hopes will be of sarvice to his couff, for it gives him 
no slip night or day. But never the less he has 
begun to amuse his sylph ^y |,irlr1ng V" trtnr'V 
which he brought over from a Broad in his young 
ears*; he also dips now and then into the pepper at 
his breakfast and his books^ for you must know that 
master is devoteed andbggflttfii ^ litter y peashoot s 
and all such superfluities, which keeps his rheum 
in constant disorder. Ah ! when will the sweet 
thyme come when / can sit por^g over a Booky in 
a pretty thatched cottage of my own ffor you know 
how fond I am of reeding)^ an^ifot have it rung 
out of my hand by a Bell wemer I lick it or not : 
•—but such superficial enjoinments is denied to poor 
sarvents. 

^' For my part, i'm almost tired of being nuss to a 
pure old man who is growing wuss and wuss every 
day^ which, considering the ears he has seen, is not 
a Stonishing ; but when h is old goal p njge pets hold. 
of >iiTYi^ ^rxA Vijp ^^f^^^ la nppoT»|T^Qgf h js tcmperature^ 

IS very ho t, and f:hftT| |]f^ h^TI^^^'^ ^^^^ JUtn tlrf^fl'^^"^ 
_excrescencies > and t ^ses the most unseen langerig e> 
even before femails, to his old wallet, Mr. Pryer, and 
is so im poBthumatio us that he flinsrs every missal that 
he can lay his hands upon at the pure man, who is 

obliged to be **" TfffK^^^ll ^*^ " J^^^^^i ^^ order to 
^aIh/I^ 1^11 mnsttrVn Timlnn rr He ought to have 
had a whiff to a tend to him in his old ears, but Mr. 



BACHJiLOSS^ WIVE^ 53 

Pryer teUs us that master was jolted in his yoath by 
a young Gnll, and 86 »^^^ ^^ |>*>»:q»:»y to th e old fe 
mail sect& j and becaws he has no natural hair, he is 
naspirated against the whole feminine fraternity ; 
this I nose ; I would not bare him as I does, in 
all weathers, and trot after him, from morning 
till night, if I did not expec to hare my goo 
thumping Leg easy when be dyes, which I think 
can't be long fust, to judge by the faded taint of his 
skin, which is as pale as ashes; so the pure old 
crater must soon be burnt out, as Mr. Pryer says 1 — 
but when I seize him Fume and iret over his pepper 
about the nation's policies, and reflec how few 
ears he has left over his head, I says to my sylph, 
I says, ah ! if I had as many sufferings in my 
waistcoat pocket as you has, I wouldn't mind how 
many tacks Sir Bobber Peel put upon it ! But 
master cannot bare any outlay from hj^ income for 
the Queen's Minsters, not with Standing he portends 
that he is so royal a subjec. Mayy nam port for 
that, as the French says. ^^^ 

'^ But, as I said before, master's goat is rabidly re- 
Tiring, and master all read^goes a bout the house, 
hobnobbing with his clutch-stick ; and we are all in 
high hops of a trip to Lonnon, and that when the 
winter champagne, as master terminates it, is out, 
we shall get into spirits again, and then I truss it will 
be — Hay for Post Horsei ! and dear Lonnon I 
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'^ At the wust, when marster's leash is out (and he 
has but three ears to come) we shall neyea: see this 
dreery spot of earth again, for such re tirement is 
only fit for sour Asiatics and old worn out Hermi- 
tages who lire upon cockles and scraps, counting 
their ]^gjg a.11 day, with nothing to slip upon at night. 
I a sure you that when I thinks of deer Lonnon and 
it's de Lights (tho' master says it is full of nothing 
but Cupidd and Turpentine) I feels very dis- 
solute \ 

5' Buy the buy, the kitchen maid you sent us from 
Burkley Skewer, is a sad ignoranimous, and, the 
cook a sures me, scarcely knows how to draw the 
^ out of a chicke n, and make it fit for Boost- 
ing on the Spitl She^s aj^ery bold Gull 
and tho' I don't portend, by any means, to set my 
sylph up for a virtuoso, yet I can't lick Gkdls who 
runs after every man they meets. 

'' ^ Bjit ark I * *'" J&y,!ifilrhpi^fh "^^y" "** ^^n ^r^g^'fy^ 
'J **ar ^^"^ *^n1fi ^^ <^^^Jhiii^^ ' ' which, as Mockbeth 
says, in the same opera, ^^^fingl^tfiU^hfr^uULfiUflMto 
jU^QQOfi^r ! * Oh ! when I can dispense without 
sarvice, and turn/my back upon the kitchen, it wiU 
be a new area jamj existence I I may then, perhaps, 
have a Husband to wait upon* Well, well ; T must 
be patient, and hope for the beast 

* Cupidity and tarpitude, we presume, is here meant. — 
{Editor's Note,) , 



BACHBL0B8* WIVES. 65 

'^ And now, my dear Ant, I hope you will no lon- 
ger be ^avglled at my long silence, and that if you 
are aboye ground when this reaches you, you will 
send me a grain or two of noose from your store ; in 
^® JP"^t thyme, except aU my best loaf for you 
sylph, and give the rest, dear Ant, to acquiring 
friends, from 

^^ Tour fSuthful Knees, 

^'Hankar Fussy. ; 

''P.S. Proscription. — I shall close up this long 
pistol with master's cress — a lion romping — ^for I 
am sure you must be quite sick of the site of my 
thimble/' ^ '^ ^ 




After haying giyen the reader this genuine '^ dif- 
frbdon,'^ as Mrs. Fussy would call it, of my house*- 
keeper's " Pin,*' I tetum to my subject, by sapng, 
that to all these peculiarities of diction I have no 
objection, being of opmion that the March of Mind 
need not propel such folks out of their nattiral walk 
of life, which, once overstepped, is yery apt to lead 
them beyond the straight line of their duty, never 
again to return to it. 

Servants, when uneducated, are often stupid — 
always cunning ; lax enough in their duties, and 
sufficiently idle and roguish for their station : but 
educated, they are all these, with a quickened sense 
of their own importance, and a knowledge they did 
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not before possess, of how to use their advantages, 
and more dexterously oarry on their peculations* 
Commend me to an attendant who will perchance 
present my letters with their directions upside down, 
and knows better how to handle a knife and fork 
than a pen. I hate ^^scoUards" in my kitchen. 
But to return. 

To the aforesaid eccentricities in Mrs. Fussy*s 
general style, I repeat, I do not object, and such 
difficulties once surmounted, I find the " House- 
keeper's Weakly Book," as she libeb it, kept cor- 
rectly enough — ^that is, I never find fault with it ; — 
but this makes her exceedingly vain and arrogant. 
Most people are apt to be proud, and justly so, of 
praise ; but in the case of servants, t heir lofty cl aims 
to consideration a re reared upon ^e absence of 
'complaint . "" "^^'" ' ™" 

It was, I think, Clarissa Harlowe's uncle who 
said — " I make a point of finding fenlt vfi ry o ftfn 

with mv scrvaiita i n nrdfir tO have no fs^nli^ tO 

fiiidl**^--and he was right. Abstain from correction^ 
cease but to find faulty and they are satisfied that 
they are faultless ; and when once this conviction 
enters their blockheads, it leaves no room for 
brains, and the efiTect soon reveals itself in some for- 
midable shape or other. Now if my little tyrant 
think proper sometimes to behave personally obe- 
dient and respectful to me, what is her deportment 
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in the servants' hall^ where she is generally de 
trop? 

The high post of housekeeper places her at the 
head of the servants, who, from her domineering 
habits, regard her, one and all, as their common 
and natural foe, and she is hated in proportion as she 
asserts the stiperior, the upper servant, — raised, as 
they believe, by her cfe-merits to that " bad em\ 
nence ! " 

Of this she is perfectly aware, and she is often 
'' obligated to indicate her own character from their 
dispirsions " as she says ; though, in reality, their 
"hatred to il nhri htrrnnt a jot ; for, like Mawwopn^she 
*^ likes to be retoild. and loves to be parsecootgd 
peSuaoed, as she declares, ** that they have an anti 
phony to her, only because she does every India- 
visual thing for my good :'' of which good I am some- 
times more than dubious ; for, owing to her over-zeal, 
I often part with very tolerable servants, *' for no e 
quisite reason,'' but because they cannot, as they say, 

ut uv with Mrs. Fussv's hairs and gr eases 2 ^* while 
sEe^ in hert^m, insists that I must not listen to their 
versijicati^ of the matter, whkh is invented for the 
purpose of casting an amputdaon on her conduc; assur- 
ing me that she is, i^^c,obliged to submit to th^ft- 
solation of the itnpemte men-servants and the hypercri- 
tical Oulls. And on a recent occasion she appealed 
to my candour to denounce whether it was not very 

D 8 
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h'iuperating to be told bj the footman that she was 
like McLSter? Which she did not scruple to aver 
was ^^ destroying her crackter, and taking away her 
indentity at once ! " Certain it is, I have lost many 
a useful servant, because Mrs. Fussy " was more 
Master than Master himself.'^ Still is Mrs. F. un- 
doubtedly a very trustworthy adherent in a general 
way ; not altogether unmindful of her own interest 
(in all legality) ; but then, in order to make up for 
any partial deviation. from an unmixed devotion to 
mine» she is tenderly scrupulous that no other par- 
son in the house, or elsewhere, shall have more of me 
than ^^y^^ a bflrV* The worst of all this is, that I 
have, somehow or other, conceived a sort of regard 
for this troublesome little animal, and value her far 
beyond the extent of her deservings. 
. Custom is arbitrary, and is too apt at all times to 
exact something more than reason approves. I have 
of late, taken it into my foolisl^old head that, I can- 
not now do without this ^iSmg little appendage, of 
which craze she is pretty well aware, and makes me 
remember what she justly calls my oblations to her 
during the fits of gout in my feet, by throwing them 
in my teeth the moment I have a leg to stand upon 
and able to sustain new inflictions — making me sigh 
to reflect upon the morbid state of bodily and mental 
dependence to which habit and infirmity have reduced 
me with this petty tyrant, while a retrospective pang 
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of remorse at such moments pains my heart even to 
aching^ — ^that an early jealousy of control and te- 
nacity of the '* liberty which belongs to a bachelor's 
estate/' should have generated so inveterate a dread 
of petticoat-govemment, by which, in my struggle to 

escape th^w^irnnnl ftfiylla n| gn^tgiimMay. I wrecked \ g 

myself upon^^^^ljataa^ ml^cheerless rock of the old aF 
bachelor's Charybdis, a Hon sehei — 

nchehr from the Greek 



umus aenres ine wora 
of foolish! Alas! why did I not marry? — I should 
have known that in domestic, as well as statistical y 
polity, a lawful ruler, however despotic in govern^ 
ment, is always to be preferred to a vulgar usurper 
—and 



" Bitter 



m whip 



i> 



goads me unceasingly for past folly, and too late, 
suggests that I shoidd have derived more honour, 
as well as happiness, from an educated and comp 
nionable shrew, than can be found in the domestic 
enthralment of an illiterate^_and mercen 



Of all wives, the most galling and intolerable is a 
Bachelor^ 8 tpif e ! But these and similar reflections 
come too late to a man of decayed constitution and 
immoveable habits, leaning with a gouty crutch upon 
the edge of his grand climacteric, isolated, sad and 
old— -and, as I have never loved gold for its ofwn sake, 
ii^d flVftTi thft miRP^-'s thrift for comfort.— 
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'* A solitary fly, 
Without a horde of sweets !" 

Setting these melancholy considerations of old bache- 
lorism aside^ and turning to the financial part of the 
case^ which too often renders the idea of a legal 
partner so formidable to a man of moderate fortune, 
I am by no means certain that Mrs. Fussy's want of 
judgment does not injure my purse and reputation 
much more than a reckless spendthrift and slanderer 
would do ; she is so bent upon what she calls saving 
(a very ominous and questionable word with women- 
kind at all times) my money for me (or perhaps for 
herself)^ that like simple Indians, who exchange 
their ore for tinsel, she barters my good name for 
positive trash, and tries to make me believe that I am 
in pocket by the bargain ; for instance — I was once 
a great amateur of China — well — a Sevre plate is one 
day carelessly " dishmolished,*^ as Mrs. Fussy would 
say, during the progress of what women call putting 
things to rights (in other words, putting every thing 
wrong, and out of one's way) — the fractured treasure 
is taken by Mrs. Fussy to some cunning healer of such 
divisions, and in due time she exuldngly displays to 
my admiring gaze the united pardtles, the undisco- 
verable joins, which she assure^ me would not be 
visible even through my hanscope — at the same 
moment challenging my judgment as to the amount 
paid for such a wondrous re-union — ^premising, with 
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sparkling eyes and glowing cheeks^ that had / legis" 
lated the mat^^nstead of her, the charge would have 
been a minmn of times more^ hu^he had reformed 
the mender to be very immadepme in his demand^ " as 
the poor housemaid had the misfartin to drop the 
scarcer^ and Master had flown into fractions^ and mat 
a haberdashery about it, and insisted upon the repair 
being paid for out of the poor gulPs own pocket ! *' 
By which considerate deviation from truth I reckon 
a possible '' saving " of a little silver, while I posi- 
tively lose a golden portion of good repute amongst,^.**''*^ 
my poorer neighbours, who must naturally be led to 
cite this, and similar instances, in proof that I am a 
hard and grinding exactor from the earnings of 
*^poor sarventSy^ whom I am thus supposed, as Mrs. 
Fussy would ^' termiTuite '' it, to milh of their wages. 

Two more instances may be cited, wherein my 
reputation for liberality is placed at discount by this 
careful comptroller of my affairs. 

Entering a fresh parish, before I was well settled, 
two gentlemen-collectors— as it is sometimes usual — 
—called to solicit the *' Easter offering ;*' and as I 
happened to ascend the drawing-room stairs just as 
Mrs, Fussy was called upon by the footman to 
answer the knotty question of to pay or not to pay, 
I overheard her positively refuse to give the Vicar K^ 
his due^ on the plea that ^^ Master never went ter 
church at allJ^ She omitted to add, that I was gene- 
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ally room^bound, and therefore unable to attend 
public worship, and as the applicants left the door 
before I could hobble down again to stop them, I 
was compelled to write a tedious explanation, accom* 
panying it with double the customary tribute, as an 
amende honorable for the rebuff they had met with. 

Another time, one of those oral beggars who knock 
at every door in their course, was turned away by 
Mrs. Fussy with the information, that '^ Master never 
^^^„^«>P^ aifflrrfrr^^'^i ^^*^ that he looked upon ^R^r^ 
gars as mex^uoOQIiMP^f <^d moreover made it a 
rule never to give anything to the indignant poor ! " 
Which assertion being mad^ in the hearing of some 
j^gjoal&ai^h^jt^-mong^ ladies, who 

happened to stop at the door at the same moment,! 
with a '^mendacious" view to abstract something' 
from my J^^^'*^^ ffty ^* ^nAi^f^j^tV pnvArtv they thought 
proper to read me a tedious homily upon the virtue 
of Christian charity, which, in five minutes after, 
they grossly violated, by their severe strictures upon j^ 
he conduct of some of their neighbours, who, xmdex^ 
the joint plea of limited means and an unlimited 
fsButnily^ declined their subscription to the object in 
question. 

But I should tire my reader with the countless 
instances of Mrs. Fussy's determination to save my 
purse, when any hand but her own, manifists, as she 
would say, a desire to dip into it. Such, however. 
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is thej2&ndfl8U£il|}>itf ftnd mj unconquerable dread 
of " the new broom^" that I rery seldom venture to 
express my disapprobation of these things; for when 
I do, my craven nature soon quails under t he *^ w o- 
jnan^s lu ll and e ternal privilege of tonj pie,'' and 
am han de combat ; of which position Mrs. Fussy 
needs no knowledge of a foreigp^nguage to make 
her perfectly aware. In short, I dare not do battk 
with so able a tactician, and so formidable an anta- 
gonist. Indeed, as I have said, the slightest mani- 
festation on my part of opposition to her mighty 
will, is at once received as a declaration of war, wh 
the belligerent powers are ready for action, and before 
I can wield a lawful weapon with which to defend 
myself, ^e little savage w hips out her verK ^gli f^ma-^^ 

Thpn 1^ tears that live in an onion** are drawn y 
forth to water her pretended sorrow, blended withr 
clamorous sobs and sighs— -and I am compelled to 
hear for the hundredth time that ^^ sarvice isj o 
heritage/* that she's ''tired of her jiJifiiK — ^^ ^v 
parfec slave — ^wonld rather heat a crust in peas^^ 
strives every narve to please— cam*^ give sertUfraction 
no how! — poor «in;«ite/— had better go,'* &c> &c., 
and winds up these ready-made technicalities, by 
" hypercritically'* presenting her seals of office (the 
keys), affecting to retire— at which awful crisis my 
dastardly imagination conjures up in her place the 
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attendance of an impracticable maukin^ with two left 

hands, a novice in flannel-folding — ^ Ihftr"^! ^^^3^ 
Aln^ftl^ ^^h^pr nf #»>ift]V-af^l^P ir^^,^vi^^ ■ Or else, a 

dram*drinking dawdle^ who sleeps when she should 
be awake, and is wakefo^nly to prevent my sleep- 
ing — ^in short, a strctriger — to me a hydra ^ in the 
contemplation of which, my heart faints, I no 
longer faire le vaillant^^own go my colours, and I 
beat a hasty retreat; in other words, I adopt a 
soothing, deprecating accent to avert the cunning 
gipsy's pretended threat of leaving me — declare 
that all I said was but jest — ^beg her to compose her- 
self, and finally dry up th6 tears she never $hed with 
a bank note, and taking an admonitory hint from a 
shooting pain in my left toe, call her my excellent 
nurse — ^the paragon of good creatures; in fine, 
hmBMfcJMps<lfc4bat sho miy bn eMnlted ; while she, 
poor lamb ! with well-dissembled meekness, declares 
she " should be very sorry to have tcarcU" (she' 
be more sorry to be without them !) ^^ Pertests she J^ 
is heart and soul attached to my ffooeP* (things/)^ 
— *^ thinks of nothing but my interest," (and her y 
own!) — ^** doesn't want to go/' (would die rather!]^ 
^'will stay if I unshes it,'' (whether I wish it 
or no.) "My happiness is all she cares for, &c. 
&c.," and curtsejring with the greatest humility, 
she demurely leaves the Presence — ^and as the door 
closes upon this little pest, I sigh to think that 
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old** and necessarilj so ^' attached^* a 



N 



she is so 
servant. 

An bout du campt, it must be acknowledged that 
if servants '' !»€ evils>'^ they are necessary ones. It is 
true^ we suffer much with them^ but it is equally 
true that we should suffer infinitely more vnthaut 
them. And we must compound for some defects in 
these our humble and less-gifted fellow creatures^ in 
consideration of the use they are to us^ and their 
stinted advantages. It was reasonably suggested to 
an impatient master^ in extenuation of a faulty do- 
mestic^ that * * he could not expect to pur yfapft t»irt^ryMr 
^jrirtue under heaven for twenty pounds a yea r.'* ^ 
Tet how few of us are so considerate !— so far from 
it, there are many people, liberally endowed with^ 
charitable allowance for the failings and infirmities 
of those in their own superior sphere of Kfe, whoj 

•e often lea^t w ^plpjAnf tn tV^^ft rag^JTi 

which they seem su rprised ai3f|J.ljtf.^ia[li8n«nt 
iscover the common errors of our. 



and with whom it is sometimes a crime 

dye when a simple, ignorant, serving maid is found 

be less than per fection. 

For my own part, notwithstanding my occasional 
railing, and discontents at these our poor relations 
in the social scale, I have in my inmost heart trea- 
sured many such humble friends, and grievously 
mourned them when adverse circumstance^ or death. 
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has remoyed them from my sight; aad^ spite of 
human frailty, I am bound to admit the great and 
valuable contributings of such people, not only to 
our comforts but to our necessities, which emphati- 
cally suggest to me, after a fit of ill humour expended 
in all sorts of vituperatiye reflections upon the whole 
vexatious race^ that these our errati c fellow-tyftv ^^^^s 

IB ?W.fiBfnTf.fill1 VW^ ^^"""rl^ ]^^" albeit their 
frequent stumbles, and the trouble they give us to 
keep them upward in the right path, spite of their 
faults and foibles, their failings and our revilings, 
form an essential and indispensable part and parcel 
of our home happiness, and it is but a just conclusion 
— borrowed from the poet's playful admission of the 
beau sexe — ^ui respect to servants, that we have but 

J fnni th n il I m i i ulmu w ltdgi! lilB ' IlWft Of t hem, 

and that 



We 



liye 



Mi 'em." 
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You must really change the scene!" cried 
a well-meaning friend, whose untroubled stream of 
existence had never known a tarn, and who could 
not be made to comprehend, that when the mind is 
deeply wounded, it matters li ttle where th e body ha s 
Its Inml hihiiairimi ;— 

**It is the eatue, it is ike cause, my soul r* /^ f 



Not only this, but erery other adviser, as if by 
common agreement, pressed upon me the expediency 
of a temporary removal from my now sad home, 
where all things looked mournfully, and spoke sor- 
rowfully of my changed fortunes. Even my remote 
friends concurred with those around me in thinking 
that I ought to seek in absence some abatement o 
my present dejection. Every succeeding post teemed 
with entreaties that I would quit " the urban throng," 
for scenes of quiet and repose. Each letter had its 
peculiar argument and invitation. At length, un- 
equal to oppose such general importunity, and not to 
seem altogether unthankful or self-willed, I made a 
compromise with my friends en masse, to the follow* 
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ing effect — ^namely^ that although I would not take 
up my abode with any of my kind inyiters^ I would 
consent to a temporary sojourn near the habitation of 
one whose sjrmpathy might occasionally cheer with- 
out fatiguing my spirits, and at whose fireside I might 
sometimes pass a calm hour, with liberty to retire 
into myself without question or comment, when my 
unsocial fit returned, and I was no longer '^i* the 
vein " for conversation. 

To this arrangement was annexed another very 
stringent condition : it was, that for the first week 
after my remove, I should be allowed uninterrupted 
seclusion, for the threefold purpose of composing my 
thoughts, arranging my papers, and conferring by 
letter with my solicitor. All this premised and agreed 
upon, a lodging was procured for me in the vicinity 
of my chosen neighbour, the locale of which was 
painted to my imagination in such attractive colours, 
that I longed to flee away and be at rest. 

At the appointed time I left my troubled home for 
the halcyon spot which was to soothe my heart's 
tumultuous beatings, and bring back — if not cheer- 
fulness, at least tranquillity ; and above all, relieve 
my mind — ^for the time — from household cares, and 
petty home-annoyances. 

I journeyed with no other companion (nay, without 
a servant,) than a litde canine favourite, whose mute 
affection made no exactions, and whose intelligence 
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sometimes diverted, without fatigtdng me. I travelled 
in a post-chaise — for know, reader, this journey took 
place before railroads had crossed fair Nature's line 
of beauty, and deformed its* lovely features. 

My new destination was a retired village, about 
thirty miles from town, and a warm bright April 
morning cheered by its sunshine the earUer portion 
of the drive ; but it soon became obvious that Win* 
ter^s snow had not, in that part of the country to 
which we were approaching, withdrawn its pure 
mantle from the bosom of the earth, and indeed, be- 
fore we reached P , Spring presented itself with 

a very severe aspect. T|iis was a bbwf I had 
always been a chilly animal — in truth, a great sufferer 
from cold, even when in health, and my surround* 
ings well appointed to cheat winter of its bitter 
intents ; but where I was now going — ^unprovided as 
I must be, with such delicate alleviations as a town-*^ 
house usually supplies to those bred in luxury, and 
" to the manner born,'* I could but be aware that I 
should encounter the enemy in all his frigid malice. 

In the midst of these discouraging reflections we 
arrived at a most lovely village. Nature, as if proud 
of every part, seemed to have lavished her best gifts 
to embellish the little paradise. 

I must here mention that on the conclusion of my 
treaty with my friends I abated somewhat of the 
rigour of my first condition, *and consented to pass 
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the first evening of my rural sqour at his mansion^ 
the party being limited to the members of his family, 
and as I now ascended a little rise I perceived my 
expectant host descending to meet me^ when I and 
my little favourite were promptly transferred from 
our cold and uneasy vehicle into his luxurious 
carriage, my luggage following to the lodging, the 
exterior of which I was allowed to glance at en po*- 
santy where, as I watched the unpacking of the 
chaise, and the transmission of its brief contents into 
the pretty cottage, I felt something allied to joy at 
having suffered myself to be brought into such a 
haven of rest. 

As we proceeded to * * * * House, I 
learned that this cottage was the residence of two 
females »^ yh^*" ^/.rf»T.o ^^^^ moT^v^n^ ^^|] K^o^ 




or thev were poor and unmated. After years ^ 

ttnis, their double destiny, they^A 



of struggling to avert 
had ultimately settled down into single blessedness in 
this their little patrimonial home, the uncertain tenure 
of wHch they held possession with the drawback of 
resigning their best apartments, as the chief means 
of supplying their frugal table, thus robbing poverty 
of its most pressing consequence. '* The Ladies,*^ 
for so, by rustic courtesy, they were designated, 
(although known to be poor), probably because they 
ere not seen to labour for their bread, and, more- 
over, wore their heads uncovered, and their hair in 
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** drop fp urlfl/* With these obvious pretensions to 
jutenility, they were, however, no longer young, 
neither were they what the finstidious portion of our 
sex would call haifdsome, nor could they ever have 
been good-looking; but there was an air of self- 
8ustainm gnt-J];i^ each ,8J[„jfefi, so unprotected jf^j fte n. 
that raised them in my estimation, and served rather 
to excite my sensibility than to arouse my criticism. 
"Thus," I mentally exclaimed, " thus may I out - 

,BUU2tl]^]|^ftJBall£^£JS£til9®> ^^^ disdaintoTeme 
wretch it tried to make me ! Like these reduced 
gentlewomen, will I, in my abated prosperity, throw 
back the world's coldness, and, whatever bitterness 
may dweU within, carry about with me ^ a swashing 
a nd a martialjaits ide/ '' But to resume. 

I passed a tranquil— nay, almost a cheerful 
evening with my hospitable entertainers and their 
children, whose presence may be said to have con- 
duced considerably to my agreeable sensations. It y 
is almost impossible to give way to immodera^r 
emotion in the presence of the very young, especially 
when they are unacquainted with the cause. Their 
innoc ent, unim passioned looks still down for the ^ne R 
being, with so mething allied to shame, the t urbulence 1\ 
of sorrow or of ; 



At the close of my visit, I and my little four-footed 
friend proceeded to our now humble home — a firsU 
floor, made attractive by snow-white curtains, and 
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that native purity and cleanliness thronghoaty so en- 
gaging to the eye of a Londoner. 

On entering my drawing-room, a bright fire wel- 
comed me with assurance of genial warmth and com- 
fort The door of the bed'-room adjoining standing 
modestly open, I perceived it had originally made 
part of that in which I stood, but sfice partitioned 
off for the double purpose it now served. On further 
inspection it revealed a drawback. It had no fire^ 
place ! A shiver of disappointment caused me to 
turn back to the first apartment, reconciling the defect 
by the consideration that, living en garpon, I could 
make my sitting-room answer the intents and pur- 
poses of a dressing-room also, while the weather 
continued cold. On the whole, I was satUfied^ nay, 
very miug^ and I rubbed my chilled hands together 
with a sense of enjoyment, as I watched the brisk 
flame rapidly ascending the wide chimney. Still it 
was difficult to account for the extreme chilliness 
which pervaded the room, small as it was — so small, 
indeed, that it revived the recollection of Lord 
Harvey's pleasant description of the Burlington 
villa at Ohiswick, to which he playfully objected, on 
the ground of its being, as he averred, ^^^ Tpo sma ll /I 

JjQiliitf in, and, ran largfi to hang to opp's watch.'' ' ' 

Pleasantry apart, my little room was really very 
sntf^, as I have already said. CoU, however, it 
certainly w€is\ there was no denying the fact, which- 



I 
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Was attested by my fingers' ends. The roam was 
unquestionably cold. No sophistry of coal-smoke 
could persuade me that, in despite of a blazing fire, 
I did hot shiver from head to feet, although sitting 
as near to the bars as personal safety permitted. 

At this moment one gentle tap at the door an^^ 
nounced my two hostesses, maiden timidity rendering 
them scrupulous of entering a gentleman's apartmen 
without due precaution. I rose and received them 
with studied courtesy (I cannot say with warmth)^ 
but declined with strong emphasis their personal 
assistance, which in their humility they proflfered, in 
the unpacking and disposing of my wardrobe, at the 
same time pointedly reminding them, that my friend 
had stipulated, as a preliminary to the agreement for 
the rooms, that I should enjoy entire seclusion, m 
bad health and spirits being alike unequal to more 
than a brief intimation of my daily requisitions, &c. 
To all this the ladies^ with delicate sympathy, assented, 
lamenting the state of my mind which induced such 
reserve. " They had," they said, " themselves known 
sorrow, and knew how to feel for it in others !" 
(-^miable creatures ! how my heart flew to them !) 
They then took leave of me for the night, with every 
assurance that " their whole study during my stay 
would be to make me comfortable.'* Quite satisfied 
of their delicate and feeling consideration, I turned 
once more to my fire, which I now stirred with a 
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crooked apology for a poker^ but no ingenuity could 
extract any more heat from it. What could be the 
cause? It was inexplicable! and looking drearily 
around me^ I was tempted to the conclusion arrired 
at by Arbuthnot, in his pendant to Harvey's afore- 
said estimate of the Chiswick villa, namely, that my . 
present abode, like that, was '^ fitted up with cold inl 
every comer, and a consumption by way of perspec-| 
tive." At length I determined upon going to bed. 
Once in bed, I should get warm ; preliminary to 
which I brought from my little dormitory — whose 
dimity-curtained couch seemed fitted for the repose 
of innocence itself — my washing apparatus, and per- 
formed (with some drawbacks) my customary ablu- 
tions, the accessories being, a basin about the size of 
a soup-plate, a just proportion of pea-soup-looking 
liquid, in a vessel obviously constructed by the potter 
for a milk-jug. A cotton towel, the size and quality 
of a D'Oyley, its brevity being compens ated 

^'^ KJMr ^f flfifl^^^^^C^ 9 ^ ^^^ ^^ petrified soap, which 
looked(andyi?/^) like one of the larger^mbbles that com- 
posed the rude avenue to the cottage. No bottle of 
fair water for the mouth ! neither was th6re tumbler! 
(No bath of any description.) With these scant 
appliances I was fain to be content, for all the house- 
hold had retired for the night. " Well, well," said 
I, apologetically, as I poured forth the contents of 
the aforesaid little jug^ " these country-people are 
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the true philosophers^ after all ! They really teach,, 
us spoiled chadren of fort une how many things ^b 
ca n d o ^dthfiotx. but custom ! that queen of the . ^ 
world ! c ustom is a despo t. NHmporte ! To-morrow j( y 
will make these odds all even.** r ''x 





aking a final glance at the now dying embers of 
my late fire, and the snuff of my one (tallow) candle 
sinking to rest in its socket, 1 proceeded to follow its 
example, and speedily dropped into bed with some- 
thing like a conriction that the advisers of this de- 
placement were in the right. " Here,** I soliloquized, 
as I laid my head upon my pillow, '' Here I shall 
find rest ! And with rest will come health, resigna- ^ 
tion, and ultimately peace. I have changed the scenfir 
and, for a short period at least, am free from the dis- 
quietudes and impertinent intrusions of a London 
home. Here I shall be undisturbed by petty rext 
tions and harassing discomforts ! Luxuries I may 
not, and ought not to look for ; but in this unsophisti|^ 
cated seclusion repose assuredly now awaitsme." (Here 
I adjusted my night-cap and my pillow.) " How 
silently serene ! how blest is such an asylum from 
noise and discontent ! Oh, that my heart were as 
tranquil and pure as all within these uncontaminated 
walls, where soft repose — Zounds! what a hard 
pillow!" (I re-adjusted it with somewhat of a que- 
rulous puTichy for it was certainly ra-ather stubborn, 
and knobby, too, besides being oddly enough shaped 
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— nor was it till after several laboured attempts to 
render it malleable to its purpose that I discovered 
it to be a second bolster, doubled up ! " Pshaw ! — no 
pillow ! Well, well," said I, with something like a 
sigh, '^one cannot expect everything one has been 
accustomed to, in an unsophisticated village where 
tired limbs and unsoiled consciences ensure the rest 
which more luxurious devices and refinements are not 
always able to procure for us idlers in 

' The smoke and stir of that dim spot 
Which men call London* ** 

Still, to say the least, my head was not what might 
be termed comfortable. However, after another pause, 
I hit upon the expedient of shaking the supernume- 
rary bolster into its primitive longitudinal form, 
borrowing for the nonce my travelling cloak, which 
I remembered to have left on the back of a chaii^in 
the other moiety of my room, where, after groping 
about, and striking my worst com painfully against 
the leg of the washing-stand, I found my poor little 
canine friend, " Fop^' shivering upon one of the 
hard and cushionless chairs, and who snapped at my 
offer of a waistcoat whereon to repose himself. At 
length, in total darkness (no veilleuse), I put my hand 
upon the cloak. This I rolled up, and laid under 
the centre of my upper bolster with some success. 
" See, now," said I, in a tone of complacency, " how 
simple a contrivance suffices for a man's accommoda- 
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tion ! In my own house it would never have occur- 
red to me, that anything less than a pillow of down 
could be made available to one's night's rest, mais 
void I 

With this and other soothing reflections I fell into 
a profound sleep, during which I performed an incj 
dibly short passage to the North-Pole, which, by dint 
of my own discernment, unaided by Captain Parry, 
and without chart or compass, I discovered with 
prompt facility. -In that drear region, albeit feel- 
ingly alive to all the rigours of the climate, I did not 
neglect such resources as it offered for diversion, into 
which I entered with the greatest ardour. In the 
prosecution of which, I contrived to harpoon a pro- 
digiously large whale, which on the instant struck 
its enormous fangs into the calf of my right ^yffT 
waking " the nerve where agony is bom,*' and my- 
self at the same moment. I started up with a yell of 
suffering which set Fop barking furiously. I then 
made another discovery, namely, that I was nearly^ 
frozen, and undergoing an excruciating cramp in ^^J\ 
aforesaid right leg, which urged me to leap out of 
bed upon my left, and hop to the cold hearth-stone 
in the other compartment of my room, and there 
remain standing^^til the suffering limb was straight- 
ened, and the pain subdued. In short, it was April 
when I closed my eyes, December when I re-opened 
them^ and I felt as if I was in the last struggle of 
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perishing from cold. It could not he for lack of 
clothing, for the weight of the bedding pressed me 
down with the maUgnity of a nightmare, and was 
almost as insupportable as the cold itself! 

On examination, the coyering consisted of a coarse, 
heavy, (and as I afterwards found) oft-cleaned 
blanket, whose nap having finally departed, sleep 
naturally refused to be found under it any longer. 
This single couverture was — ^to use a theatrical term — 
doubling a part, being folded together. And it fol- 
lowed, that like all such doubling, it fell short of its 
proper effect. 

It should appear, that in my troubled sleep I had 
unconsciously given my limbs (which in the chilliness 
of my first lying down I had contracted) their full 
rule and measture. Wherefore my feet and ankles 
were exposed to the mercy of the thin though more 
ample, dimity quilt which alone protected them; 
while the foot of the bedstead, which affected the 
Parisian style, came short of expectation, and my 
almost naked extremities were rendered still more 
frigid by the officious unpadded foot-board which 
terminated their struggles. My shoulders, too, 
ached doviotareuseAj for want of their due proportion 
of covering, not to be honestly obteined — ^inasmuch 
as the bedclothes being too narrow as well as too 
short, even for the contracted span for which they 
were appointed, either fell entirely off by their own 
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weight, or left the wretched occapant only partially 
corered. In addition to thia ** efiect defectire" the 
curtains consisted of only a single breadth of dimity 
(the staple commodity, as it appeared, of the place), 
the scantiness of which was '* made out,** as economi- 
cal housewives call it, with a bordering of handy- 
work, once learnedly described by our great lexico- 
grapher as something ^' Reticulated or decMsated at 4^ 

equal distances, Trith ilitmritJi^l hfltTftT ^^" mtW- I 
sectiansJ' but which the less erudite simply term net- 1 
tsorA. This ingenious perplexity, doubtlessly wrought ' 
by the fair fingers of the twain hostesses, joined to its 
move opaque adjunot (the aforesaid ineritable dimity), 
was supported by a stately auxiliary of paintei 
wood, in form truly ^&«r»tai> . and which in a more 
appropriate place would have done execution. To 
this beam (for such I must call it) the hangings were 
suspeided, and lent a finishing grace. Their knobby 
fringe, however, hung bobbing over my eyelids, at 
my slightest movement, tickling my nose also in a 
very irritating manner-^but this par parenthise. 

I afterwards found that the mass yclept a Bed, 
upon which I was perched rather than reclined, was 
composed of two bundke of unequal size, placed one 
orer the othe^ (the smallest at the top). This 
iniquitoias contrivance^-for such I most, to my latest 
hour, condder it— -occasioned me again to get o£F; 
and with something that might be called resentment 
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I poked^ and pinched^ and pushed this Tfuisse informe 
all rounds in order to make it preserve its equilibrium. 
Then cautiously insinuating my shaking anatomy 
once more under cover, I actually fell into another 
doze, from which, however, I was soon aroused by a 
partial destitution ; for, if I coax.ed my harsh, re« 
luctant blanket over my benumbed feet, I found 
HLyself bare to the breast bone; if I drew it up 
over my shoulders. Jack Frosty who watched every 
opportunity of giving me a nip, almost bit my toes 
off. If my knees rejoiced in warmth, my back was 
robbed of its fair proportion. Maddened at this 
juncture, I came to the desperate resolution of un- 
cording the trunk I had not opened, and again 
leaping upon the uncarpeted floor, my teeth chattering 
and my lips muttering, I unpacked the box, culling 
therefrom the thickest of my nether garments. 
Alas ! my unfortunate reliance upon Summer's gentle 
breath had not prepared for Winter's surly blasts ; 
and, after all — after I had spread my coat — a pair or 
two of *' ducks" proved mere feathers in the scale. 
These, however, I bestowed, and tucked, and patted 
and pressed into service — ^but all wouldn't do ! 
When one moiety of my person was warm, the 
other portion was cold. When I turned in aching 
stagnation on my right side, I was denuded on 
my left; and while at each movement I was fain ' 
to entice my dimity coverlet after me, like a coy 
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maiden, it resisted any genial approach to attach- 
ment. 

Oh ! what a change of torments I endured ! 
" What a night !" I cried. Alas, 
" Things that love nighty hve not such nights as these /" 

I had changed the scene with a vengeance! 
Every bone and muscle, thew and sinew, bore 
aching testimony to the melancholy fact. At lengthy 
worn out with these unwonted efforts and com- 
plicated miseries, tired nature once more insisted 
upon closing my eye-lids, and I actually slept — 
soundly^ too; but I was not, therefore^ released 
from suffering. Oh, no! I once more dreamed a 
dream. 

Methought I had returned to my own commodi- 
ous, warm, London chamber, with my own capa- 
cious, well-appointed bed^ full in view, and which, 
as if not only to show my eyes and grieve my heart, 
in sportive mockery and seeming resentment at my 
abandonment of its superior accommodation — ran 
frantically about the room upon its four bright 
castors, shaking its feathery sides with . derisive 
laughter, while I, in a state of nudity, and eyes 
brimful of compunctionary tears, was pursuing its 
eccentric movements — endeavouring, at one moment, 
to seize hold of one of its majestic posts, whose high 
polish evaded every such attempt; at another, to 
pluck off the eider-down quilt, or to clutch its soft 
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and ample pillow ;-^all, all, eluded my grasp and 
proved vain as vexatious. 

Morning at length disclosed itself, painfully, by a 
glare of light, admitted without palliation, through 
the white, un*Uned curtains, and I awoke with a 
start which convinced me, that although still frozen, 
it was not unto death, while my bed, situate be- 
tween a couple of windows, afforded the twofold ad- 
vantage of **wind fore and aft,** as sailors would 
say. 

" Whoo-o-o ! Poor Tom's a-<cald !" cried I, with 
a wiry yawn, as I stretched out my stiffened and 
contracted limbs—** Poor Tom's a-cold!*' 



With the cheering light of day, hope and good* 
humour returned, and I felt more disposed to laugh 
than to grieve at the novelty of my position, and the 
^' miseries '' of the past night ; comforting myself 
with the reflection that the next would find all these 
ills rectified. 

I now prepared to rise* " But whore's the bell ? 
Pshaw ! these primitive beings could never have 
thought of such a refinement-^O/ course not ! " I 
added (with the sort of emphasis which we sometimes 
adopt with the view of bullying oneself into sub- 
mission of that which we can neither control nor 
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avert). Of cowrm not ! it would be prepaterouM to 
expect it. Neyer mind I " (as if I didn't mind it,) 
the servant (for the ladies kept half a one ; a girl 
about fourteen» who, on the previous day, had 
assisted in conveying out of the chaise what she 
called the luffgeridge). " The little maid/' said I, 
'^ will come soon : the halHts of these simple people 
are early — she can't be long I — Of course she can't !" 

I could not see my watch, but the cuckoo clock on 
the stairs, which I had counted the better part of the 
night, save while I was on the ice or gahpading after 
my four-poster, at this moment struck eight. Still 
all remained silent — " Strange 1" 

Although I could no longer sleep, by dint of 
lying motionless for about half-an-hour after this, I 
had arrived at something allied to warmth, and a 
reviving glow of philanthropy towards my kind ad* 
visers — which, sooth to say, had during the night 
considerably cooled — ^returned with vital circulation. 

" And, after all," I benevolently reflected, '* after 
all, they were right, A few little inconveniences 
may^ and possibly vnU^ occur in such a disruption of 
one's home habits, and change of one's surroundings, 
but then the advantages arising &r outweigh them^ 
and will more than compensate ultimately for any 
little contre temps that may befall. At the least, I 
shall gain leisure undisturbed to dw^U upon and 
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arrange my future plans — and after all," I asked, 
sadly, " what are now external things to me V* 

The cuckoo-clock gave token of another hour. 
" Nine !" Again I listened for the household stir of 
morning preparation* No, all remained silent. 
Again I ruminated complacently. In truth I was 
pleased to find myself, after a harassed and restless 
night, capable of reasoning with my necessity, and 
meeting the little annoyances of my altered position 
with temper and philosophy. It argued well for the 
future if, at the onset to a narrower path than I had 
heretofore trod, I could without wincing encounter 
the briars and brakes of a rough road without re- 
pining, I might rely upon my future strength to 
endure the greater difficulties that must cross my 
henceforward rugged walk through life. 

Yes ! calm and resigned I felt that nothing now 
could give me one moment's uneasiness. " What's 

that? ten o^clock ! why what the d 1 are the 

boobies about ? Oh, there's no standing this," and 
I impetuously threw off, en masse, the whole covering 
I had accumulated, and jumping impatiently off my 
(bundles, pit-patted into my other half-room, where I 
expected to find a fire and other tokens of life-^but 
no, all there remained exactly as I had left it over- 
night : soup plate, milk jug, pebble, d'oyley — all, all 
in status quo, with the exception of the flaming coals. 
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whose ashes only remained to tell what they had 
been. 

" But what are these ?" I asked, as my eye was 
arrested by the exposure of two large bricks, which, 
it appeared, had flanked the over-night's apology for 
warmth, and at once accounted for its absence. 
" What an extraordinary device (thought I) to save 
coals ! — Yet no, the liberal price I am to pay, for- 
bids such an interpretation — there must be some 
other motive for calling in such auxiliaries. In 
stony-hearted London, indeed, one might suspect that 
self interest suggested such an expedient, but with 
these single-minded, guileless villagers, the thing is 
impossible — 'twere grossly uncharitable to surmise it. 
(I blushed for my suspicion.) Simplicity alone is in 
fault — some superstition — and many have I read of 
in country-bred people. Oh yes — no doubt of it — 
Something of that kind.*' 

I now made a precise search all round the walls 
for a bell {not that I expected to find one, but to be 
sure) — No — none ! — (" Of course not ! " ) and I 
stepped again into my hump-backed " bed'' for 
shelter, while, by dint of tapping, like a woodpecker 
with my umbrella, I aroused one of the ladies^ who 
arresting her maiden steps upon the landing-place, 
and in answer to my expressed surprise at the late- 
ness of the hour, &c., &c., she confessed an inten- 
tional neglect of my over-night's request to be called 
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early, '' thmkiiig'' (as she said), '' that it wovld be 
cruel^ after my fatiguing journey, to rouse me from 
my sweet slumbers and comfortable bed.'' (!) 

" Hem ! — ^Well, madam, will you now order your 
young servant to light my fire, and before she begins, 
caution her to remove some brieks which yesterday, 
no doubt, she mistook for Wallsend.** 

After a short pause, as if perplexed, my conside- 
rate hostess slowly descended the stairs, and iu about 
ten minutes after, the door of my other half was 
stealthily opened, and immediately a rustling, fum* 
bliug, scraping, scratching operation was audible, 
followed by a sifting of ashes, and finally, a splitting, 
cracking, fizzing noise, satisfied me that the agitator 
had successfully accomplished her mission, especially 
as Fop had ceased from growling and barking, which 
he had continued to do from the first invasion of his 
master's premises. Poor animal I I have now every 
reason to believe that it was only a ruse of his, to 
regain a little rital circulation. N'imparte. 

Cinderella having made her exit, I ventured once 
more to rise from my ''comfortable bed!'' and as 
well as my stiff and aching joints would permit, 
returned to my now better half; but as soon retired 
again to my hiding-place, for, casting my eyes over 
the washing apparatus, I quickly perceived that it was 
still precisely in the state in which I had left it. In 
ddbalt of other means, I had recourse once more to 
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my umbrella — tap^ tap, tap I and presently up stumps 
the aforesaid moiety of a maid^ tacitly requiring the 
meaning of this re-call. 

^' Some water, my good girl, to wash in.'' 

''Lauk, su-1 if I didn't think I filled the jug last 
night !" 

^' Yes, so you did ; but I used it all before I went 
to bed/' (here her wondering eyes assumed the sice 
o£ saucers) '' and now I want more.'' 

" More, sir !" 

^' Yes ; a great deal more 1 and a larger basin, and 
several towels-— 2ar^ ones,*' I exclaimed with growing 
ferocity. At this very eccentric demand the young 
lady's mouth stretched to the very extremity of a 
grin, as she jerked out — **Oh! — Ah!— Doose ye, 
sir T'^'-^nd taking a moment's pause, she afterwards 
disappeared. I could then hear from the lower part 
of the building a perturbed admurmuration, and 
*' many a sweet rise, and many as sweet a fall," in 
perfect diapason of sweet sounds--*-a fugue of three 
voices in perplexed debate upon the enormity of my 
demand, but which, however, ^' in hollow murmurs 
died away," and soon after, something was cautiously 
deposited at my chamber door, the bearer, making a 
rapid retreat, proving to be one of the ladies, en 
papilhte, and otherwise in an undress — who, upon 
this startling and unwonted call for water, had been 
compelled to lend her aid in conveying it up stairs, 
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the little maid's strength being deemed inadequate 
to such a monstrous supply. On opening the door, 
I found a pitcher, containing at the very least two 
quarts of the same dark mixture as that of the over- 
night's allowance, and with it ^Aree little stiff trans- 
parent towels. I then recollected myself — top, tap, 
tap ! once more, and another five minutes' wait. This 
additional call was again answered by the elder 
Hostess, who still addressed me from without, meekly 
requesting to know my "pleasure?" {Pleasure I) -^ 
" I am sorry to trouble you, Madam, but your little 
handmaid has forgotten the bottle and glass." 

"Sir?" 

Raising my voice to alt — " I say, Ma'am, I want 
a decanter and glass !" 

" Oh ! — yerj—welt, Sir !" and down she went. 
In the most reasonable space of time, a large empty 
wine-decanter, and a small wine-glass were cautiously 
deposited at the door, with an enquiry of " whether 
I wanted a, corkscrew?'* 

Phew— ! 

At last I was dressed, and really faint for the 
refreshment of breakfast. Emerging, therefore, from 
my little dormitory, where I had performed the 
finishing part of my toilettey in order to give my 
attendant opportunity of removing the washing-stand, 
and spreading my breakfast in its stead. I now 
found a little blue, weakly fiame issuing from one 
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comer of the capacious grate^ the rest in ** palpable 
obscure " No cloth laid ! No note of preparation 
whatever ? (Heigho !) 

An old clumsy flapped table (the only one in the 
room) was still clinging^ in evident attachment to the 
newly-papered wall. Tap, tap, tap ! and after an- 
other pause, enter Landlady — and now (like myself) 
quite fit to be seen — and dropping her best curtsey, 
asked, with a honied smile, ''What I pleased to 
want ?" 

" Breakfast J if you please, Ma'am.*' 

" Breakfast, Sir ?— Oh ? Ye-es," (and after a little 
consideration) ** Certainly, Sir !" — and exeunt. 

" Ah — ! " sighed I, and took to poking the fire 
that was to be. In another ten minutes my demi- 
semi servant re-appeared with unwashed face, wiping 
upon her apron h^ wet arms and elbows, reeking 
from a pail of murky soap-suds, which I had, from 
my window, just seen her empty on the gravel- walk, 
— and first staring at me as she would at a rhinoce- 
ros, proceeded, at my suggestion, to drag forth the 
old table, which, having no castors, shrieked its un- 
willingness to move, while it drew after it, as if for 
companionship (perchance for warmth) the thin un- 
nailed carpet, and thus enforced the necessity of 
pushing said reluctant table back again to its nook, 
in order to smooth the wrinkled front of its rumpled 
accompaniment. The little maid then attempted to 
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lift the refractx3try fixture, but her strength preying 
uneqiial to so heavy a task,— without confiding to me 
her difficulty, — she suddenly clumped down stairs, as 
it afterwards appeared, for assistance. 

Pending these proceedings, I was assiduously en- 
couraging the weakly flicker of the one aforesaid 
coal, atd endeavouring by every art to persuade it 
to communicate its bright example to sundry little 
nubbles that surrounded it (the bricks I ascertained 
to be fixtures, and baffled all my efforts to remove 
their sullen influence). Never did Vestal guard her 
fiame with more watchful devotion than I cherished 
my hopeful spark. 

After a short interval, my little maid returned, 
accompanied by both ladies, when, by their united 
exertions, the labour of placing the old lumbering 
article in the nuddle of the room was effected ; and 
pulling forth its old rheumatic l^s, while it screamed 
its sense of the inhuman act, they finally accomplished 
their mission, and retired. 

The other accessories to the morning meal next 
appeared. They consisted of a sieve-like cloth, which 
was but partially unfolded — one flap of the venerable 
taUe, now raised on its creaking hinges, being deemed 
suffiisient for my present accommodation. On this 
responsible support was deposited a round tray, once 
black, but which looked as if from time imm^norial 
it had been employed as a mark for a pea-shooter, its 
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cmce ftmoolh tar&ce deprived of its gloMf connstency 
by the active pepperings it hadreceiyed> bo that only 
a taste of its original quality remained. Upon this 
circular board stood a brown delft tea-pot, fresh from 
the wars, with its elbow dislocated and strapped up, 
its head tied on, and minus a nose I Near this time- 
honoured veteran appeared a large cup in a small 
saucer, and like many other unequal couples, joined^ 
but not nuUched, besides having been entire strangers 
to each other in the pottery. Next stood a sugar- 
basin, also wearing it§ rue, with a difference, being 
of another colour and pattern from those its co-mates. 
I A small, bilious -looking plate, ill-assorted with its 

flaunting associates, and with difficulty preserving its 
identity, iu consequence of being over-charged with a 
lump of pale-faced butter. A wide basin, whose banks 
overflowed with tepid water, under the specious pre- 
text of keeping hot a black and yellow pile of greasy 
material, which feU in ruiius at the first attempt to 
convey a portion of it to my lips-— (Ugh^- 1) There 
was neither knife nor fork, but there was a pepper- 
box, quite fall, which atoned for other deficiencies. 

** Have you such a thing as an egg in the house ?'' 
I blandly inquired of my little attendant^ for I could 
not swallow the toast. 

" A -Segg ? Oh yeSf sir. we ha* plenty o' Heggs. 
Shall I git you one ?** 

If you pUcLse ; and as quickly as possible.'' 
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As she turned to leave the room she seemed to 
recollect herself^ and asked, " Do 'e want it 
biled^ sir ?" 

*' Okf. to be surer* returned I, almost savagely. 
Then calming down my rising petulance^ as she left 
the room, " Come," said I, " an egg is proverbially a 
safe thing — nothing can interfere to spoil thaty I 
believe." I tried to swallow some of the disgusting 
lukewarm slop which was entrusted to the care of 
the infirm tea-pot, and assayed a morsel of the 
tin-baked loaf, but it would not do! and with a 
deep-drawn sigh, I awaited my order, which at last 
appeared, perched in a small wine-glass — its in- 
violability invaded ! its head taken off, the white, 
still liquid, and the yolk, weeping tears of gall at the 
trespass ! 

" Horrors on horrors accumulate." 

" Not done enough !" muttered I, with a desponding 
shrug, as I pushed it from me. 

*^ Oh ! then it must be put into the sarspan agin,'* 
observed my considerate help, taking the egg out of 
the glass, and peering into it telescope fashion. 

" I should prefer," said I meekly, " I should 
prefer another egg, and to br^ak off the top myself;" 
an intimation which evidently piqued the young 
lady, for she flounced out of the room somewhat 
resentfully. 
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In coarse of time, however, another hegg appeared, 
the provider, holding fast to the doctrine of com- 
pensation, having boiled it hard enough for the diges- 
tion of a moulting canary. I pushed it aside with 
a groan ; and, though by ^ no means inclined to be 
jocular, I caught myself in soliloquy repeating 
Adam Smith's excellent connundrum, as apposite to 
the case, asking — 

" Why is an egg overdone like an egg underdone ? 
Because they are both hardly done!** 

In short, every thing conspired to put me off my 
feedy and I gave up further attempt to break my fast. 

Well, bed and breakfast were confessedly failures, 
and I deemed it lawful as prudent to summon my 
two hostesses, (who clearly expected this double 
homage to their equality), and with cautious delicacy 
rehearsed the progress of my night's unrest, and 
morning's discomforts, touching with guarded ten- 
derness upon their household arrangements — spoke 
disparagingly of my own tastes and habits; stig* 
matized myself as '^ a formal, old-fashioned bachelor, 
prone to be over-particular, home- spoiled, and full 
of odd notions and absurd ideas of domestic comfort, 
&c. ;" in short, so thoroughly made it appear 
that "not their tresspass but my madness spoke,** 
that I was, with an indulgent smile, obligingly as- 
sured that " my little way^^ should be met with all 
allowance, and every thing ** unpleasant** rectified. 
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I then ventured to touch gently upon the incon- 
▼eftience I put them to, for lack of a bell in my 
room^ wherefore^ in the course of the day^ I dis- 
covered upon the mantel-shelf a little, rusty, tinkling, 
apology, taken, I suspected, surreptitiously, from 
the throat of some neighbouring bell-weather in one 
of his most unguarded moments. This wretched 
substitute I was compelled to stand shaking on the 
cold landing-place (for it had not sound sufficient to 
make itself heard from the room), till my whole 
frame shook in concert, from the draughts of wind 
rushing up from below, where no doors were closed 
during the day. "Well, well!" said I peevishly, 
"they really do aU they can (as they say) to 
oblige me, and I must not be impatient or un^ 
grateful." 

" What would you please to have for dinner. Sir ?** 
asked the dder lady^ in a mellifluous voice, as I and 
my little companion were sidlying forth for a stroll. 
I paused with embarrassment, for I never amid en^- 
dure the question. The questioner saw my dilemma, 
and considerately suggested*— 

" A nice chicken. Sir I" I caught eagerly at it. 

" Delightfiil, Ma^am 1 Nothing can be better. A 
chicken let it be ." 

" Boasted, Sir ?" 

" Oh, roasted by all means.'' 

" Nice young brocoli. Sir V* 
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Oh, if you please, Ma'am.'' (JESrnml idf-saUtfied 
landlady.) 

*' Come, come/' said I cheerily, as I closed the 
gate after me, ^' albeit their ideas and mine do aoe 
correspond in regard to breakfast, they seem to have 
some notion of dinner.*^ 

The vital question thus settled, I sallied forth on 
a ramble before dinner, which I had ordered early 
in consideration of the aching void which my long 
fast had created, and I and Fop were nothing loth 
to enjoy our landlady's " Nice chicken and brocoli." 

Header /— " This was your Husband !" 



As I sat in eager haste for my first meal of the 
day, I had ample time to notice the table, now 
drawn out to its full capability, in complimeflt to 
the delicacies to be confided to its surfitce. It was 
graced with the same cloth that had already done 
duty in the morning, and bore testimony of the 
overflowing egg. Les apprSts consisted of a large 
drinking glass, bearing a pretty accurate impress of 
my little Hebe's rosy finger and thumb ; the afore- 
said small wine-glass, a vinegar cruet for a decanter, 
Cthe larger one being employed in my bed*chamber), 
and with a stopple that would not stop, and there- 
fere reposed at its side. Elnives without polish or 
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edge, with my own Bilver forks and spoons, which I 
had heen admonished to bring with me, and which 
looked ashamed of their companions. Add to these 
a pewter salt-cellar, minus a foot, with a tea-spoon 
balanced on the top, and you see my dinner- table. 

Long after the appointed hour, in came upon an 
enormous diSh a large scrambling bird, possibly 
hatched in the hard frost ; it had apparently made a 
vigorous struggle for continued existence, which 
struggle had evidently distorted its form out of the 
power of the trusser to regulate. There lay the 
hapless creature, as if doing duty as a spread-eagle, 
and, although headless, its limbs were full of ex- 
pression, sprawling in every variety that two wings 
and the same complement of legs were capable of 
giving. One side of the poor sufferer was scorched 
very brown — nay, blacky but, in order to average its 
culinary treatment, the other side was very white and 
in the vast dish meandered a rivulet of pale liquid, 
sufficiently warm to prove that it was not cold. 

Reader I *' This is your Husband !" 



With some urging, my knife hacked off one of the 
** chickens *' wings, which tenaciously clung to its 
faithful side. In another dish a pleasing surprise 
awaited me in a little squab bit of sickly bacon, taste* 
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fully hung round with sprigs of half-boiled brocoli^ 
the parent of the springes hope — a rank intruder. — 
*^ Think you Alexander looked thus ? and smelt 
thos ? — ^faugh 1" After a laborious mastication of a 
'* bit of the breast** — the wing I had at once trans- 
ferred to Fop^ whose accustomed dinner I had 
omitted to order — and having also given the rest of 
the tough meat to him (poor beast !)^ I ordered my 
attendant to take away, A bit of rancid cheese^ 
which looked as if just extracted from a rat*trap, filled 
up the measure of my cfiscontent, ai^d I rose^ as 
doctors prescribe, with an apj}et%te^ while my wrists 
and shoulders ached with my strenuous efforts to cut 
a dinner which richly deserved cutting. 

My wine, unluckily, had not yet arrived from town, 
but I was told I could have a bottle of the ladies^ 
porter ; and requiring something stronger than water 
to force down the stringy substance of my repast, I 
begged to have the stout brought in ; when, to my 
disgust, I saw, as my attendant entered with it, the 
bottle foaming at the mouth, and the cork with its 
fragments pushed in! (Busy imagination pictured a 
dirty thumb !) How was it ?** I enquired of my little 
Hebe, ** that you let in '* — (I tried to express my- 
self with mildness, my small maid's feelings and age 
being alike tender) — " How was it that you let in 
the cork, my good girl — have you no corkscrew ?" 
" Oh yes, sir, we has a screw in the house.'* {Two 
VOL. II. r 



d8 CHANGE OF SCEKB. 

I b^gin to swpect/' said I, aside.) " Why then, no* 
draw out the cork ?'* 

" We has a «crew'' (she reiterated), " but it have 
been broke a long time " — (Ha, the old story ! ) — 
^^ So," resumed lihe apologist, " I hafst the washer- 
woman, who just oomed in to wash missufi'-s liningj 
to h-open the bottle for me.** 

" Oh, come,'* (I reflected,) " the washerwoman's 
hands were probably clean," so I poured out a glass 
of die foaming liquid ; but it was so strewed with 
infinitesimal grains of cork, that it was impossible to 
separate them from &e draught*. '^ Ah !" sighed I, 
as I returned the bottle to my attendant, '^ you may 
take and throw it away^ it's fit for nothing else." 

" Yes, sir," cried the recipient, with more anima- 
tion than she had yet betrayed, as with a grim smile 
she clutched the bottle and full glass in her chubby 
hands, and disappeared. Judging, from her height- 
ened bloom oil her return, I may venture to assert 
that the liquor was not thrown away. Solacing 
myself with a glass of spring water, the only unob- 
jectionable thing I had found, I and my poor little 
fellow^uflerer, who had not wagged his tail since 
our arrival, took another stroll, and on our return 
sauntered about the iU-kept garden. Fop, who was 
naturally of an enquiring mind, went about, prowling 
and sniffing in every corner (perhaps hoping to 
smell out a better dinner), and all at once drew my 
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MXmAon to his whereabouts by dragging forth from 
ks «oi¥;ealment a bird's head, recently decapitated, 
and odprned with a most fuaeqmTocal cochU-condf. 
Haj here then, although we had nothing to eat 
within doors, was '^ food for meditation e'en to mad- 
ness" — more than p re s ump tive evidence of guilt. 
Alas, poor bird I '' murder most fowl as in the best 
ijt is !*' ^^ These diabolical old women — Iwii^ 
no more ! ) had clearly cooijaiitted a twofold barbarity ; 
fa^9t, in slaying, with malice afore-tAought-about, an 
aged and eervicetable friend, who ^om time imme- 
m>rial had kindlj crowed tj^em out of their hard 
beds^ and tb€>n serving up bis yeneri^ble remains to a 
sick man with an impaired dig<^tion. This, then, 
was tibeir y^nji chicAen ! Th^ marble-heart^ mon- 
sle^ 1" Thijis spoke my just resentment, while hold- 
isg inp, and examimng more minutely, the ren;ikains of 
this victim to avarice ; and, as I did so, I exclaimed, 
*' jif he wm ^ung, 1 ct^ only say, with Medina's 
XHuke* that 

' I never saw so young a body with so old a head ! * " 

Utterly disgusted, I returned to my chamber, 
where I found the tea prepared — a repetition of the 
moming*s mixture— consisting of half*drowned doe 
leases, diversified with minute dippings from birch 
brooma — ^milk diluted to the clearness of water. 
Another half cold roll in slices, and between each, 

f2 
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little lumps of half melted butter (ugh !) — and there 
again stood the inexplicable pepper castor ! I nev^r 
had the courage to ask which of the ' delicacies it 
was intended to season — an omission I shall ey^r 
regret. 



In the evening I sat down to my papers of busi- 
ness, and happily without other interruption than 
when I was obliged to open my door and tinkle for 
coals for my sullen grate — a handful of these my 
attendant brought up in something resembling a tin 
meat-cover reversed — which she each time held up to 
me with the enquiry of whether she should put its con- 
tents on Xkefire? to which query (for lack of a more 
appropriate place) 1 invariably gave a growling assent, 
but she never ventured on so bold a step without my 
sanction. By the way, one of my diminutive maid's 
idiosyncracies was always to say yes when she should 
say no ; it may not be worth mentioning, unless my 
readers happen, like myself, to be fond of noting 
delicate shades of character. But to return. 

At the close of this agreeable day, mine hostess 
presented herself again, respectfully ** hoping that I 
had found everything to my liking V* 

"Y — es — oh, certainly f ma'am,*' I replied, with 
some hesitation, "but shall we settle to-mwroufs 
dinner ?*' added I, with timidity. *' My appetite to- 
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day, was not, in fact^ good. To-morrow, perhaps, I 
should like something differing -— something more, 
simple— a mutton chop, for instance." 

^' Aye/' cried my hostess, with pleased alacrity ; 
** a mutton chop and a nice pudding ?*' 

" Yes» ma*am ; and a few potatoes, not brocoli 
agam. -^ 

" Oh !" (evidently with an air of surprise an« 
pique,) " very well^ sir ; you shall have whatever you 
likey Vm sure." 



The period of dinner once more arrived. I was 
positively ravenous — " hungry as the sea, and could 
devour as much !'' I had managed, by means of » 
two-pronged fork and my penknife (whose point I 
broke off in the process), to extract the cork from a 
bottle of the sherry which arrived in the morning, 
— I then sat down to table, and prepared for the 
worst. 

Three quarters of an hour after the stated time, 
my attentive landlady sailed majestically in with the 
aforesaid dish, large enough to contain a baron of 
beef, in the centre of which rested two articles, black 
picked out with redy and shaped like the small letter 
R (r) amplified. ' On either side of these hierogly- 
phics appeared two dark, knobby substances, re- 
sembling trteffleSf which, striking upon with a spoon. 



X 



at first neemed petrified, bat ftftei" <md or two greater 
efforts, I saoceeded in penetraluig the interior of 
these Africas; bat no flavoor revealed what they 
were, and I should for ever have remained in igno- 
rance, had not mjr littie Aelp, who took place of her 
misiaress (who always disappeared afker the first dish 
was put on the table), informed me they were 
*' briled kidntyi,^^ In another, also large dish, lay 
side by side, in sad oosnpanionship, an assortment of 
6blong, kneaded (not needed) things which at first I 
took for lumps of beeswax. Assajring to masticate 
one, I had some difficulty, from its tenacity, in disen* 
gaging it, and nearly extracted a loose tooth which I 
had long tenderly cherished.-^ A^-h Xy^^vLCie more. 
I tinkled for the return of my little waiter, whom I 
had dismissed, having previously scraped all I could 
from the burnt rctfters before me for poor Fop's din- 
ner, and again I said, *' Take away/' shuddering at 
the exterior of the *' nice pudding," which now un- 
successfully succeeded, and once more I rose with on 
appetites 

The third day I underwent the same routine as on 
the two previous ones, on each hoping the ta^mor-^ 
raw would improve my domestic position— but alas I 
all my to-morrows were but yesterdays, and I b^an 
to entertain serious apprehensions of the risk I 
incurred of being starved to death in the midst of 
plenty, and moreover to regard my two hostesses as 
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well-presenred dttidicates of the long-kmented Mrs. 
'Brownrigg. I now asked myself seriously what I 
had best do ? I was unwilling to distress my well- 
intentioned friends^ by telling them how thoroughly 
miserable they had made me by forcing me from 
home, and even heroically resolved to hold out my 
stipulated term of seclusive wretchedness, and not 
confess to my kind neighbour (last of all) what a 
change of scene had cost me. Nay, more, I continued 
to hold a magnanimous silence with the weird sisters 
until the charm was duly woiud up. When, there- 
fore, after breakfast, (?) the next morning my provi- 
dent landlady again consulted me Upon the day's bill 
of fere, I meekly requested her to provide whatever 
her better judgment suggested. 

At the usual, too late, hour entered my principal 
provider (the younger lady, I suspect, was the cook), 
with her customary pomp, and the first dish, observ- 
ing as she placed it on the table, that ''As my 
appetite seemed delicate, she had brought me a nice 
bit of fish.'' I waited for her exit, and then with a 
misgiving raised slowly the cover, when I found my- 
self confronted by the head of a cod-fish, whose dim 
eyes vaguely expressed its iQ-conditioned» attenuated 
state. It had clearly been long out of its element, 
and now but only bathed in tepid water — in fact, it 
was raw, and pertinaciously refused to be separated 
by silver. Tin^s ^i^* ^i^» went my little bell^ and 
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up came my landlady's little BeUe in obvioos alarm 
at 8o immediate a recall after the dinner had been 
spread before me^ and almost breathless with her un- 
wonted haste, enquired — 

Have any tJdnk happened, Sir ?'* 
Yes," answered I savagely, ** a great deal has 
happened ! Here, take this dish down again, and 
boil it !'' 

" Bik the dish, Sir ?" 

"Pshaw! boil the ^A." 

" La, Sir, it have been biled V' 

" Then bile it again," said I spitefully. 

In about ten minutes, up again comes fish and 
Jlesh — the former having withstood the fiery ordeal, 
and looking as tenacious as before, blushing a red 
radiance round the bone ; the latter equally imprac- 
ticable and unmoved. 

'* Ugh ! take it down and boil it again, it won't 
do," said I with a stifled groan. Clod looked dag- 
gers at me at this unconscionable order, and flopping 
what she called the kiver over the dish, clouted down 
stairs with it, leaving, according to her inveterate 
custom, the door wide open, for me to close after her. 
Then, might be heard from the lower regions a fell 
poking of the kitchen fire, and a general clatter 
among the culinary moveables. Pending these 
evolutions, and instigated by hunger, I resorted, as 
before, to the spongy bread, nibbling at it from very 
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faintness, and sipping with it a glass^of wine, during 
which I impatiently tatood with my foot the creaking, 
thinly covered floor, which action immediately 
brought back my now much flurried attendant, 
demanding, " What I was a-tapping for ?'' 

At length the fish returned, but not till my poor 
potatoes — a little more themselves than those of the 
day before— had, in spite of my nursing and coaxing 
by my wretched fire to retain in them some vital 
heat, become stone cold. However, I had now no 
longer cause to complain of the insuffiency of the 

^ biling, for on lifting the kiver I found the much- 

abused cod-fish reduced to half its original bulk, and 
now ready to fall to pieces at the first touch, but no 
longer a fish out of water, for the dish overflowed 
with that element ; MaiSy que voulez^vous ? — What 
would I have ? — doubtless I was difficult to please. 
I poured out another glass of wine, and it gave me 
pause to think what next to do. Another ting, ting, 

I tifig ! on the windy^stair-case reproduced my female 

Jocrisse (whoy be.it remarked, always knocked at the 
room door, whether open or shut, waiting the " come 
in ! '* before she entered). At my reiterated request 
she took down again the now 8tra3ring particles of 
the fish, and returned with two other dishes, poised^ 
with some dexterity, upon either hand ; then run- 
ning down again, in all convenient haste, she came 
back with some fresh wdshed knives and my own 

f8 
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forks (which had in courtesy assumed the leaden 
livery of the m^^^^^)* ^ ^^^ naked grasp^ — the 
only things that came warm to table, — ^flopping them 
down in a heap at my side. I arrested ^her exit 
with — 

'* Well, my good girl, what have we here V 

*^ Muttan-ckaps, Sir, — same as them you had 
afore." 

My letter r*# then were mutton-chops! (Heigh-ho)! 
On the other dish I easily recogniaed a rechauffe of 
the sad remains of the first day's youngster, (the old 
impostor I) which were now frizzled into still more 
impracticable rigidity. Drumsticks and parchment ! 
Leather and prunella 1 A ■■■ 'A / / 

Poor Fop carried these youthful reminiscences of 
the first day's dinner to his own board, (the aforesaid 
comer, where his cloth, one of the chamber D*OyleySy 
was spread) with a view to pick them ; but finding 
his error, returned to my side, looking up in my face 
with rueful expression, as much as to say, ^ this is 
sorry cheer for w, my dear master !'* ^* Ah ! my 
poor little friend I" I replied, audibly addressing 
him, as I patted h^s head, ** I cannot help it— I am 
hot to blame. Don't you know, my good fellow, that 
we have changed the scene t** 

At this ^question— believe it gentle reader w not-— 
if ever two eyes spohe, his replied, " And suppose^ 
dear Master, that we have changed the scene, cannot 
we change it again V* 
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The pertinency of the remark struck me forcibly, 
and was suggestiTC of the foUowi*^ . soliloquy. 

" The animal i$ right It is intelligible that no 
obligation binds me to die the death of destitution, 
without fire and food, while I can, (and do,) pay 
liberally for both. Neither friend nor foe can com- 
pel me to be pinched and pressed into my coffin by 
two rapacious harpies, who only feed upon me, and^ 
cannibal-like, grind my bones to make their bread, 
and in the process refuse me even a crumb of comfort 
in exchange* Well might F(q} (the sagacious ani- 
mal !) growl every time those marble-hearted fiends 
entered the room> and nibble the pointed toes of 
their rusty CaUmancoes !-*-the only nibble he knew he 
should get, poor animal! The intelligent creature 
possessed more discrimination than his master." 

What proved worse than all, perhaps, was, that in 
addition to this eternal discomfort, I had, firom my 
first coming, been compelled, notwithstanding all I 
could say, to suffer the alternate attentions of these 
obsolete maidens, who seemed to believe that, like 
*^ Lady Dainty'^ of the old comedy, I required 
^' some decayed person of quality to wait upon me/* 
finding, like her, a '^ healthy attendant too boisterous." 
Howbeit, I was unable to escape the infliction of 
their pertinacious civilities. In vain I daily assured 
them that I preferred thei^ little maid's exclusive 
attendance — it was fruitless* Their .persisting 
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care wore me out. I was daily destined to be talked 
to by these inexorable spinsters. For this had I left 
my comfortable home and well-trained servants ; for 
this I had refused the society of intelligent friends, 
because I felt unequal to the effort of conversing with 
them; to be eternally pestered with the common- 
places of illiterate mercenaries, cabin'd, cribbed, con- 
fined, as in a cage, like a poor bird without sustenance, 
not even a lump of sugar between my wires ; eternally 
pecked by two ravenous macaws, yahoos — gorgons ! 
from whose clutches I had not courage to extricate 
myself; and who, never having before caught a man. 
were resolute to hold me in their grip till I died of it. 
Thanks, however, to my intelligent little follower, 
my dear counsellor Fop, it is at an end. / am re- 
sohed ! So let us, my good little fellow, proceed at 
once to collect our respective belongings, and quit 
this scene of pecking and peculation.*' 

Having finally closed my trunk and portmanteau, 
amidst the caperings and barking of my canine ad*- 
viser, who fully comprehended these preparative 
signs of approaching deliverance ; without giving 
any intimation to our persecutors of our intention to 
abscond, we both slinked out of the house ; Fop, the 
conscious Fop, with ears thrown back, and tail 
between his legs, in manifest dread of being collared 
and dragged back again. As we passed the Ladies* 
room below, whose door stood ajar, I observed their 
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table spread with the rejected dainties from my own ; 
and as no suspicion attached to us, with the feelings 
of escaped convicts, we got clear off without notice 
or impediment ; and having reached a point of safety 
I was animated with what, to an uninitiated beholder, 
might be considered a sudden phrenzy, or an active 
£t of St. Vitus, to join Fop in certain grotesque antics 
and wild caperings, till we reached the mansion of 
my friend, before whom we laid bare our common 
wrongs, and begged him to face our late tormentors, 
pay their extortionate demands, give an entire fee to 
the demi-semi-servant, bring away my clothes and 
books, and present my adieux by proxy. All this 
being finally arranged, after a comfortable dinner, — 
the first sight of which brought tears of joy into 
Fop's eyes, and made mine glisten — a chaise having 
been obtained, I took leave of my hospitable friends, 
and jumped into the vehicle with alacrity, Fop leap- 
ing after me with sundry gratulatory tail*waggings, 
face-lickings, finger nibblings, and other expressions 
of canine delight. As we passed our late abode, we 
beheld the Ladies and their little help stationed at the 
cottage-gate, to take a last look - at their escaped 
victims, dropping their curtseys with assumed resig- 
nation, while Fopy too honest to withhold any part of 
his resentment and indignant sense of their inhuman 
treatment of his master and himself, barked pointedly 
at them with even frantic vehemence from the win- 
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dow of the chaise, out of which, with great difficulty, 
I restrained him from leaping, in order to wreak the 
whole measure of his wrath upon the offending trio, 
nor could I appease his just indignation until we had 
&irl7 turned our backs upon the party. Then re- 
newing his caresses, and receiving the approbation be 
felt to be his due, his excitement gradually subsided 
into a sober doze. 

Left to my own thoughts, a train of meditations 
wholly absorbed me until we reached town ; which 
meditations have since resolved themselves into 
axioms now about to be sent forth into the world in 
a handsome quarto volume, embellished with a faith- 
ful portrait of my sage counsellor Fap^ (in a silver 
collar, to which a medal of honour is appended,) 
painted by the inimitable Edwin Landseer, his some-* 
time friend and admirerv The work being professedly 
for the use and benefit of all deluded, health- 
hunting, quietrseeking, comfort-courting, home-for- 
saking Londoners, about to 

'' iTw ih» Ups (^unacquainted change /" 
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ANECDOTES OF ACTORS.* 



" What players are they P 
Even those yoa were wont to take such delight in." 

SanUet. 



A VERT high authority t has pronounced that to be 
a laudable curiosity which leads men to seek out the 
private histories and characters of those persons who 
have astonished the world by their exploits^ or en- 
lightened it by their genius. Their manners^ habits^ 
and even their foibles^ are admitted to be objects of 
a natural Justifiable interest and inquiry to the world. 
Under such liberal admission of the popular right, 
its influence over dramatic genius must necessarily be 
included. 

Actors are indubitably the legitimate property of 
the public. Their talents, — ^nay, their very persons, 
when labouring in their vocation, are no more their 
own than are the various characters which they of 
necessity assume upon the stage, where each man 

* These anecdotes, with other papers in this ooUeotion, 
appeared anonymously in Eraser's Magasine during the life 
of Mr. Fraser. Bepublished by permission. ^ii, M. 

t Dr. Johnson. 
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has^ in effect, made orer to his audience a lease of 
his personal tenement, which is at once mortgaged 
for a con'Si'de^ra-tion, and unredeemable until the 
fall of the green curtain. While upon the boards, 
actors are not only " her majesty's servants," but the 
vassals of all those who, for the time, possess the pur- 
chased right, not only to a taste of their quality, but 
to pronounce upon its flavour according to the parti- 
cular relish imbibed by their various palates, humours^ 
and tastes, from that very gentlemanlike personage 
without a coat in the one-shilling gallery, whose 
stentorian lungs from time to time enforce the general 
'' Silence /" and the little ragamuffin boy who comes 
in at half-price, with a chartered privilege of disturb, 
ing the whole house with his shrill penny-trumpet 
voice, and his vociferous '^ Hencore I " down to the 
grave gentleman in black, who is seated in critical 
majesty in the front row of the pit. All, from the 
ceiling to the basement of the building, sit invested 
in the brief authority of the hour, and exercise it ac- 
cordingly, to the very extent of their immunity, either 
to hiss or applaud, approve or condemn, to laugh at 
the actor or weep tvith him (as the case may be), in 
full impunity of power, at the small cost of from one 
shilling to seven per night. At such low price John 
Bull claims — in commercial right — the indisputable 
privilege of using up the " article for which he has 
paid cash,'' according to his own peculiar fancy 
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and humour, rigorously exacting his monej^s worth. 
Nor is he satisfied with fair and full measure of the 
commodity, but demands a " something in," " an 
overplus/' in an encore of his favourite song, or "a 
blessing," in the reproduction of a chosen performer 
upon the stage-counter, whereon he is required to 
appear au naturel when his work is done, and bend 
with due humility to his patrons — the aforesaid coat* 
less gentleman and six-penny boy^in acknowledg- 
ment and thanks for their *' sweet voices*' vouchsafed 
to him. But with the last exacted bow ends the 
tyranny of the powers that be— the '* royalties and 
rights" of the gallery-gods and other presiding do- 
minations of the night are at an end — the serf is en- 
franchised I — ^and nothing then remains for unsceptred 
majesty, " the people," but to crawl languidly out of 
the gorgeous temple of their late triumphs, and creep 
back to their dull homes, and dream of lost dominion. 
Haply, a portion of them lagging behind to cumber the 
stage-door entrance, for theextra-over-and-above gratis 
fication of witnessing, ^^free gratis for nothing ,'^ iYie 
final exit of their chief favourites, the going out 
of the brightest stars of the night, catch the out- 
line of their enveloped figures, as they hurriedly 
ascend, with muffled faces, their attendant carriage, 
and see them pull down the mystic blinds, and 
drive off rapidly home. Home ! ay, tliere 's the 
rub ! Not one of the spectators can follow them there! 
no money can purchase a key to the blue chamber of 
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aa actor^a privacy^ no order aehieve the ^pen sesame ! 
of his street door, when once closed upon the generous 
public* There is no free admission for the libend 
patrcms of the actor, but within the walls of the 
theatre, whence they may pursue him to the utmost 
limits of open space; but cmce within hijs own 
domestic fence, he is invisible to outward ken.. 

How, then, are the habits and casualties of an 
actor's prhrate life to be ascertained ? How is the 
*^ laudable curiosity'' of the world to be satisfied ? 
It is notorious that such indiyiduals are peculiarly 
jealous of undue personal notiee ; the more eminent, 
the more popular an actor ia in his professional 
career, the more reserved and impenetrable to the 
''general'^ when onee ensconced behind the arras 
of domestic privacy. The performer who lives in the 
full glare of the public eye three parts of his life, will 
be found most tenacious of hk right to dispose of the 
fourth without observation, interruption, or publicity ; 
hence it follows, that those who admire the humour 
of a comedian tm the stage, little reck what may be ^ 

his humour elsewhere. The merry droll of farce is 
probably a very duU fellow in the drama of domestic 
life ; and the man who has made his audience roar 
with laughter, under the reiterated strokes of his 
comicality, may soon after make his children roar 
with agony, under the repeated lashes of his cane ; 
the tenderly impassioned lover may be found to be a 
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terribly passionate hiuband; the submissiye wife, a 
brawling virago ; the anser in the ecene, a yery spend- 
thrift oat of it (and vice vered) : in shcnrt, as no true 
estimate of the man can be formed from an acquaint* 
ance with the actor, it naturally and reasonably 
becomes a question of some concern^ what he realfy 
is when his '^ landings'' are '^ off,** and he returns 
unto himself: and an inquiry ensues as to how he com- 
ports himself with his family and friends; how he 
eats, drinks^ sleepsj walks^ talks^ when he has no part 
to play ; whether he is^ what by outward show he 
appears — namely^ a thing of Aesh and blood, with 
appetites^ passions^ amusements^ griefs and gratifica* 
tions^ in common with his fdilow-men ; whether^ like 
them, he is possessed of '' organs, dimensions, senses, 
affections; fed with the same food; hurt with the 
same weapons ; subject to the same diseases ; healed 
by the same means ; warmed and cooled by the same 
winter and summer ;" or whether he is in fact a thing 
of shreds and patches ; a soulless being formed and set 
apart for the mere purpose of amusement to dull hu- 
manity ; to be laughed at in a comical garb ; stared at 
in a gorgeous one ; encored in a good song» hissed at in 
a bad one ; dismissed from his toil with plaudits or 
neglect, to remain^ like other cold-blooded animals^ 
torpid^ until again drawn forth and warmed into ac- 
tion and the fitful fulfilment of his destiny. The 
speculation is» indeed, at once deUcate and interesting. 
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touching the real nature, feelings, and faculties of 
actors out of the scene of their histrionic excellence ; 
and it is no mean boast in the writer of these remarks, 
that of having crossed the very threshold which has 
divided the " curious *' from their insight to the pri- 
vate natures and pursuits of public performers ; and, 
having passed the Rubicon, plunged into the very 
heart of their mystery, she now oiFers up to her 
readers the conclusion to which her personal obser- 
vations have brought her — namely, that actors, how- 
ever they may seem in public, are merely human 
beings ! endowed with the same tastes and faculties 
as others boast, subject to the like frailties, capable 
of the same virtues, and liable, alas ! to the same 
errors and mutations, and all the numerous humours, 
accidents, and sorrows that mortality is heir to ; and 
even as *^ Punch has feelings,'' so have actors, 
although they are often treated as if they had none. 
In fine, gentle reader — theatrical reader ! — if you 
wiU peruse the following instances, you will find that 
these, the " abstract and brief chronicles of the time,*' 
are, as we ourselves are, — creatures but of time and 
circumstance, governed by the same casualties, moved 
by the same weaknesses, open to the same mistakes, 
instigated by the same temptations, liable to the 
same — ^but hold ! — something too much of this : I find 
that I have been edging myself into your presence 
somewhat in the fashion of a' pedlar, who brings him- 
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self and his pack into your room sidewayn. In far- 
ther imitation of his mode of '' doing business/' I 
shall therefore ope^ my miscellaneous wares piece- 
meal, for your inspection, trusting that my light 
merchandise may be recommended by the present 
samples, and that the commodities may so far please 
as to ensure your future custom, and a speedy order 
far more of the same article. 



BANNI8TEE, THE COMEDIAN. AND ME. HEATH. 

At the time when " all the world '* went to Paris, 
Mr. John Bannister, the celebrated comedian, and 
Mr. Heath, the equally eminent engraver,* agreed 
to go thither together as soon as their respective 
avocations permitted them to leave London ; and 
late in the autumn these old friends and cronies 
reached Dover one evening, with the intention of 
crossing over to Calais early the following morning. 
Fatigued by their day's journey, the travellers 
partook of an early supper, and retired to rest in a 
double-bedded room (the only one in the house 
found disengaged) ; Mr. Bannister going up first, 
and Mr. Heath following as soon as he ascertained 
that his co-partner was in bed, previously leaving 
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* Father to the Annual Heal., ^ 
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crdera to be called betimes or the packet. Accord- 
ingly, before daybreak, ''Boots" kicked up a great 
dost at the chamber door of the sleepers, leaving 
thereat a pitcher of hot water, but no light ; and Mr. 
Bannister having rung the bell at his bed*s head for 
candles, without receiving any notice from the hur^ 
ried servants of the hotel, the friends, not to risk the 
loss of their passage by delay, were fain to get 
rough their ablutions and general toilette in the 
dark, for it yet wanted many minutes to daylight. 
Their preparations, however, were pursued with 
diligence ; and Mr. Bannister, being the first ready, 
was leaving' the room, as he informed his friend, to 
order some breakfast, when his departure was ar- 
rested by something like a cry of pain from his 
hitherto silent companion, which occasioned the 
comedian to turn back in some alarm to inquire the 
cause. He was immediately answered in tones of 
evident distress, the nature of which it was not easy ^ 
to learn, for Mr. Heath's voice was changed, and \6a^^ 
articulation so defective, that it at once occurred to 
Mr. Bannister that some physical calamity had be- 
fallen his old friend; nor was it difficult to surnusejf 
that a fit of paralysis had taken place, possibly inli 
consequence of the previous day's unusual fatigue.'' 
This surmise soon became a conviction ; and Ban* 
nister was inexpressibly shocked. He, however, 
had presence of mind to recpUect the propriety in 
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such a case of calling in immediate medical advice ; 
and^ fir^ saying all that the kindest feeling dictated 
to allay the natural distress t>f has poor fnead, w 
still made yiolent bat ineffectual attempts to be 
understood, Mr. Bannister groped fais way down 
stairs, where, apprising the landlord of the mekin- 
jcholy event that had taken place, and requesting him 
to dei^atch a messenger for the best medical aid the 
town afforded, he obtained a light and returned 
the bed*room, whither he was followed by the land- 
lord. At the first glance at the object of th^r inte* 
rest, it was apparent (hat Mr. Heath's calamity was 
partial, principally affecting his speech. His person 
had evidently been spared the shock of the attack ; 
for, at the moment of their entrance into the room, 
the sufferer was discovered groping about on his 
hands and knees in active search, as it appeared, of 
something on the floor ; and upon hearing Mr. Ban- 
nister's voice, he alertly sprung upon his feet, and, 
irunning eagerly up to the light, presented a full view 
of his &ce to his friend, whose previo^ concern was 
now seriously augmented by thia\f/alai evidence of 
the sad change which was visible in his poor feUow^ 
traveller's features, as well as in his speech ! Still 
m^bre impressed with the urgency of the case, Mr, 
Banidster made a significant sign to the landlord to 
see that all expedition was used to procure a doctor : 
and then, with feelings of the most desponding kind. 
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and tears of compassion rolling down his cheeks, he 
addressed the sufferer in tones and words of the 
most affectionate and sympathising nature, urging 
him to composure and resignation, and entreating 
him to undress and return to his bed until proper 
advice could be had. This tenderness, however, so 
far from assuaging the agitation of the afflicted man, 
served only to exasperate his misery, and, apparently, 
his temper. He struggled, in the greatest excite- 
ment, again and again, to render his words intelli- 
gible, and after repeated efforts, at length partially 
succeeded ; but his success only conveyed to his 
hearer additional sorrow and alarm, for, from the 
nature of the communication so imperfectly made, 
Mr. Bannister felt now convinced that poor Mr. 
Heath^s intellects were too surely impaired by the 
shock which his constitution had undergone, and that 
he no longer knew what he said or did. Under this 
strengthened conviction of his unhappy friend's dan- 
gerous state. Bannister became more and more impa- 
tient for the arrival of the medical gentleman, and, 
in the interim^ he again resorted to the soothing 
system, which, however, produced no better effect 
upon the unfortunate man than the former attempt 
•to calm him. So far, indeed, from any salutary 
result, sympathy seemed further to excite him ; and, 
finding all oral attempts fail in their object, poor 
Mr. Heath stamped about' the room like a madman; 
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and finally^ in the fury of his despair, he seized Mr. 
Bannister (who was just making his retreat from the 
supposed maniac in excessive terror) stoutly by the 
arm, and holding his own head close to the light, he 
opened wide " thi* ^onrR ff |^|8 f^ rte.** and disclosed 
to hk friend two level rows of gums guUtless o 
ivory, and apparently long since relieved from 
all natural responsibilities ! In plain terms, Mr. 
Heath's mouth resembled that of a new-born^ 
infant — ^with this difference, he had evidently cut 
his teeth. Bannister was appalled, and stood gazing 
like Macbeth when the murdered Banquo ap- 
pears before him with his gaping wounds ; and he 
might naturally have exclaimed, in imitation of the 
guilty thane — 

" Avaunt, and quit my sight ! f . 

Thy gumg are toothless ; 11 



Thou hast no mcutication in ^bo^ejaios 
Which thou dost gape with. 
Hence, horrible vctcuum — ^hence ! ** 



I 



The truth now broke ludicrously upon the percipient, 
who, with a serio-comic expression of condolence 
upon his friend's embarrassment, was, in spite of his 
good-nature, inwardly amused by this enforced reve- 
lation of a long-guarded secret ; and finding it im- 
possible to repress his risibility, he ran once more 
down stairs, in order to have his laugh fairly out, and 
to countermand the summons to the physician, as well 
VOL. II. a 
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as to make some inquiry about the alleged robbery 
of Mr» Heath's teeth^ which the owner gravely arenred 
to have been taken from him — stolen while he wa$ 
asleep I On his way he met the man who had attended 
them over-night, of whom he enquired — ** Pray, 
waiter, have you seen Mr. Heath's teeth 1 " which 
question being misinterpreted, induced the reply of 
" iVb, Sir, not to notice 'em I" — and fiankiister pro- 
ceeded. The landlord and waiters, almost turned to 
^fi^«^ by this account, and the extraordinary accusa- 
tion annexed to it, accompanied Mr. Bannister back 
to the chamber wherein the poor destitute gentleman 
was still diligently *iffTflFg ^" ^"^Tt fffT"'^^*! in 
which search all present now assisted; nor was it 
abandoned until every crevice and corner of the room, 
every place possible and impossible, had been exa- 
mined without success. 

Mr. Heath again muttered his conviction that 
somebody had robbed him of his teeth. By the aid 
of pencil and paper now supplied, he clearly explained^ 
to the anxious group that, previously to his getti^ 
into bed the preceding night, he had, after locking!, 
the bed-room door, carefully deposited his bran-netnJ\ 
set of masticators in the right-hand pocket of his 
coat, not only for security, but concealment, till the 
morning ; when taking up the coat from the chair 
near his bedside, whereon he had laid it, he missed 
his teeth : they had, in fact, been extracted**— taken 
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away! Wliat made this account incredible to all 
present was^ that Mr. Heath had confessedly locked 
the rodm door before he shed his teeth, and no one 
could by any means have entered the apartment until 
after he had missed them the next morning. It was 
altogether extraordinary — inconceivable ! Neverthe- 
less, the main fact could not be gainsaid ; '^ the gen- 
tleman's teeth " were nowhere to be found ! The 
'' Establishment/' at this period of the case, cast 
simultaneously a furtive glance at '^ the gentleman's l^ 
friend ; but Bannister was too much absorbed by the 
strange event to be aware of the half suspicions that 
all naturally felt, Mr. Heath included, that he might 
have something to do with the alleged abstraction. 
But no one ventured to breathe their imperfect 
thoughts; the. landlord, indeed, timidly suggested 
that '^ it was possible that the gentleman had left his 
teeth behind him in London, or peiiiaps dropped 
them upon the road." But Mr. Heath pettishly 
Jdpelled the idea ; and Mr. Bannister very emphati- 
cally bore witness that his friend's teeth were cer- 
tainly in his mouth during supperMme^ and, to the 
best of his belief, when they wished each other good 
night. 

Strange and inexplicable as such a theft appeared^ 
it could no longer be doubted. Somebody must have 
drawn Mr. Heath's teeth* whUe he dept ; an operation 

* Out of his pocket. 

G S 
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which might be supposed would baffle the skill and 
dexterity of Cartwright himself to perfonn without 
the concurrence of the owner. At this period of the 
case the servants of the hotel loudly reasserted their 
innocence of the alleged abstraction^ and were open- 
mouthed to be searched^ — a process promptly entered 
upon by the landlord^ who^ immediately seizing upon 
the head waiter, drew from, his pocket a tortuous 
instrument, at first supposed a tooth-drawer, but which 
proved to be a corkscrew. This, and the indispen- 
sable napkin of his calling, was all the property found 
on the person of either waiter, except a silver tooth- 
pick, left over-night upon the supper-table, and which 
was now respectfully handed to Mr. Heath, but 
claimed by Mr. Bannister as his exclusive right. The 
delicate investigation ended, Mr. Heath admitted 
that there was not a peg on which to hang further 
suspicion of the parties examined ; and the friends 
looked at each other, as if asking what was next to 
be done. Neither could tell ; and the bereft gentle- 
man threw himself upon the bed, mumbling his de- 
spair in accents at once ludicrous and pitiable. 

Mr. Bannister, now that the nature and extent of 
his friend's disaster were explained, became once 
more eager to prosecute the original aim of their 
journey; and he ventured to propose to Mr. Heath 
to proceed at once to Paris, in spite of his teeth, 
which he suggested might easily be replaced on their 
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arrival in that city. But to this proceeding Mr. 
Heath gave a prompt and decided negative — natu- 
rally enough averse (as his pencil said) to continue, y 
during so long a journey by sea and land, without^ 
the power and means of talking or eating. He had 
also, set his heart upon his first French dinner at 
Calais; and though Bannister very considerately 
assured him that genuine French cookery required 
little or no mastication, and that without any such 
effort he would relish and enjoy it perfectly, Mr. 
Heath persisted that it was quite impossible that \y 
any dish could prove toothsome to a man in his con 
dition ; and declared a fixed conviction, that until he 
regained his teeth he could not stir a peg. 

Poor Bannister, finding that Heath would not bite 
at his proposition, now despaired of getting on board 
of the packet that day: and recollecting his own 
limited time, which allowed him little more than a 
week in Paris, he felt truly vexed, and, for A£w, very 
much out of temper at the provoking contretemps. 
Moodily seating himself on the edge of the bed, he 
slowly unfastened the woollen "comfortable" in 
which he had enveloped his throat for the voyage, 
^nd taking it off, thrust it pettishly into the depths 
of his coat's ample pocket, where some unwonted 
substance struck sharply against his knuckles, and 
upon which his fingers the next moment instinctively 
closed. A short pause ensued, during which might 
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have been observed in Banmstqr's expressive coun- 
tenance an indication of speculative surprise, whidi 
xesolved itself into a grave, though ludicrous suspi* 
cion, that what he held in his hand might have con* 
nexion with his friend Heath's calamity — ^nay, that 
it might prove to be the identical object so unac- 
countably missing ; and slowly and cautiously drag* 
ging forth the complicated machinery, and darting at 
it a piercing look, compounded of curiosity and 
wonder at its construction, he timidly held it forth, 
with even childish embarrassment, while he asked, 
in his most deep and tragic tones (after one of his 
habitual Semi), with great nmvetiy " Why, Heath, 
my good fellow, are these your teeth ?" (as if, at that 
moment, they were likely to prove any body*a else !) 
— ** If they arcy I asisure you, upon wy konouTy that I^ 
am not aware how I came by them ; for, as you see, 
I've plenty of my own, and could have no motive, 
my good fellow, for depriving jou of yours. I really 
beg your pardon ;*' at the same time presenting the! 
teeth to his friend with the harlequin jerk of his' 
hands so usual with him, and much in the fashion 
and smirk with which he was wont to offer Fustian the 
bill of Silvester Daggerwoo d^ ** w hose hfttififit \a, 
fixed :^ and, with another of his expressive ** Hems " 
in conclusion, he awaited the result. ^^ 

Without a moment's hesitation the preciotw fugi- 
tives were identified by their right owner, and e^erly 
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matched from hb friend'9 hand; and Mr. Heath 
havings with prompt dexterity, " ported hi« ivory/' ^ 
he broke forth iu moat articulate thanksgiviag ioj^ 
the recovery of those pearU of price | and every 
mouth but his own waa closed, that had before been 
gaping with wonder and dismay at the strange affair. 
Another mystery now remained to be solved ; and 
the question naturally arofiie, how it came to pass that 
Mr. Heath's teetht which he had deposited within 
hia own coat previously to his taking it off, came to 
be found in the pocket of Mr. Bannister's ? Here * 
wa3 a perplexity which none could unravel. Mr. 
Heath waa, however, too well pleased at the unex- 
pected recovery of this vital portion of his animal 
economy, to be over*curious as to the manner of t 
loss ; and though somewhat suspicious of his friend 
having played him a wag's trick, he good^humouredly 
hastened with him to the vessel, which they happily . 
reached in time for sailing, and it was there reserved^^"^ 
for honest daylight to reveal what night's shadow had 
80 concealed. 

The simple fact was, that in the darkness and con- 
fusion of the morning's preparations, Mr. Bannister, 
who was a very absent man, in groping about the 
room, had unconsciously put on Mr. Heath's coajt 
instead of his own ; and Mr. Heath afterwards finding 
a coat in about the same position in which he had 
placed his over-night, was equally unsuspicious of 
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exchange. Both coats were of a similar make^ both 
had metal buttons, and the friends not differing ma- 
terially in bulk^ no thought of mal-appropriation 
crossed the mind of either. 

In conclusion to this dark transaction, it is neces- 
sary to add that the coats, though both of blue cloth, 
differed by a shade, and the candle at the hotel 
throwing no light upon the difference, the parties 
most interested did not discern any variation of tint ; 
and it was not till they confronted each other on the 
deck of the vessel, " when daylight peeped," that 
the friends detected the cause of their late embarrass- 
ment ; they then appeared in their true colours, by 
resuming their original habits, which, from long and 
intimate association, were naturally so much alike in 
all respects. 

It may be satisfactory to the reader to be told, that 
these worthy friends and compatriots reached Calais 
in perfect safety and good spirits, notwithstanding a 
tedious passage, the wind beingj wiacA in their tee th 
the greater part of the voyage — a circumstance of 
much annoyance and vexation to every passenger on 
board — with the exception Jf Mr, Heath. 
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Tte following will prove a fair pendant to the foregoing 
fact : — 

BANNISTER AND HIS TOUPlfcE. 

It is well known to all who remember him, that Mr 
John Bannister was a singularly handsome man in 
his yonth ; and indeed remained such, " with a dif- 
__feXfiJ**^*' even to the latest period of his liie. m 
consequence of his father, Charles Bannister, the 
celebrated wit, and excellent bass singer, continuing 
upon the stage long after " Mr. Bannister, junior," 
had ceased to be " Young Bannister," the comedian 
was 'SO called later, perhaps, than his time of life 
strictly warranted such distinction ; but Mr. Bannis- 
ter's line of acting, after his first few years of tragedy, 
with which he commenced his theatrical career, under 
the tuition and management of Garrick, was sprightl 
comedy, and other youthful characters, of which he 
ke^t undisputed possession when youth no longer 
abided. It was, therefore, desir^bli^ that he should 
keep up, as much as possible, his juvenile reputation 
and appearance, which he had little difficulty in 
doing ; for though beyond the middle age when we 
first knew him, this charming man retained all the yr 
early advantages of a fine face and figure unimpaired i^ 
and at the period alluded to, the only falling off that 
indicated the approach of the '* sear and yellow leaf,^' 
was from the crown of his head, where a smooth 

gS 
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round place liad gradually, but determiiiatelj, asseited 
its independence of all natural covering. 

On the first discovery of this bald place, Mr. 
Bannister was much chagrined ; less from personal 
vanity than from professional considerations, which 
made a fine head of hair of great importance at a 
time ^hen artigUs had not yet acquired the skill to 
make wigs more natural than nature herself. On 
this increasing deficiency, as I must call it, the 
comedian had from time to time confidentially con- 
sulted his htur-dreBser, who at first added a little 
more powder occasionally to the " damned qwt ;" but 
at length the blemish getting daily more noticeable, 
and Mr. Bannister more and more uneasy, hie faith- 
ful confidant suggested the expediency of an addition 
to his employer's otherwise well-thatched head. A 
small plot of hair might, the barber averred, be 
BO artfrdly attached with the aid of some gum to the 
defective place, that it would not be possible for the 
most fastidious eye to detect it in public or private, 
especially as powder and pomatum were lavishly and 
universally worn. To this proposition — a truly bar- 
barous one— Bannister gave a reluctant consent; 
though at this period he might have followed the 
glorious esample of CEesaT.and like him have boasted 
that he had acquired laurels sufficient to cover his 
baldness without less honourable aid. Nevertheless, 
•;re long, a kiniUy piUch of hair was skilfully applied 
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to the denaded spot, and thenceforward constantly 
worn by " Young Bannister,'' whose secret was neces " 
sarily confided to Mrs. Bannister, with a solemn 
injunction not to admit even their children into her 
confidence. y 

As age increased, so did this baldnel^ which gra* 
dually reached the forehead, making together a fine 
expanse of polished meaning for the contemplatio 
of a phrenologist, infinitely benevolent and intel- 
lectual ,* but no one guessed the fact, for the toupee 
was as gradually enlarged as the natural covering 
became less, and no change in the head was to be 
detected except by the initiated. 

After a very laborious period at the Haymarket 
Theatre, Mr. Bannister quitted town with his family 
one season on a visit to Brighton for a few weeks ; 
his medical man having recommended sea-bathing 
to him to renovate his slightly impaired health. The 
comedian, on the day after his arrival, finding the 
weadier bright and sunny, hastened to the sea^-side 
in order to take his first dip ; when having plunged 
himself, and remained in the water longer than the 
prudent period, the bather returned to the machine 
wherein he had left his clothes ; and, having dressed 
himself, he proceeded to arrange his head, which he 
had dried ; and looking round for his toupee, to his 
great consternation it was nowhere visible, and the 
fatal truth at once flashed horribly iithwart his mind. 
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Bannister was^ as the preceding account has described 
him^ a very absent man ; and, in his eagerness to 
jump into the sea^ he had omitted to take off his 
demi-wig^ which naturally forsook his head as soon as 
it was thoroughly saturated, without his being aware of 
its ungenerous secession. Bannister now recollected 
having at the time seen something float near him, 
which he took to be a small knot of sea- weed ; and 
he rushed from the machine upon the sands, looking 
disconsolately about, upon the *' ocean vast," where 
wave rolled upon wave, as if in unfeeling mockery 
of his hope, and the missing scalp was no more seen : 
his " wrinkled /row^ was in the deep bosom of the 
ocean buried !" 

What a cruel blow was this to " Youn^ Bannis- 
ter !" Repining was useless as puerile. He had 
pledged himself to return home to an early dinnei^^ 
with his children, and, feeling that he was wasting 
time in a vain pursuit, he at length in utter despair 
placed his, now much too large, hat over his eyes, 
and getting into a *^fly," winged his way to the 
High Street, wherein he remembered to have seen 
a wig-maker's shop ; and there, taking the master 
of it confidentially into his back-parlour, and closing 
the door, with great caution and delicacy unfold 
his embarrassment, asking anxiously whether his 
loss could not be immediately supplied. At this the 
man shook his head despondingly, and then gave 
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Mr. Bannister the sad intelligence that nothing like 
" the article " alluded to was to be found ready-made 
in the town of Brighton ; adding, that it would take 
nearly two days to make ; in short, that he could 
not undertake to have one ready before the following 
night. Poor Mr. Bannister, completely chap-fallen 
at this intelligence, suffered his head to be measured ; 
and, maugre his reluctance to confess to his wife his ^ 
carelessness and consequent privation, at length prs^^ 
sented himself half shorn of his beams, at his house, 
where he found Mrs. Bannister and the children 
anxiously expecting his return, the hour fixed for 
dinner having elapsed. Unluckily a chance visitor 
was present, a friend whom Mrs. Bannister had 
pressed to stay and dine with them, and the dis- 
comfited and dilapidated comedian was altogether 
dispirited and out of sorts. His wife looked anxiously 
in his face, and " hoped he was not ill." ^* No, not 
illy but he had somehow caught cold, and begged o}^ 
that account to be permitted to sit down to dinner," 
just then announced, ^^ with his hat on ;" apologizing 
for so unceremonious an act to his visitor, who, with 
Mrs. Bannister, unconsciously harassed him bj{^^ 
various suggestions of a substitute more comfortaBle 
to himself^ to keep his head warm, while the children 
once or twice attempted to remove the hat in order 
to place a more seemly and agreeable covering upon 
his head ; and poor Bannister sat in the midst of his 
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family like a ** fretful porcupine," with quiUs up* 
reared^ armed at all points to resist the threated in- 
vasions of torturing, though well-meant kindness. 

When the children had retired and the visitor 
departed^ Bannister laid bare his distress to his wife^ 
who^ as it has been explained^ was the only person 
of his family cognisant of the artifice he had so long 
practised ; and exposing his bald head^ pathetically 
appealed to her candour to pronounce whether it 
did not make him look^ at leasts ten years older ? 
Mrs. Bannister could not deny the fact. The next 
question was, what he could do until the lost toup4e 
was replaced by the one making? What was to 
become of him till re-covered from his distressing 
accident ? 

** It was so very awkward," he said, " to confess 
to the children that he had practised such a deceit ; 
they would naturally laugh, too, at his present dis* 
tress, and his altered looks would seem so ridiculous 
to young people. In short, he had not nerve to 
encounter the remarks of his children; and if the 
fact could be kept from their knowledge but one day 
longer, all would be well ;" under these feelings, it 
was eventually agreed between him and his wife, 
that he should be confined to his room the whole of ^ 
the following day by a severe cold in his hea^r 
Accordingly, he appeared the next morning in his 
dressing*gown and slippers, and his pericranium 
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enveloped in one of Mrs* Bannister's shawls ; in - 
which he might have been supposed to be adorned 
as some Eastern monarchy himself feeling very much 
like Mahomet the mpostar. Thus he sat, to the in«- 
^nite amusement of one or two of his younger chil* 
dren, who made several sportive snatches at his tur-V^ 
ban, which, they said, " made papa look so /a»wy,'2^ 
and which playfulness it required all the sufferer's 
dexterity to evade. 

Thus circumstanced, it proved a balmy moment 
when the servant announced that ^' llie hair-dresser 
had come to dress master's hair.'' 

The children were now taken out of the room, 
and the artiste admitted with the expected toupee, 
which was presented in due form ; but oh I who shall 
describe this second shock, at finding that it not 
only did not fit, but that it was so ill-contrived and . 
so little conducive to Bannister's usual effect of headj^f^ 
as to be immediately pronounced by Mr. and Mrs. 
Bannister unwearable / This was *^ the most un- u 
kindest cut of all ! " Poor Bannister was completely ' 
upset ; but at length Mrs. Bannister reasoned with 
him upon the inevitable necessity of the case — no 
virtue like necessity, — and strenuously recommended 
him to make up his mind at once to a disclosure of 
his past assumption ; at the same time assuring him 
that his present situation was no otherwise disadvan- 
tageous to his appearance than by rendering him a 
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litlk older ; in ehoit, her sensible argaments finally 
prevailed over her husband's shyness ; she kindly 
undertook to break the delicate affair to the children 
and friends, and by explaining his previous decep- 
tion, prepare them for his present change. How 
" young Bannister" became ultimately reconciled to 
his privation, was never ascertained ; and the only 
remarkable public result was to be perceived in the 
Drury Lane play bills the following season, wherein 
he was for the first time announced as " Mr. Ban- 
nister /" who duly received the congratulations of his 
theatrical brethren, as well as of his private friends, 
upon the lucky accident which had revealed one of 
the most intelligent and benevolent heads ever seen, 
without lessening the manly beauty of the honestest 
face in the world. 
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Mr. Russell was the Prince of Oral Hoaxerf 
His natural voice and expression of face favoured 
any desire which he conceived, of persuading his 
^victims of his own belief of whatever he wished them 
to believe. His calm, dispassionate, and persuasive 
manner and tones never failed to produce whatever 
was bis object, — no matter upon whom he practised 

• Mr. Samuel Bussell, the celebrated "Jerry Sntai." 
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— his end was always attained. Mr. Bossell's wag- 
geries were continually in progress in the Green- 
Room^ and he had the skill to adapt them to diversj 
subjects according to his fancy, and with an absolute 
dominion over himself^ he could scarcely fail to rule 
those upon whom he exercised his power; his quiet 
and seemingl y unconscious min d^ thr^ gi|ii1rlT^tJl nTpTtin 
§ipn of his face and v oice, his readvsgjjjfi, his words 
and demeanour were so apparently candid, while ^ 
carrying on his jokes, and the impassibility of h^f^^ 
features so entire, his temper so imperturbable, that 
these combined characteristics gained him from Mr. 
Mathews, the fitting sobriquet of ^* His Innocence,** 

Mr. Dowton and Mr. Russell had been brother 
actors from their earliest years — and ma]gr6 their 
differing temperapients and habits, always fast 
friends* Never were two people more opposite ; no 
contraries held more antipathy than the humour of 
each to the other ; the one al l quietness, q uirk, and 
l uiddit— the other single-minded and straightfor- 
ward, quick and combustible ; in effect, an imbodied 
firework, ready to crack and split into a thousand 
little snapping sparks at the slightest touch of th< 
match ; and though its blusterings made everybody 
stand aside for a moment, it soon expended itself 
without doing harm to any. Indeed, Mr. Dowton 
might have reminded one very often of the fabled 
fountain of antiquity, whose water, it was said, bub- 
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Ued a9 if boilings yet never x^oYetf but always fell 
back again, perfectly cool| upon itself. 

" ffis Jnnocmce** bad a wicked pleasure in trou- 
bling the fountain of his friend'^ natural impatience ; 
--^DQWtQu was, in factj, an inatrumejnt that KusseU 
loved to play upon for the amusement of himself and 
others^— be was acquainted with all his stops from the 
lowest note to the top of bis bent, and was continually 
sounding his compass even till discord foUowexl, 
which> however, he knew how to quell with a note 
of a very different texture ; and as kindling of fires 
is said to purify the air, so getting a rise out of 
Dowton, was the sure means of reducing his ele- 
mental beat to wholesome temperature -^ as will 
appear. 

Part of Mr. Busseirs system of hoaxing his friend, 
jwas by exciting his aoger Ir yj i n ii^^f nf^rWj ^'"^n T i tir 
Jifflflintinu nf eirnry thing hp n^'^'^r^^ *— however 
JAdi^putafele^nd palpable to every othe r otl^er per - 
son. Dowton,in his upright simplicity of character, 
never detected this affectation of .XQOUttiiety in 
bis friend, but met it with honest rejoinder andean 
uneven attempt at sustaining his own podiCions, 
which only drew upon him a fresh difficulty, and 
ended in a complete failure — ioxMhxX oould stand 
firm and unmoved before the imtiioveable self-assured 

Bussell, as it seeme;]^ always carried about him—* 
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ready to he produced at the shortest notice-«-i^ tan- 
gible auxiliary and arbiter in the form %nd quality 
of a nicely folded bank note— ^ which wa« at the 
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proper moment offered/as the ominous prelude to i 
Bet — and Russell's cajm — **ril lay yon five poundsi 
it is (or is not) so"— /was enough to throw poor Mr. 
Dowton off his b^nce^ and to allay the bubbling ^ 
waters of the afor^said^^^fiofllSflb <^d ^^^^ji them back^^ 
cool and quiet yi their natiye source. It was extra- 
ordinary^ with his general acuteness, how totally 
unsuspicioiyir^ Mr. Dowton remained to his friend's 
system, (« which the folio-wing will prove a fair 
apecimisn :— 

Messrs. Mathews, Dowton^ and Russell, then all 
three members of Drury Lane Theatre, were travel- 
/ling together into Kent, in order to perform for the 
^ benefit of Mrs* Dowton^ at Bochjr^Cer. At a certain 
point of the road, Mr. Dowton, who was always 
particularly interested in all mechanical and rural 
matters, asked myj|piusband whether he had ever seen 
a newly invenfJea windmill, which was remarkable 
for ^^ovggU^Jop ? — and if not, told him, he would 
see one in the course of their journey. 

This was a cue for the mischief-loving BusaeU, 
who, before Mr, Mathews could reply, enquired in 
_ his slow and innocent tones-^*^ What do you mean, 
Dowton, by a windmill with a moveable top y" 



140 ASGCDOTES OP ACTOHS. 

" What do I mean ?" bubbled Dowton — " why — 
why — why, I, I, I, mean what I say" 

" Well, my dear fellow," calmly observed Itossell, 
" I Dever heard of such a mill, and I go this road as 
often as you do ; I shonld like to see such a mill." 

" Well then," said Dowton, sharply, " you, yoo 
unU see one, and that very soon — do you think I 
don't know what I say V 

" Yes, my good friend," drawled Russell, with an 
indulgent smile, " but you may be misiaheH, you 
know, as well as another man; or you may have 
•V been imposed upon," 

Here Dowton, with a rapid contortion of his 
muscles, calmed down the rising flood, and controlled 
hi g- boiling chj> ler until he could put down by proof 
the incredulous and perverse disposition of Kussell. . 
In a ftw minutes, Mr. Dowton cried out to the post- 
boy to stop, and calhng the attention of his two com- 
panions to a mill just in sight, began with great 
temper and perspicuity to explain the principle upon 
which this novel piece of mechanism acted, together 
with ite advantages over other mills, &c. &c. During 
this relation, Bussell was apparently much interested, 
and very attentive to all his friend said — but after 
Mr. Dowton had iiilly described it, and finished his 
account. Bis Innocence turned mildly round, and 
said with a faint smile, as he looked his friend in the 
face, " My dear Dowton, I conclude you're joking 
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with US all this while i the tap of that mitt doesn'^^ 
move, my good fellow ! " 

" Not move, not move !'* cried Dowton, whose 
colour as well as choler mounted, and whose sturdy, 
compact little body was verj^measily and inappro- 
priately doing duty as bodlKn to his fellow-travellers 
(who were in a manner his guests) ^ and might not 
inaptly be likened to a little copper tea kettle seated 
on the shallow hob of a heated stove, — beginning to 
simmer at BusselPs cool impudence. — " Not move — 
why — why — why, you astonish — why, bless my so 
— look again — you must be blind.*' 

*^ No," interrupted his meek friend, with a face as 
immoveable as he averred the mill to be — *^ I am 
not blbidy Dowton, as you know perfectly well — ^but 
that top don't more, take my word for it, my good 
fellow/* 

" Why, how-haw-how provoking you are \^ uttered 
Dowton, again bubbling up — "I, I know it moves — I, 
I, I, I've been close to the very mill, and examinei'^ 
its construction with the man who built it — I think 
that may convince you — there now, I tell you, it 
moves at this very minute" (which it did palpably) ; 
** doesn't it, Mathews V* 

Before ** Mathews " could reply, the unconvinced 
friend observed, '* if the head of that mill moves^ I'll 
forfeit my otrn." 

'* Well, then," proposed Dowton, with lips and 
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frame quivering with suppressed agitation ^ '^ let us 
g^t out and go close up to it, for you are the most 
exasperstilig and obstinate fellow I ever met with— 
let us get out, I say." 

" No ! Dowton/* replied RusseU, calmly, " I'm 
no more obstinate than you are, but I won*t get out, 
because I can see perfectly well where I am." 

At this aggravating pertinacity, Dowton almost 
boiled over, and in a violent heat insisted upon the 
fact, appealing again to my husband, who, however, 
was not allowed time to reply before Russell's dernier 
resort was promptly drawn forth — the perpetual 
bank note, while he confidently reiterated, for the 
hundredth time» probably, the startling words, " FU 
bet you five pounds it don't move." 

This oft-used never-failing expedient was the 
climax to every controversy ; and seemed to startle 
him to whpm it was oSered, out of his own positive 
convictions. It might be that Dowton, 



" By experience rendered eager, 
Di8lik*d to back assertions by a wa^er. 



Certain it is, the test invariably seemed to render 
him nervous, as if doubtful whether he was reaUy 
right or wrong, and on the present occasion stifled, 
after a bitter, subdued, murmuring, the subject in 
dispute. 

" Small skoieers Uut lanff, but sudden st&rms are short" 
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The next day the trio prodeeded to town in excel* 
lent humour and good fellowship. Mrs. Dowtou 
had an overflowing house^ and all ''had gone off 
well." The friends on their way were gaily chatting 
upon the events of the previous night, when the con^^ 
venation Was broken off by a sudden movement oj^^'*'^ 
Russell's^ as he loudly called to the postilion to 
stop ; when, with more excitement than he was wont 
to exhibit, and pointing to the object of the previous 
day*s debate, he observed, with an air air of triumph, \i 
/* iVbir, Dowton, there s a mill with a moveable ^ 
tap /" 

" To be sure there is,*' said Dowton, surprised ; 
" I know there is ; I told you so yesterday, but you 
wouldn't believe me ! ** 

" Oh dear, no !" said His Innocence, in a slow and 
mild tone of polite denial i^ No, Dowton, you know 
yoH said there were ncrmills with moveable tops, 
when I asserted there were !" 

"Why-why -why- why !" exclaimed the astonished 
and once more agitated Dowton. '* Why, have you I 
the impudence to-to-to tell me so; why-why-why — j 
I was the first person who spoke of them ; was-was^ | 
wasn't I, Mathews ?** 

" My dear fellow,*' interposed the saint-like Rus- 
sell, in a soft tone of remonstrance, " there's no occa- 
sion to be in a passion, you know ; but if you take 
time to recollect yourself, you will acknowledge that 
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it was / who introduced the subject; and you refused 
to be convinced/* 

" Why, bless my soul ! why-why-why, you're 
enough to drive a man mad/' cried poor Dowton, 
now at boiling heat, adding, " you'll swear away my 
life some day ! why-why, I, I, I, / wanted you to 
get out of the chaise — didn't I, Mathews ? — to see 
the mill move; an-an-an-and told you that I had 
witnessed its motions before, an-an and you refused 
to get out. 

*' I ! ! ! " exclaimed the wronged Russell. *' OA, no ! 
Pardon me, Dowton, pardon me ; it's a matter not 
worth our quarrelling about, my good friends, but it 
was youy you know, who refused to get out to look at it 
— I told you / had seen it ofteriy in company with the 
builder, and knew exactly how it was constructed." 

Here Dowton's exasperation was at its height, and 
he vehemently denied what Russell patiently per- 
sisted was the fact ; again he denied, and again Rus- 
sell asserted that his was the true version, and 
drawing forth the everlasting bank note, ending his 
reiterated asseverations with the usual flimsy argu- 
ment of — " ril bet you jive pounds /" 

Here Dowton declared he would travel no longer 
with such an exasperating companion, exclaiming, 
*' Let me out, let me out, Mathews, or-or-or I shall 
commit murder upon the fellow ; let me out, I say ; 
I'll walk to town ;" and then he struggled to open 



^[^^m;_ 



DOWTON AND RUSSELL. 145 

the chaise doot^ but my husband^ who was inwardly 
convulsed with amusement, restrained his justly^^^ 
irritated friend, reminding him that he could not 
reach London in time for his appearance at Drury 
Lane that evening, if he walked; and, at length, 
this argument allayed the fervour of Dowton's deter- 
mination, and the three friends performed the re- 
mainder of the journey in silence ; but it was 

" Silence that speaks — and eloquence of eyes/* y\ 

In °^orti fh^ft.nraft nfl,afif,*'^H'^rj however prepos- |, 
terous, that the specious Russell could urge, tha t his Ldf 

3i2.222C£^^ exentua%.34eJd to. H 

One morning, at rehearsal, *' Sis Innocence*^ (casu- 
ally, of course) remarked, as Mr. Mathews left the 
room (who was, at this period of his life, the thinnest 
of human beings, and far from possessing even 
tolerable health), that " it was hardly to be credited, 
while looking at his slight form, what extraordinary 
muscular strength he possessed." 

• ** What-what-what, Mathews ? '* cried Dowton — 
(for whom the snare was laid), startled by so trans- 
parent a fallacy, " why-why, he*s a poor weak crea- 
ture 1 — what can you mean by strength ? — why, I*d 
undertake to knock him down with my little finger.^' 

(Mr. Dowton piqued himself upon his really mus- 
cular frame.) 

" Don't you be too sure of ihat^^ said Bussell, 

coldly \ ** have you ever tried ?" 

VOL. II. H 
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" iVb," said Dowton, *^ but I can venture to say 
that he has not the least muscular power — ^a poor, 
consumptive young man ; poor fellow ! without an 
atom of sinew or muscle in his whole composition/* 

**Well/* mildly, yet reprovingly, drawled Rus- 
sell, "but you shouldn't speak, Dowton, without 
proo/— now / have seen Mathews perform the moat 
marvellous feats of strength, and therefore I know 
what he can do. Why, D'EgviUe (of course, D'Eg- 
ville was promptly confederate in this trick), mus- 
cular and herculean as is his frame, he would find 
Mathews more than his match, if they came to the 
test." 

" Oh, nonsense and stuff!" said Dowton, impatient 
at the manifest folly of Russell's assertion ; '* don't 
make a fool of yourself;*' and D'EgviUe, affecting 
also to laugh at the idea of his being overcome by 
Mathews in a trial of strength, Russell coolly ex- 
pressed his conviction that '* Mathews, in wrestling, 
would conquer D^Egville," and declared he would 
back his opinion with a Jive pound note; and just as 
he took it from his pocket, Mr. Mathews {quite un- 
conscious, of course, of what had been going on) re- 
turned, llie sight of his spare figure seemed to 
stimulate Dowton's courage and opposition, and he 
hastily dived into his pocket, saying— ** Well, for 
once, I-I-I-I will lay a wager, and get that-tha1>that 
eternal five pound note from you, for you deserve to , 
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be punished for your obstinacy; so, here, Barry- 
more, do youy do you hold the stakes,'* Hereupon, 
Russell calmly ajid confidently placed his note in 
Mr. Barry more*s hand, and Dowton began to coun 
from his purse a similar sum ; but as he was about to 
place the coin with the umpire, his metal was shaken 
at the tranquil and assured air of Kussell, and he 
drew back his cash, declaring that he would not in- 
dulge Russell in the love of betting on every occasioi^r 
—and recanted ; at the same time repeating his con- 
viction that " he should be robbing the foolish | 
fellow of his money if he betted upon such an i 
absurdity." 

Mr. Mathews having however cheerfully consented 
to this proof of his superior strength, and wrestled 
with D'Egville, who acted his part so well, that he ^ 
frequently fell tinder his antagonist's extraordinary^ 
bodily power, and in fact, was so worsted in the 
struggle, that he admitted, with much apparent morti»^ 
fication, that he had no chance with him. At the 
same time, Dowton, pale with amazement, declared 
he wouid not have credited the fact had he not wit- 
nessed it ; and ever after, while he could not withhold 
his wonder that a man of such apparently weak frame, 
could be capable of such vigorous energy, Mathews 
was ranked amongst the Athleta by his brother 
comedian. 
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QUICK AND HIS SPOILED CHILD. 

" Oh, Jephthah, judge of Israel, what a treasure had'st thou !" 

Mr. Quick (" Little Quick'') had also a " treasure," 
namely y ^^ one fair daughter, the which he loved pass^ 
ing welV^ — too well ! It followed, then, that she was 
in infancy so humoured, petted, and "spoiled,'* that 
in comparison with her wild and" whimsical desires, 
the famed requisition of the ** top tile off the chimney" 
was a moderate and justifiable demand. 

One day, a friend '* dropping in" upon Mr. and 
Mrs. Quick at their dinnier-hour, found these fond 
parents and their " treasure" already seated at table, 
although the dishes were yet covered. The hospit- 
able couple insisted on their friend's participation of 
their homely meal ; and he, in compliance with their 
wish, took the fourth side of the board, immediately 
opposite to the young mistress of the house (then about 
six years of age), who, by right of custom and her 
own sovereign will, chose, day by day, whatever 
position caprice, or local speculations, connected with 
certain edibles, pointed out to be most desirable; 
and there the high chair of the little despot was 
ordered to be placed. On the present occasion, hav- 
ing forestalled her dinner by eating a lump of cake, 
which had palled her appetite, and rendered the 
present meal an unwelcome superfluity, the little dear 
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was seated next to hery^aotmg father, as a mere 
looker on. 

The main dish upon the table, when uncovered, 
excited the cariosity of Miss Quick, who either had 
not seen the joint before, or had forgotten the name 
of it, which she now eagerly demanded ; and upon 
being told that it W9^Mddle0^^^^ton, she stood 
up, and promptly announced her intention to ride 
upon it forthwith. To this preposterous recreation 
the parents were fain to entreat the little imp's for- 
bearance. In vain; for she declared saddles were 
made to ride upon, and to ride she was resolved. 
After much ado, her jiatient father and mother 
luckily suggesting that the obvious heat of the seat 
she aspired to, and the inconvenience likely to arise 
from such exercise would distress her, and moreover 
spoil her new frock, the difficulty seemed surmountejdt '***'^ 
and the child desisted from further importunity ; but 
immediately after, perceiving the dish almost over- 
flowing with the juce of the mutton, she cried out, 
** Oh, let me put my foot in the gravy ! I toill pj|^^^ 
my foot in the gravy /'* The father, albeit not un- 
used to such eccentric fancies, was a /i^^&. startled at 
his sweet pefs novel desire, and exclaimed in a tone 
of assumed wonder and of deprecation, '' Mjpreciovs 
lave ! what a preposterous thing you propose ! it 's 
quite out of the question. Now be a dear, good child, 
and let me help Mr. — — to some mutton." " Oh !^* 
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reiterated the little treasure, ** I wiU put my feet in 
the gravy first I " In vain the devoted parents ar- 
gued, threatened, and coaxed ; in vain promised that 
the next day, when they were witl^out a visitor, she 
should do whatever she pleased ; all, all in vain 1 for 
upon a more determined opposition, the sweet little 
angel yelled out her wishes in such a piercing key, 
that her mother, a very mild-mannered person, ad- 
dressed her husband, " My dear Mr. Quick, Pm 
afraid we shall have no peace until we allow the dear 
child to do as she likes." *' Well, but my love/* 
urged Mr. Quick, in reply, a little ashamed of their 
mutual weakness before thtjr guest, *^ what will Mr. 

say to such a proceeding ? It is really so fm- 

proper.'^ 

Mr. — — , willing to see to what extremes parental 
folly could go, withheld both his opinion and permis- 
sion, preferring a state of neutrality ; and Mr. Quick, 
finding the little tyrant's determination becoming 
warmer every minute, and the mutton cooler, proposed 
a compromise, namely, that the little darling should 
have another dish brought in, and placed in a corner 
of the room with some of the gravy in it, and then 
paddle about whilst themselves and Mend were at 
dinner, and return to table when the fruit came in. 

No ; the *' treasure," at the very top of her voice, 
once more declared that she would have the dish, and 
nothing but the dish before her ; and, further, that 
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she would not abate one drop of the gtavy. At this 
perplexing juncture, Quick turned towards his friend, 
in apology for the scene before him, assuring him at 
the same time, that ''it was of no use to thwart tl 
dear child, who wotUd have her way." Then calling 
for another dish, the poor father placed the shivering 
saddle upon it, and lifting that from the table con- 
taining the gravy, carried it to a remote corner of 
the room, where he was followed by the " little duckd' 
who, after a persuading kiss from the goog^^er 
father, consented to have her shoes removed, and to 

remain splashing about until th^ deflsert^aaaaan wrl 

\[]\m ihi tnbk When the little nuisance graciously 
allowed her foot-bath to be taken away, she re- 
ascended her high chair, and there further showe^^^ 
how Jiateful lovely infanc y may become from im- 
proper inSui^nceTby^ushing about and knocking , 
down whatever was offered that she did not approvQi«<^ 
Screaming forth her preference, she at length de- 
clared in favour of a large pear, the largest in the disb^ J\ 
upon which she had placed her affections. Mrs. 
Quick, unwilling to incur by fresh denial another 
contest with her powerful superior, with prompt 
kindness smilingly placed the coveted pear upon her 
daughter's plate ; when, to the alarm of the beholders, 
the little fury threw it back upon her mother with all 
the ferocity of a full-grown termagant, exclaiming, 



152 ANECDOTES OF ACTORS. 

as she did so, '' tVhf did ypu^mv it to me ? I wanted 
to snatch it !" 

Mr. Qujffiaimself related this story to me, at the 
samelime congratulating himself that his child had 
gtf^n into a sensible rational woman, notwithstand- 
ing her parents' early endeavours to make her a 
fool. 




HOLLAND AND KEMBLE. 

"One frives another a cap of^^son, but at the same 
^ime tells him it is a eordial, and so he .drinks it off and 
dies." — South. 

Mr. Charles Holland was always a very anxious 
actor, and when very youngs and before he had 
gained the least confidence in himself upon the stage^ 
he happened to be performing at Liverpool, during 
a time when John Kemble was engaged there as a 
star. Mr. Holland having, on one of tlyrnights of 
the great man's appearance, to perform Horatio, in 
Hamlet, with him, felt more than usually nervous 
and fearful, — indeed, he was, beyond description, 
tremulous and agitated. He, however, got on pretty 
well through the earlier and least important scenes 
of the part, but during the latter portion of the play 
the young actor felt his fears renewed, and his tongue 
clove to the roof of his mouth with thirst, arising 
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from the feverish anxiety not to commit himself in 
his last and more responsible scenes with Hamlet. 
A short time^ therefore, before his last scene in the 
I fourth act came on, taking a hint from, the redoubta- 

ble il/ooA^a^A, he had recourse to a little false courage^ 
and perceiving a little boy, a hanger-on of the car- 
penters, at the side scene, he bid him go into the ad- 
« joining tavern and get a glass of cold brahdy-and- 

water, at the same time charging the lad to '^ set the 
better foot before," and make diligent speed. Away, 
in nimble haste, scampered the little messenger, and 
quicker than Ariel, he did his '^ spiriting," for he 
returned in less time than the sender had believed 
possible, and presented a huge tumbler, filled to the 
brim, to Mr. Holland, who was just then " called" 
to go upon the stage. The actor eagerly seized the 
compound, drinking it to the very dregs, literally — 
for arriving at the bottom of the glass he observed 
a dark red sediment clinging to it, and exclaiming 
against the dirty compounder of the draught, told 
the boy to carry back the glass to the tavern, and 
ask what filthy stuff had been mixed with the brandy- 
and-water. 

At this instant, Horatio'a cue being given, Mr 
Holland went upon the stag%, from which, shortly 
after, his attention was withdrawn by the apparition 
of the landlady of the hotel — whose figure he knew 
— standing at the " wing," with several of the per- 
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formers, who seemed listening with consternation to 
something she was telling them as she wrung her 
hands, and wept bitterly — from time to time looking 
anxiously towards the stage^ and beckoning to Mr* 
Holland as if^ in imitation of Denmark's ghost, she 
some impartment did desire to him alone ! He 
was surprised, but of course could not attend to her, 
although again and again did she wave him '^ to a 
more removed ground." At length the scene ended, 
and Mr. Holland's fate cried out in very audible 
accents — ^^ Whafs the mattery my good woman?" At 
this address the sorrowing woman's tears fell faster 
and faster, and with hands and eyes uplifted in sup'- 
plication, she, by piecemeal, thus ''unpacked her 
heart with words." 

"Oh, Sir! oh dear Sir! Pray forgiv« me! — 1 
didn't go to do it — indeed I didn't. Oh pray, pray, 
say you forgive me for what IVe done !" 

"Well," replied the actor, in his softest tones, 
" what have you done ? and what have I to forgive V* 

"Oh, Sir! oh Mr. Holland!— you may forgive 
me, but I shall never forgive myself to my dying 
day !" declared the conscientious landlady. 

"But what?" asked Mr. Holland impatiently — 
" What is your dying*day to me^ Ma'am ? What is 
it you mean ?" 

" Oh ! Sir-*^promise me that when I tell you, you 
will forgive me !" 
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'* Well, well/* replied Holland — " I do promise — 
only make haste, and tell me what Pm to forgive." 

" Well, then, Sir,** sobbed the afflicted woman — 
''you sent to our bar for a glass of brandy-and* 
water.** 

" I know I did," exclaimed the actor, still more 
impatient with the person, who thus ** played the 
torturer by small and small,** " of course I know I 
sent for brandy-and- water.** 

" And you drank it. Sir ?** 

•* Why, to be sure I did*' — ^peevishly added Hol- 
land. 

" Ah, Sir ! oh. Sir ! oh, Mr. Holland ! you are a ^^ 
dead man^ Sir ; you hav'nt an hour to live ; you*re^ 
poisanedy Sir !** 

*' What ! — Bless my soul !" cried Holland, pale as 
his shirt, and naturally ruffled by this dreadful in- 
telligence — ^^ Poisoned?^* 

'* Oh yes. Sir, you are indeed I But I didn't know 
what I had done, til^ou sent back the tumbler. 
Oh, Sir ! red arsenic i kept to poison our own rats, 
not you. Sir ! Didn't see what glass I took off the 
shelf— your boy was in: such a hurry ! — only one 
candle in the bar— didn't notice that any thing was 
in it — oh that unlucky tumbler I'* 

Poor Mr. Holland had like to have been a tumbler 
also at this minute — for a visible faintness came over 
him from fright, and which he naturally enough 
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mistook for the firigt^throe of the poison^ which he 
believed had assumed the rt^A^ of search throughout 
his interior ; (indeed it wa^ot improbable that the 
brandy was contrebande) ; ana>^ggering with agita- 
tion and horror against the wall, h^ gave vent to his 
feelings in a burst of tears, exclaiming in the words 
of his friend Hamlet : — 

" Oh thou most pernicious wom an T 

'" Oh !** soliloquised the wretched landlady — " what 
shall I do ? what shall I do ?" 

" What shall / do ? you mean/* exclaimed the 
agonized man in despair, and whose words and ex- 
pressions were now amusingly contrasted with his 
naturally impassive air, and calm manner of speaking ; 
and, turning to the by-standers, who looked stupefied, 
he asked — " Will no one send for a doctor ? — don't y 
you hear that I'm poisoned ** ^ 

Indeed, every body seemed aghast, and paralyzed 
at this but half-understood calamity ; but they now 
assisted Mr. Holland to a chair, for he felt his suf- 
ferings of mind increase every moment — and the 
miserable cause of them was sent away to summon 
medical aid. In the mean time the curtain was 
about to draw up for the fifth act, and Mr. Kemble ^ 
appearing at the wing, and seeing Mr. HoUancJ^ 
talking in his very soft-toned voice to. those near 
him, and apparently forgetM of his approaching 
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duty^ addressed a reminder to him, that the act was 
begun, and that they would soon hear their cue to 
go on the stage. 

The truth is^ Mr. Holland, though suffering in- 
tense distress of mind> and anticipating the momentary 
approach of still greater suffering — was not yet as- 
sailed by the fatal draught beyond a slight burning 
sensation, which a glass of strong brandy- and- water 
might in itself occasion ; and though dreadfully af- 
fected by his situation, he did not yet exhibit any 
acute symptoms of bodily ail — but he looked wild 
and distrait, while Mr. Kemble, who had retired to 
his dressing-room, after his last exit, to recruit his 
strength by rest, was totally ignorant of the disaster 
that had befallen the young actor-— and catching the 
words *' brandy-and- water,** and observing the altered 
and pallid looks, and uncertain deportment of Mr. 
Holland, he became somewhat suspicious that his 
friend Horatio had taken a drop too much, and that 
"the drink" had stolen away his brains — little 
dreaming that the poisoned cup of scenic royalty 
had been anticipated. But as the cue for their 
mutual entrance was about to be given by the Grave- 
digger, and perceiving that Mr. Holland made no 
effort to move forward, Mr. Kemble jogged his 
elbow, saying in his quiet manner : 

** Come, Mr. Holland, our cue will be given in a 
few minutes.** 
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*' My dear Sir/* replied Holland^ faintly^ *' Pve 
nothing more to do with cues;" and raising his 
handkerchief to his eyes^ added^ pathetically, ^^I 
shall never go upon the stage again. Sir; it's all 
over with me." 

^^ Nonsense P' cried Kemble, still more assured 
hat the 

" Oracle of Apollo spoke out of the pottle ;" ; ^ 




^* Nonsense, Sir ! you must go on immediately.** 

" My dear Sir," replied Holland, with his naturally 
calm accents unaltered, '^you see before you a 
dead man !" 

" Pooh ! pooh !'• said Kemble, with an incredu- 
lous smile, believing that the dead man had imbibed 
plentifully of the "liquor o{ life.** 

" I assure you, Mr. Kemble, it's too true — don't 
^ou know that I've taken poison ?" 

" Poison in jest /" muttered Kemble, playfully. 

*' iVb," cried Holland piteously, " in earnest, Mr. 
Kemble." 

*'Well, well,'* observed the tragedian (patting 
him on the back, and who could not, under his im- 
pression, treat the matter with any seriousness), 
I " never mind, my good fellow, you can play the rest 
^^ of your part, I dare say, if you csre poisoned !" 

" It's impossible. Sir ! " cried Mr. Holland ; 
" would you wish to force a dying man upon the 



HOLLAND AND KEMBLB. 159 

stage, and exhibit bis last moments to tbe audi* 
ence V 

*^ Well, but my good friend !" pursued Kemble^ 
coldly^ '^how is the play to end unless you do 
appear ? — ^the tragedy can* t finish vAthout you ! " \j^ 

^* It will finish with me, Mr. Kemble P' exclaimed 
tbe unhappy man. ** Surely, you would not be so 
unkind as to force me on ? — ^why," he urged, " I am 
at this moment in tbe agonies of death I '' 

" Well, if you are,** replied Mr. Kemble, with 
perfect sangfroid, '^ you can manage to go through 
tbe rest of your part. It will be soon oyer, my good 
i'ellow, and then you can do as you please ;'^ and tbe 
cue being now given, he seized the dying man by the y 
arm and dragged him upon the stage, where, certainljr/ 
mare dead than cdive, poor Mr. Holland awaited his*^ 
mortal agonies ; and it may be well imagined that 
under the sad expectation of a premature termina- 
tion of his life^ the scene ensuing, which disclosed 
a new-made grave gaping open before him, was not 
likely to be very agreeable or cheering to a man 
tottering upon the brink of his own; neither was 
Hamlet's philosophical specidations upon the sculls, 
and the suggestion of their own being knocked about 
in a similar manner, very comforting, and poor Mr. 
Holland's heart, as well as Hamlet's head, ached at 
the thought !**^inded, considering Mr. Holland's ap- 
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proaching dissolution, the author's allusions were 
most harrowingly painfol. 

The awful scene ended, Horatio, during his short 
exit from the stage, was questioned eagerly by his 
theatrical brethren, — who were impatiently waiting 
at the wing, — ^as to his symptoms; but before he could 
satisfy their anxious enquiries, Mr. KemU^^|#ulled 
him on the stage again to the scene of Omc, pre- 
viously to whose entrance, it will be remembered, 
Hamlet makes several pointed allusions to sudden 
death, and which, it may be supposed, caused the 
dead man at his side to wince and quail ; nor did he 
feel much less when ^llfi ^^^'{p ^ mnpt (a vessel, by 
the way, formed very much after the fashion of a 
goblet) was presented to the Queen, whose dying ex- 
clamation of A 

" The BBiNE — the drink I I'm poisoned '"/\ 



penetrated into his inmost heart, and drew the ten- 
derest tears of sympathy from his eyes. In truth, 
Horatio nearly fainted at this counterfeit presentment 
of his own approaching fate ! But lo! behold, at this 
critical and awful moment, the rat-destroying hostess 
again at the wing ! — again clasping her chubby hands, 
and once more beckoning Mr. Holland from the 
stage, but with her tears dried up, and a smiling, nay, 
joyful expression of face. Horatio could scarcely 
find patience to stay by his expiring friend, Hamlet, 
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till all was over with him, or listen with decent atten* 
tion to the vital intelligence that — 

" The potent poison quite o'ercrowd his spirit ;" 

but as soon as the breath was out of his friend's 
body, the anxious Horatio, leaving the funeral obse- 
quies of the Danish prince to the discretion of his 
obsequious attendants, rushed off the stage, and 
demanded of the lady in waiting the cause of her 
altered appearance. 

" Oh, Sir ! oh, dear Sir ! I 'm so happy ! You*re 
not poisoned, Sir ; it 's all a mistake I Oh, dear ; oh, 
dear ; you caiCt think how happy I am !" 

"Yes, I ca»,'* replied HoUand, feelingly ; "but 
how do you know that I'am not poisoned ! Are you 
sure I am not ?" 

The joyful woman deposed to the following. It 
appeared that after she left the theatre, in order to 
send for the doctor to the murdered man, she com- 
municated to her husband — who had just returned 
home after a short absence — the sad mishap, explain- 
ing to him how she had, in her haste to supply the 
mixture without delay, heedlessly used the glass in 
which the arsenic for the rats was kept upon the 
shelf, and sent it with the brandy-and-water to Mr. 
Holland. The husband, at the mention of the 
arsenic, cast his eyes, involuntarily, up to the spot 
where the deadly potion usually stood, and starting 
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forward, took from its place the identical tumbler, 
still charged with the red fluid, and held it before 
the eyes of his astonished wife ; — " Why, then/' 
cried she, ^^ I did not use that glass after all ! 
Thank Heaven ! — but where then did that come 
from which I did use ?" This was istill an anxious 
mystery. However, the good woman, much re- 
lieved, flew into the theatre again, and acquainted 
every body with her husband's happy discovery. 
Still the other tumbler and its red sediment was 
to be accounted for — nor was this long unex- 
plained. 

The little errand-boy was called forward and 
questioned by the mana^ger and the performers, and 
they at length elicited from him that when Mr. 
Holland gave him his hurried order to run for the 
brandy-and-water, he snatched, as he passed, a tum- 
bler from the shelf of the Property-Room, without 
looking whether it was clean, or noticing anything 
in it. This glass, the Property-man explained, had 
had some rose-pink prepared in it the evening 
before, for sanguinary purposes, and it, in fact, re- 
tained the surplus — the residuary drops from Ban- 
quo's 

**^w enty tren ched gashe s in his he ad," 

which afterwards concreted, and was set apart ready, 
again to be made soluble for the next dead-doing 
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deed, which might call for such gory evidence of its 
consummation. 

The young actor's fears thus " ouietlY inunie d>*' 
he withdrew to his dresssing-room, praying Heaven 
for temperance, at the same time doubting whether 
the poet was right in saying, as he had, that — 



" SpvrUs are notfineh/ tout^hed hut to fine issues.^ 



Y 



MUNDEN. 

(ANOTHEB case of FblSONING.) 

Mr. Mtjndbn was a great actor — ^and unlike the 
generality of " hw comedians^* (that is, the represen- 
tatives of broad comedy and farce,) was reaU] 
of acting ; a rare instance i n that li ne of t he drama. 
Listen, Mathews, and many omers, after their early ^^ 
furor subsided, became reluctant and dejected pro- 
moters of the public mirth. 

Mr. Munden, however, unlike these, was ^t^ j^t^^t 
per se^ and might be said to '* hgiYli hr^'^'t' inrt imiF' 
in his vocation ; although it was believed that for 
many years past Mammon led him on ; still it is cer- 
tain, independent of any other guide than his own 
fancy, he followed his art com amore. 

Every play-goer of his time must have seen Mr 
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Munden perform ObadiaJi , in the *' Comgjjjjjgfi." or 
•' Ho pest Thi eves, (if not> they are now to be pitied) 
— ^and who of those has not a recollection also of the 
incomparable Johnston e, (** Trish ^n\ir\^f.^j\p. *^\ in 
" Teague/' picturesquely draped in his blanket, and 
p nurinG; fnrth hi i M i air[i i iTil li iiiii i r ii ^ ■■■ninflnrin . n 
^ brogue^in^jgij3ialjaijeiasure ? 

One nighty in that particular sce^e wherein 
"league plies the old hypocrite Obaflnah with wine, 
when it is customary to use a black quart bottle, and 
to pour from its neck the contents down the throat 
of the actor, in spite of his repeated resistance and 
declaration of • "No more, Mr. Teague" — On this 
night Mr. Munden's struggles against the re-adminis- 
tration of the doses were found to be unusually 
vigorous, and therefore more exciting to the adminis- 
trator. Nevertheless, Obadiah gulped the liquid 
down at each application of it, under which operation 
his contortions of face vt^e so extremely grotesque 
and so irresistibly co^yi^, that even Johnstone, while 
he forced upon him the contents of the J^tle to the 
last drop, was convulsed at his broW^ comedian's 
extra-drollery^ and the audience absolutely screamed 
with laughter. At length, the scene ended, Obadiah 
was borne off the stage in the usual state of non- 
resistance allied to wine-deadened faculties. But the 
moment Mr. Munden found himself out of sight and 
hearing of the audience, he sprung upon his legs. 
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and broke out into the most passionate exclamations 
of disgust and anger — crying out to the astonishment 
of every body— with the addition of certain expletives 
which may not be repeated — 

'^ I'm a dead man ! send for a stomach pump ! 
It's all over with me ! If I die^ I'll hang the rascal 
that did it ! — Pm poisoned 1 Murder ! murder !— I' 
destroyed ! whereas the villain that filled that bot- 
tle ? — 1^11 hang him ! Oh^ I'm a deadman^" &c. &c. 
During these and similar ravings, he tried to clear x^ 
his palate from the flavour of the " leprous distil-^^ 
ment" to which he alluded — ^but in vain» and he 
continued to stamp and rave, half in anger, half in 
suffering, till at last, pressed by all around him for 
some solution of the mystery, he cried out in an 
agony of disgust, pointing to the empty bottle still |. 
in Johnstone's hand, ^^ Lamp oil. Lamp oil, every |! 
drop of it/' ' 

The poor functionary of the " Property-Room** 
had, indeed, in his haste to deliver this " Property,'* 
mistaken a similar-looking bottle, which was half- 
filled with the rankest lamp oil, for the demi-bouteille 
prepared for the scene, in which sherry and water 
was usually employed, to drench the unlucky actor ! 

The poor fellow was ** very sorry for his mistake," 
but what was his sorrow to Mr. Munden's sufferings? 
what atonement to a *' dead man " who was deter- 
mined upon seeing his ''murderer" hanged as soon 
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as all was over with himself? Again Munden 
stamped and swore he '*' must die/' and, indeed, at 
length staggered exhausted into the green room, and 
threw himself upon the sofa, heart-sick and over- 
come with faintness* It must really have been a 
draught that only a Russian boor could haye for- 
.given, and poor Mr. Munden was piteously affected 
with the nauseous flavour which would be remem- 
bered spite of any other liquid with which his friends 
endeavoured to stifle the recollection. 

When the sufferer had in some degree recovered 
from the nausea the accident caused, Mr. Johnstone 
marvelled why Munden should have allowed him, 
after his first taste, to pour the whole of the dis- 
gusting liquid down his throat. " It would,** John- 
stone said, "have been easy to have rejected, or 
opposed a repetition of it, by hinting the mistake to 
him.'* Mr. Munden s reply — by gasps — was as 
follows, — 

" My dear boy, — I was about to do so, — but there 
was such a glorious roar at the first face I made 
upon swallowing it, that I hadn't the heart to spoil 
the scene by interrupting the effect, though I thought 
I should dee every time you poured the accursed 
stuff do^ my throat — 

^ A Eoman, with a Eoman heart, can suffer.' '' 

This was truly the " ruling passion, strong in 
death.** 
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Yield, ye Romans ! yield, ye Greeks 1 Here was 
hero, before whom you must hide your diminished 



a 
heads. 
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** * Betty, Betty, you're a ^ood girl, but you'll never set the 
Thames on fire ! * 
* No, Marm, / hope I shall never do a/nything so wicked! * \^ 

Whether the above invidious, remark of a sapient 
mistress, and tart rejoinder of her single-minded 
maid-servant, really took place, it matters not to 
inquire ; the said colloquy being placed before t 
reader simply for the purpose of reminding him of 
a popular observation, apt to be applied dispara- 
gingly to some of the most meritorious, praiseworthy 
members of society, of whom, individually, it is 

sometimes said, — ^* Mr. is a very good sort 

man, but hell never set the Thames on fireP* The 
origin of this dogma we (to assume the regal attri^ 
bute, as more befitting than the poor personal pronoun^ 
the elevated, and withal grave character of the pre- 
sent theme) — we are by no means curiou^ to learn, 
being little prone to '*'old saws," inclining more to 
modern ^' instances : " but we confess ourselves desi 
rous of knowing how the phrase in question^ can be 
applied, as it invariably isj in the sense of a reproach 
to a man, that he is by nature or principle unfitted 
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or adverse to the commission of an act atrocious in 
itself, and so wide*spreading and calamitous in its 
consequences ! Every body knows^ or should know, 
that incendiarism in the dry matter of a haystack is ^ 
by law accounted rank felony, and rigorously punj^^ 
ished accordingly ; and if this be viewed as a burn- 
ing shame in perpetration, how, it may be asked, 
can an extension of the crime fail to be proportion- 
ately flagrant (and conflagrant) in the impartial eyes 
of Justice — which, by the way, is feigned to be 
blind ! — N^importe. In the roll of political expedi- 
ency there exists a canon which has established 
that the destroyer of one man is, not only actually, 
but penally, a murderer, whil^, the slaver of thou- 
sands is m orally and lawfully yer o ! By a parity 

oi "reasonmg But what Have we to do with 

reason ? — let us return to the post from whence 
we started, and proceed direct to the goal of our 
intent. 

Of the many worthy people, then, who have by 
miracle escaped the fell stigma of being capable of 
firing Father Thames, Dignum, or, as he was fami- 
liarly called, Diggy^ was pre-eminently conspicuDus, 
and of whom it may be affirmed that — take him out 
of the sound and instigation of an orchestra — ^he was 
as innoxious as an unloaded gun, and deserving as 
his name imports. Dignum was, indeed, an incom- 
parable man ; one who unvaryingly pursued his 
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walk of life, from which he never tamed to left or 
n'jht, hnf tiiiii in thn Btrnifbt lii^e, the very groove y^ 
of his calling, fcUowing his nose wherever Mammon 
led. It may truly be said that his olfactory sense 
was prodigious ! Diggy could smell out a City 
feast from the West End with most miraculous 
organ. If he had any other sense it wa» never 
allowed to assert itself to the disparagement of the 
prime object before him. Dignum's genius was no^ 
in fact, ubiquitous, if we may so say. Unlike a bird, 
it was never to be found in more than one place at a 
time, the road to which lay distinctly and direct to 
his pocket — a perfect impasse — where it terminated. 
Therein were duly deposited golden opinions fro 
all sorts of men, — fresh from the mint of city din- 
ners and civiciunketings, where, being by profes- 
sion a singer, he pursued the tenor of his way, adding 
to the general harmony of the social board ; for it was 
well known that Dk^gy possessed by birthright some 
eif^ht or ten fliYnsv n otes, which he was always willing 
'^to utter in exchange for more tangible coin. These 
notes were by fastidious judges apt to be pronounced 
false ; nevertheless, they passed current with the 
wise men of the East, the Midases of the Goldsmiths^ 
Company, and many other companies, where " good 
digestion waits on appetite,'* though not always 
" health on both" — ^many members of which pre- 
ferred the reed of a Pan to the lyre of Apollo, and 
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a DuK^ i 



with whom Thggj could always enjoy a good dinner 
for an okHonff. It must not, however, hence be 
inferred that Dignum was without the appliances 
and means of a table of his own. Certes, he had a 
spit in his kitchen, but then nothing turned upon it ; 
for although Diggy was a man of a capacious and 
fair rotundity, which daily ** thrived with large 
incre ase," he had no stomach for me an c ates and 
me-providinp ; and he m eferred to dine 
wh^re he found '* a table full m welcome," and 
" meats sweet savoured to his taste." Of such he 
could eat any given quantity, and with them " pour 
large draughts of Bhenish down ;" and there 
was not a pore of^lns skin, but what, by a moderate 
computation, might have been said annually to owe 
A nnopfiy of claret to ftvery Cnvn'pnnt^ on the east sid e 

oiJjemple Bar. Other pursuits, however, at other 
periods, enTorced his attention elsewhere. City 
spits would not serve lys turn all the year round. 
Margate claimed its own in due season. Dignum's 
banqueting patr^s went duly out of town, and their 
kitchen fires Vent out«at the same time ; and London 
was left to cool. Before which period, Diggy, 
" weighing the sum of things with wise forecast,"^^ 
engaged himself at Vauxhall ; and when summer 
was leafy (and dusty too), he was to be seen in 
sultry evenings, at a stated hour, emerging from the 
roseate and festooned orchestra, as large as life 
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itself (and almost as natural too ) ; his acre of whife 
waistcoat quaking in laborious undulation, sur- 
mounted bv Jiis sunflower face, radiant and glowing 
with heat an^ vocal zeal, while he imparted in 
" gutturals ^fnat convulsed his throat" the computed 
merits of that thornless rose. The Lass of Richmorjifj^ 
Hill, and other charmers of legendary fame (of a 
raee long extinct), whose exquisite peculiarities were 
set forth in metrical redundancy, and set to music 
by Mr. James Hook, the local composer, and finally 
confided to the tender mercies of the cocked-hatf^ 
Kapr,wiorcrp<l nrn^pptci^ and to Diggy and his co- 
mates, who joined their vocal worship of past excel- 
lence to the " choirs of creatures wanting voice " 
for the esp.ecial ears and edification of the visitants 
who took interest in " wood-notes wild," and such 
amatory lore — the lookers up, the early-to-bed-early- 
to-rise frequenters of '* the garden," who, having 
duly trodden down the loose pebbles, and otherwise 
macadamised the gravel-walks with their broad 
plebeian soles, for the greater comfort of the thin- 
shod patrician successors of the<might, would retire, 
redolent of the odours of ham and arrack, compla- 
cently humming snatches of the airs (the "^oo/ia") 
which their attentive ears had happily imbibed to 
" carry away," and with which, for weeks after, to 
" make vocal every spray " in Tooley Street and the 
Borough. 

T 8 
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A quick transition from summer to winter was easy 

to him who knew no middle season of spring and fall. 

As soon, therefore, as Vauxhall Gardens closed their 

rural gates, Drury Lane Wfeatre opened wide — very 

wide — its dignified portals to admit Diggy's ample 

form ; for there, time out of mind, he was found the 

stock representative of the gallant Captain Sight ly. 

a character which he performed annuauy to Mrs. 

Jordan'fiUBgwp for nearly a quarter of a century, and 

of which by prescriptive right he retained possession 

for many a year after the secession of that inimitable 

actress. Who that had even once seen Dignum in 

the amatory soldier could forget him ? With what 

a fiill-blown martial air would he present himself, as 

lounging about the streets, though morning, in a 

captain's fulhdress regimentals of his day! With 

what edseand elegance,* with what infinite grace, did he 

mble about the scenic representation of the iSty, of 

which his real feelings and person were so essentially 

a part and parcel ! With what an ^y slope would 

Captain Sightly drop in upon Miss La Blonde, the 

go-between milline^ of Cheapside, and sidle into 

what Americans would caU " the dry grocery store " 

of young Mr. Walter Co^ney, the gold-waistcoated 

East dandy of those times, in order to press the fair 

^ Under this title ^gnum was, some years ago» repre* 
sented in Gilray's ^mdow, by an admirable sketch, which 
partial friends might have possibly called a caricature. 
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hand of his Jamajiea heiress, which had previously 
been ** larrupiij^' her black slavey, little Qajoghibaw S^ 
worse than any nigger! How judiciously would 
Diggy, in a subsequent scene, act the part of bottle- 
holder to the delicate Miss Tomboy, during her 
^^ugilistic experiments upon her grocer cousin ! — his 
warrior-head pomatumed and powdered, resemblii^ 
a seedling cauliflower, and agreeing in shape, though 
not in colour, with his well-rounded face ; his figur«^ 
bedight in scarlet coat, with yellow facings; white 
dimity double-breasted and lapelled waistcoat; red 
sash, pendant over his white kerseymeres, the ends 
dangling ^equally above his well-mangled silk 
stockings of a bluish hue ; with paste knee and shoe 
buckles ^ow-quartered pumps, and eke a very large 
three-cornered cocked hat, gilt-buttoned and loope4^^ 
with a towering red-and- white feather s wagging over 
one shoulder, — presenting altogether '* a combination 
and a form, indeed, where every (gallery) god did 
seem to set his seal to give assurance of — an officer 
and a gentleman ! (Dignum was essentially that^ or, 
^, he was nothi ng. 1 With what a gracious 
bend, upon his first entrance, would he approach the 
foot-lights, as he acknowledged the emphatic greeting 
of his^^t^^^^Uttgg^ in the pit !* — one hand stretched 
fo^ard to his lady-love, and the other spread, in 

^*Bon€ was former^ the name and quality of free admis- 
sions, accorded as oj^ileges to actors of a certain salary. 
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compliance with his unvarying custom, impressively 
across his bosom^ indicating the seat of his heart. 
Who shall forget the twinkle of his eye while he 
oozed forth his tender suit, which he warbled in 
song ? How Pandaeanwer^Hj notes, yet how effi- 
ciently impotent every enbrt to make himself heard 
in the one-shilling gallery! How would he, bird 
like, " strain his little throat " for an encore ! — which 
he seldom got, let his bones rattle for it ever so lustily. 
How would he roar ye, like any sucking dove, the 
terrifying and reiterated anathema of ''Blood and 
thuiider !" while he expressively touched the hilt of 
his sword, which was to scare the lit||^ cowardly 
Watty from his pretensions to Miss Tomboy's purse 
and person. Then Diggy's Crop — what a harvest 
was there! Who but will remember the original 
of the sleek and dusty miller of No Song, No Sup- 
per ?^ Who can forget him in the scene where his 
apple-dumpling visage was assailed by its appropriate 
adjunct, Sueft* receiving thereon a pound of his own 
flour, his natal property, from the dexter hand of the 
sinister lawyer at his exit? Who shall describe 
Diggy*s countenance as he wiped away the meal 
from his well-fed face and partially obscured features, 
so eloquently expressive of his previously declared 
conviction to his wife that she had '' a cake in the 
house ?" Who, when looking in his dimpled face, 

* Mr. Suett, in Endless. 
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could doubt the fact^ or affect to gainsay the asser^ 
tion ? What a rush of recollections come back upon 
the writer of this notice ! Oh that we might now, 
as then, taste the flavour of Diggy's " Boast Beef" 
in the banquet-hall of the Haunted Tower ! — so ten- 
der, yet so underdone ! so fat and oozy 1 so redolent 
of all that appertain^K) Old England's boast ! Hear 
we now again Micmiel Kelly's unctuous imitation in 
Lord William, and echo of Diggy's ** Wondrous 
merry,*' in the supper scene ! Methinks we yet see 
him TDiggy) as the exiled and disguised Count 
Harold, in^ ^eeping Tom of Coventr y, wandering 
about an outlaw in the populous streets of the espe- 
cial city, from which he is banished, and confiding^^ 
to the stocks and stones, in vocal reliance, the vital 
secret of his love and his despair. See we next his 
^^'T iTfthn TiffTff^"^^ (the singer's chef-d^oBUvre) in the 
PevU to P ay, in which character, apparelled in a « 
hunting-dress of stringent stage-regulation, namely, 
a frock-coat of red serge, with large metal buttop^ 
white vest, yellow tights and top boots, and jockey- 
cap over head, elaborately frizzled and powdered, 
without a hair turned by his exercise, albeit well 
curled by his hair-dresser, with riding whip in hand^ 
he stood ovel the foot-lights jerking out a sone, e^ry 
verse of which ended in a reiterated **Tatuvy!'' 
and an octave run from the top of his voice to the 
eighth note downwards, in professed praise of early 
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rising, dewy fields, foxes, and five-barred gates, — 
all, if we except the first, being merely matters of 
history with Diggy, but of which he, nevertheless, 
sung most loyally. Who but can recall him in this 
his favourite character, as he stood confronting Mrs. 
Jordan, while, as the enamoured Nell — with a lag- 
ging stress of wonder and admiration on every word, 
she summed up, in her hearty and glorious voice, 
his aggregate merits in one emphatic line, — 



" There— r — r's a husband for ye ! 



** 



But why dwell we upon Diggy's professional ex- 
cellences? They are engraven upon the tablet of 
every play-goer's memory of his time, and must 
already be written on many a page for posterity's 
information. It is his private traits, for readers yet 
unborn to rejoice in, that the pen is eager to record. 

We set out with saying, that Mr. Dignum was one 
of those single-minded, straightforward persons, who 
never by any accident deviate or step out of the 
routine of their own particular idea (we avoid 
plural) ; wherefore, he never meddled with anythi 
that did not concern himself, by which precaution 
he avoided a world of trouble. He and an elder 
brother had been bred tailors ; but Charles Dignum 
— "Diggy" — hated the position he was placed in, 
and could never fit himself to his work, nor his work 
to his customers. So he cut the shop-board instead 
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of his cloth, and dropped from it one night upon the 
boards of a theatre, oa which he remaiula ever aftcir 
in measureless content, though as sUpshod as when 
in his former workshop. 

As we have said, Diggy was as harmless as a new- 
bom babe, which he would have called a babby ; and, 
like the aforesaid Betty and Babby ^ was totally inca* 
pable of a " wicked action " — crgro, would never set 
the Thames on fire! Nay, it might have been a 
question whether he would have been aware of the 
existence of such a river, had not his swan-uppin| 
excursions with civic dignitaries taught him to con^- 
si der tliat silent jii<y h^ay pp^^^^^oiiy pin«^,i ;■,. \x;^ 

bed for ^| ;>fi pnrpo Rp €\^ ]iparing fhft rii|y bftrpft. witl^^ 

its illustrious freight, annually between its verdafft 
banks. On which occasions Diggy dined o n b oard, 
an d o/f tu rtle ; when for such entertainment he, 
turtle-like, cooed forth his share of the fugue of Non 
nobis^ Bornine : which praisegiving anthem, had he 
been called upon to translate into his mother-tongue, 
he would infallibly (not to ^peak profanely) have 
thus rendered : — 

M " Not to us ($inger8)-^not to us ; but to thy name, 
^Lord Mayor, be all the glory !" 

Dignum, it may be inferred, was not the kind of 
person who would have invented gunpowder — he 
wtis too humane ; but he was the sort of man that 
Julius Caesar would have liked to have near him, 

i8 



He waa of " sacb aaVteep o' nigfa te ;" and,nioreoTer, 
^at ; aiiH fat ppnpip niff remarkable, as the afor ewid 
■f^gjunr fenftWj for iupp^), tgn^pgr ; and Di^y's good- 
humour was never more manifeat than in his tolera- 
tion of what meti of an ordinary cast of mind are apt 
to call lib^ne$ — irhen played off upon themselves ; 
but which persons of liberal faculties term pUa^ntries, 
when practised against other people. Such the 
younger and more thoughdess portion of the green- 
room wags perpetually enacted with Diggy ; who, 
though bearing no resemblance to Solomon, was, 
like Solomon's good man, "''ft l^'°^ rd frrr* ti'im"'*"." 
and, consequently, bullet-proof against the shots 
of sarcasm, and " pokes of fun'' with which he was 
^^continually assailed in the said green-room; when 
he woiJd there appear dressed for one of his favourite 
chaiacters, his aspect and demeanour were those of 
a man totally absorbed by the important task of the 
time. I ndiffereF ^l i^q t^jry npininn hiif Ijih own ; 
len minutes prior to the commencement of the piece 
in which he was to represent — belike the aforesaid 
Crop ttte mJ ler. Captain Sif^htly the officer, or, 
haply, nnmfthing rrquwing a mf^^ e lofty l ur and 
habiliment, bedight in shining garb or berobeii 
in picturesque drapery — in whatever costume — he 
would, on entering the room, cross direct— as direct 
as he could — to the large mirror, jku^^ (without 
metaphor) to see reflected therein his graceful figure 
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and expressive fac&f There would he standi a 
bathing hierogfaphic of a self-satisfiedina n^ ar- 
ranging and re-arranging with nice and scrupulous 
care his well-powdered hair and drapery ; while his 
J^tch (]\tath£Ks) would be seated on the corner of 
the sofa^ close to his elbow, audibly soliloquizing fgifji^ 
him in tones and language too much Diggy's own to 
be suspected, even by himself, to emanate from any 
other person ; and he allowed the voice to utter his 
own meanings, apparently never doubting but that 
his conscious merits spoke naturally for themselves. 

In sounds, therefore, which an envious or ill- 
natured person might have termed guttural, Digg^^^ 
w^as thus supposed to breathe forth his aspiratioifs7 
the preliminary and intervenient cadences and pauses ^ 
of respiration, closely resembling the alternations o#^ 
a large saw in a pit, laboriously urging its way 
through a deal-board. Par exemple: — 

" Augh, augh !'* (the second augh being the return 
of the first) " augh, augh ! 'paw my life, I look very 
well to-nighj^' y^ I think so — I don't know! Do 
you? (Augn, augh!) Pm undoubtedly well-dressed 
for the part — eh ? Good figure, too— decidedly well 
made ! Augh, augh ! too much embo^tpoint^ perhaps, 
but tliat*s the venison — cheeks rather full. Augh, 
augh ; to be sure I eat a good deal of turtle — ^I dQr\ 
love turtle ! I suppose every body does. I don't 
know — I think so— *eh ? Do you ? Augh, augh ! 
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good soifg to-night. Augh^ augh ! wonder whether 
they'll encore it ? Ought! I think so — I don\ kno w 
-eh? D o you ?" 

xhen laying his hand widely spread upon the left 
side of his Rapacious breast^ he would {i,e. Mathews 
would) try the tone and compass of his voice, Diggy 
still looking in the glass^ as if he had the face to 
think well of himself. Till, at length, aroused from 
the plethora of his self-love, by the no longer sup- 
pressed titters of those present, and made conscious 
that he was not altogether alone with himself, he 
would turn round (how, indeed, could he turn other- 
wise ?) and detect his " counter presentment" seated 
close to his own proper person. 

" Aw, Mathews ! is this you ? (Augh, augh !) 
Aw, my dear boy! you're taking me off. Augh^ 
augh ! I see you are. Aw, it's very wrong ! Augh, 
augh ! you've got your hand on your breast like me, 
Augh, augh ! you shouldn't imitat e natur e** (a word 
he mistook for habit); "it's not right, my dear fel- 
low ! / think so — I don't know — eh ? Do you? 
Augh, augh!" (the dumpling here opened into a 
sugared smile) ; " ^Paw my life, you're a sad fellow 
or taking off people 1 Augh, augh! go along, you're 
a wag ! y think so — I doi^'t know — eh ? Dn ym i V* 

It SO happened that Mr. Mathews once every yeai^ 
invited Dignum to dine with him on a certain day ; 
and it so fell out — by mere chance — that he never 
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thought of asking the pleasure of Dignum's company 
at any other time ; the form of invitation being 
verbal, sudden, and uniformly the same. 

" My dear Dignum, you will much gra^jly me if 
you will dine with me on Wednesday next/^ 

" Gaw bless your soul, my dear fellow P' w^ould 
Diggy annually exclaim in a tone like that of a man 
whose worst corn had been ruthlessly trampled 
upon ; or, as one might say, ^^ Are you mad?*^ " Augh, 
augh! why next Wednesday's the 9M of November T 

" Well," would his inviter calmly reply — "well, 
and what then ?'* ^^ 

"Augh, augh! Gaw bless ^ur soul! why, my 
dear boy, it's Lord May or^ 8 day!** 

" Well, and what then?'* again asked the uncon- 
scious Mathews. " What can Lord-Mayor's day have 
to do with your dining with wic/**^ , 

" Augh, augh ! Law love j^^ soul! Don't youj 
know what Lord-Mayor's day is ? Every b< 
knows what Lord-Mayor's day is — eh? I don*t| 
know — I think so. Augh, augh ! why every fool 
knows that I dine at the Mansion House on Lord- 
Mayor's day!" 

" Well," declared Mathews, " I didn't know it!" 

"Augh, Augh/ No? — 'paw ye r life? Aw, mjf 
dear Mathews, you must^be joking! That's the/ 
worst of you, you're so fond oi joking I Augh, augh f 
it's a bad habit you'vegot ! No sensible men joke. 
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Augh, augh ! Pve no time for joking. Augh^ augh ! 
my dear fellow ! shouldn't joke on serious occasions ! 
/ think so— I don't kriow — eh ? Do you P** 

" Well, then, seriously, Dignum : you have refused 
me so often, that I hope for once you'll send an ex- 
cuse into the City, and come and eat your beef with 
me on Wednesday." 

" Law love you):„«oul, my dear fellow 1 What ! 
send an excuse*^ my Lord- Mayor ! ! ! Shows how 
little you know of this world ! Augh, augh, why it's 
impossible / Don't you know what a great man my 
Lord- Mayor is! Next to the king, you know 1 
Augh, augh — jg kin p ^ of the C itvl His Majesty 
can't go through Temple Bar without asking his 
eave, you know I mtist dine with my Lord-Mayor 
when he commands. Aw, my dear, dear Mathews !'' 
(assuming an air and tone of solemnity) ^' you never 
go to public dinners ! You've a great loss ! Augh, 
augh ! my dear fellow, you should go to those in the 
City ! they're so intellectual ! Augh^ augh ! 1 think 
so — X j^aWt Inflow— eh ? Do tfou ? Aw 1 (another 
smile.) But you're such a fellow for Jun! Augh, 
aught Aw! (persuasively) let me introduce you to 
his lordship ! Augh, augh ! you'll like him very 
uch. He's quite affable, I assure you ; and then 
he*s such a good creature! So attentive! — always 
ends me a piece of fat with my ve nison — can't dis- 
appoint him! Augh, augh I — treats one so like a 
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gentleman — puts my name upo"n a plate^ and pays 
me two guineas after dinner I^Augh, augh! — lets 
me go as soon as I've sung f^song — treats me quite 
like a gentleman f" 

** Well, then, Dignum) you won't oblige me with 
your company V* 

** Law love you, my dear Mathews ! it 's out 
my power — must go to my Lord-Mayor — never for- 
give me, if I stay away — should lose the best friend 
I have to my back !*' 

" Why,^' urged Mathews, " you can*t know much 
of him?" ' ^ 

" Augh, augh ! not know much of him ! ^aw 
bless your soul ! not know my Lord^Mayorl Why, 
bless you, I've dined with his lordship every 9th 
of November these twenty years ! I ought to know/' 
him, I think ! Augh, augh ! why, he^s the olde^ 
friend I have on earth ! I think so — I don't know/i' 
—eh? Bo your " 

Let it not be errojieously supposed, from the pre- 
ceding account, that Dignum's social experience was 
confined to only city nobles. By happy fortune he 
once found. himself within the walls of a noble duke, 
who had on some occasion invpffed, or granted him 
permission, when he travelleonnto Leicestershire, to 
stop at Belvoir Castle. The delicacy of the viands, 
the beauty of the duchess, and urbanity of the duke, 
with the general splendour of the place, threw Diggy 
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into ecstacies of admiration and delight^ and his en- 
tertainer was probably not a little amused in his turn 
by the manner and phraseology in which the ad- 
mirer^s gratification was expressed. Amongst the 
paintingiS which called for Dignum*s artistical notice, 
appeared the portrait of the illustrious Marquis of 
Granby, which Diggy at once recognised as a great 
likeness. 

^^ Aughy augh ! that's the Matf^is of Granby ! 
Aw, my lord duke, I 've often seen his picture 
before!" His grace was curious to know where. 
" Gaw bless your soul, my lord duke ! I 've seen 

on't know how many sigfis of him — very fine paint 
ings— over the inn-doors : saw one hanging acros 
the road as I rode along to-day. Augh^ augh ! Aw ! 
I knew him again the moment I looked at his picture ! 

ugh, augh ! I suppose he 's a relation of yours. 






my lord duke ? Augh^ augh ! "What a deal of gold^ 
ace he wore upon his coat! your family must be \^ 
very proud of him ! Augh, augh ! I observe he^^ 

as always painted with a bald head— it ^s very 
remarkable ! Augh^ augh ! I suppose he had a 
bald head — must have had ! Augh, augh ! I think 
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"01;i, tkat men sliDuld put imi enemy in their months to 
steal ^vniy their bnuA ! ** /'' j^ 

'o be now a sensible luOi, by and by a fool, and present]^^ 
ast ! Oh, strange ! \ \jf 

dientis a J\ 

COOKE IirTON/)ON. \ JT— , L 

It was always r^markabla that Mr. Cooke, when ^ ^ 
in a state of sobriety — which lasted sometimes for ^ 

months together after any excess, deplored even more • ^ } 
by himself than others, a^d which never failed to be ^j i^ 
followed by shame ma repentance — was, without 
any effort, a gentleman in the most extended sense of < 
the word,- riin ideas, worda^ habita^__flad^actiQPS 
perfectly benevolent in his feelings, and moderate 
alike in judgment and opinion ; peculiarly modest, 
of his own merits, and liberal in his estimation of 
those of others. Yet, let him but swallow but one 

drop beyond the wholeSO ^fi limit. an<^ tht^ hnnpy \sraa\ 

o gall ; »^ ^ , ^^ ft l f i /r j wff V^'»""- ^ i. : .^ imy^ rl 
natjj{^ ; and he be< 
^jjjgjgy]jle ; 





vulffar^ 



to offend, quic] 



intolerant and j 
:e offence, and 



it. The following facts will 
illustrate/these observations : — 

In tKe early part of Cookers London career, when 
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his popularity was at its apex^ he was, of course, a 
great card in the hands of the manager of Covent 
Garden Theatre ; and Mr. Harris (father of the late 
Mr. Henry Harris), the then proprietor of the estab- 
lishment, found himself disposed to be exceedingly 
courteous and obliging to the great favourite of the 
public who was so amply ^]]inff hJB trninnrj ' although 
this kindly disposition was, truth to say, put some- 
times to rather too severe a test by Mr. Cooke, who 
had Qj^nyfevours to ask, not only on his ow ^ °^Vnn^ V 
by^ niflo for the pleasure and profif ^f nf^^^°i whom 
Mr. Harris felt neither interest nor necessity to 
oblige. Still Mr. Cooke was not a person to be re- 
fused ; and the scruples that would at the first blush 
of the actor's request arise, would eventually giv^^ 
way to the petitioner, and his wish acceded to by the 
polite and politic manager. Indeed Mr. Harris was 
often a sufferer by such concessioixs. Cooke fre- 
quently urged the beneficial effects of his performance 
in the country for some indigent brother actor ; and 
permission would be given for a night's absence, by ^M 
which indulgence the interests of Covent Garden r 
were too apt to be injured, either from the trage- 
dian's tardiness of return at the due period of his 
London duties, or by his appearing at the last mo-{ 
ment, when the greatest suspense and anxiety had 
been suffered by all connected with the theatre, and 
presenting himself in a state of intoxication upon the 
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stage^ and thus disappointing the assembled '^ multi* 
tude" of their expected treat, — a disappointment^/ 
not unfrequently manifested by unequivocal signs 
and «^/^V*>na aijpii ftfl ftf^nra caunot under any circum- 
or b7L.r soBhistrv mistake fJ-^nli. 




In the season of 1803 or 4, Mr. Cooper, the 
American tragedian, had been performing a series 
of characters at Drury Lane Theatre; and being 
extremely intimate with Cooke, it naturally occurred 
to him that his performance with him in Othello on y 
his benefit night, would be a great attraction, if JV^ir 
Harris's permission could be obtained. Cooke, who, 
in his natural character, was one of the kindest of 
men, instantly undertook to apply to Mr. Harris, 
giving Cooper some hopes of success, although both 
felt the awkwardness, if not indelicacy, of soliciting 
the loan of an actor for the benefit of a rival theatre, 

* On one occasion, when Cooke fell under the merited re- \( 
buke of a crowded house by a repeated instance of gross intern*^ ^ 
peranoe, having vainly tried to recollect the beginning of 
Michard's first soliloquy, he tottered forward with a cunning 
yet maudlin intent to divert the indignation expressed, into a 
false channel ; and laying his hand impressively uoro his chest 
to insinuate that illness was the only cause of h^ailtire, with 
upturned eyes supplicating all the sympathvo^lus audience, he 
hiccupped out the unlucky wordB, ^j^j^/^^iimmpkiint r which .. 
were applied so aptly, that a simultaneous burst of derisive || 
laughter followed " the weak invention," and renewed hisses 
at length dismissed him from the stage for the night. 
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whose performance was drawing such enormous re- 
ceipts into his own. But Cooke's friendship mastered 
these considerations, and the attempt at least must be 
made. 

Mr. Harris resided at this period at his place, Bel- 
mont, near Uxbridge, where one afternoon Mr. 
Cooke was announced. The weather was intensely 
severe, and a visit augured some pressing cause not^ 
more genial than the day to the manager's feelings ; 
for Cooke seldom called but to make some request, 
girntrally fli^p.nU. to be recong*^^d 9^ gran ted. Still, 
on the present occasion, Mr. Harris was " very 
happy to see Mr. Cooke^" and " hoped he came to 
stay dinner;" which hope was unnoticed by the 
actor, who nervously proceeded to break the unrea- 
sonable nature of his visit, and he began in broken 
accents to explain his errand : " My dear sir ! — 
Cooper — the best creature in the world — been actinc^^ 
at Drury Lane — agoing to take a benefit— Othello — 
logo — ^bring him a great house. In fine, would MA^ 
Harris allow him (Cooke) to perform the character^X 
Ictgo for his friend on his benefit night V* . 

Mr. Harris looked very blank at this certainly I 
unfair demand upon his self-interest. He shook his ^ 
head ominously, and gravely asked Mr. Cooke whe- 
ther he did not think it rather more than he ought 
to grant, considering the vast importance of his 
exclusive services, and the numbers that would na- 



r 



COOKE. 189 

turally follow him to Drury Lane who would other- 
wise reserve themselves for Covent Garden, where 
the receipts must necessarily be injured on the 
ticular night, by the great drag in favour of the other 
theatre, &c. 

These and other arguments were mildly, but de- 
ter minately combatted by Cooke, in his best and 
most gentlemanlike manner ; for " Cooper, the be 
creature in the world," was to be served ; and Mr. 
Harris being at length overcome, Cooke's heart and 
eyes overflowed with generous delight and gratitude 
for the power thus afforded him to benefit a friend. 
Mr. Harris now reminded him of th6 dinner ; but 
Cooke declined the invitation. " No — he would 
take a crust, and one glass of wine to warm him, an 
then return to town." After a polite struggle, Mr. 
Harris yielded to his visitor's determination ; and a 
"tray was produced, accompanied by a bottle of 
Madeira. Of this Cooke sipped and sipped with the 
most imperturbable self-complacency, until he nearly 
finished the bottle ; when, by his master's order, the 
butler brought in another, of which Cooke had 
swallowed a few glasses, when a sudden recollection 
operated upon his mind, as Mr. Harris made some 
remark upon the increasing severity of the weather. 
Cooke, a little ^* warmed^* by the wine he had taken, 
now bethought himself of a circumstance which his 
fervour for his friend's interest, and the Madeira, 
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had together totally obliterated for the time, for he 
arose abruptly, and, taking Mr. Harris's hand, broke 
to him this new matter. " My dear Sir, your good- 
ness so overpowered all other recollections, that it 
made me entirely forget that I left my friend, dear 
Cooper, the best creature in the world, at the gate 
when I came in. Let me send for him, to thank you 
four your generous permission in his favour.'* 

" Bless me ! '* exclaimed Mr. Harris, in much 
distress, '^ has Mr. Cooper been out in the cold of 
this dreadful day all this time ? How sorry I am 
that you did not mention this before ! I am quite 
ashamed that I have seemed so rude and inhospita* 
ble." And, spite of Cooke's assuring him that "dear 
Cooper " would not mind it, he being ** the besj 
creature in the world," Mr. Harris rang the bell, and 
desired the servant to request Mr. Cooper's company 
within doors. By this time the Madeira might be 
said to have warmed Mr. Cooke more than hali 
through ; the second bottle was rapidly diminishing] 
and he was full of feelings generous as the wine] 
Again and again he clasped his liberal manager'^ 
hands in thankfulness for his kindness, reiterating,*^ v y 
'* My dear Sir, you're too good to me ! I can never^^ 
repay such friendly treatment; I'm bound to you 
eternally,'* &c. &c. 

[Enter the " best creature in the world, "^^ blue ivith 
stagnation, and frozen to his jinger-endsJ] 
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Mr. Harris apologised to Mr. Cooper, and ex- 
plained the cause of his tardy invitation^ placing a 
chair for him near the fire. Cooke, without noticing 
him, continued his maudlin praise of his host's hos- 
pitality and goodness ; afterwards informing Cooper 
of his having given consent to the performance 
in question ; for which favour Mr. Cooper ale 
expressed, as well as his shivering state would per- 
mit, his thanks, and, at the recommendation of Mr. 
Harris, accepted a glass of Madeira, in order to 
thaw his congealed faculties. Cooke was now 
hilarity and happiness. Another bottle was suggested, 
and promptly supplied ; and immediately the servan 
returned to announce the dinner, to which Mr. Harris 
again pressed Cooke, and invited Cooper. Mr. Cooke, 
however, would not hear of it. He must, he said, 
return to town to dinner, and '' dear Cooper " must 
accompany him; and he insisted upon Mr. Harris 
leaving him and the " best creature in the world " 
together in the library, where they would take "jus: 
one glass more, and then depart." Mr. Harris was 
not sorry that Mr. Cooke still refused to dine with 
him, it being sufficiently evident that he had antici- 
pated his share of the wine at table, and might not 
prove as desirable a companion as he would other- 
wise have been to his family and friends, and now 
took his leave, but not before Cooke had reiterated 
his enduring sense of the favour shown him, and 
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renewed his fervent protestations of everlasting gra- 
titude to his *' esteemed friend,** During dinner, Mr. 
Harris related the occasion of Mr. Cooke's visit ; and 
in the course of the time^ enquired of the servants 
whether the gentlemen were gone. He was answered 
in the negative, and informed that Mr. Cooke had 
called for more wine, and that Mr. Cooper had vainly 
pressed him to depart. At this moment, a guest 
enquired whether Mr. Cooke performed that night, 
which question made Mr. Harris start from his chair 
in sudden alarm, exclaiming, *' Is this Wednesday ? 
He does play ! What is it o'clock ?" at the same time 
taking out his watch in great agitation, he exclaimed, 
" Take away the wine ; don't let him drink a drop 
more ! He must go away directly y or I shall have j ^ 
the theatre pulled down. He is advertised for Richard^ 
the Thirdy and he can barely get back in time to 
dress !" 

Back rushed the agitated proprietor to the library, 
where he found Cooper using every argument in his 
power to dissuade his own indiscreet friend from 
drinking any more. But Cooke had already put too 
much of the enemy into his mouth not to be com- 
pletely minus of brains, and, as usual under such 
privation, was utterly irrational and impersuasible. 

" Do you forget," urged the unfortunate proprie- 
tor, " that this is a play-night, Mr. Cooke ? Even 
now you are expected in town. I entreat you will 



COOKE. ' 193 

go without further delay^ or you will bie too late^ and 
the consequences wiH be terrible !" 

Cooke, in what he meant to be a most insinuating 
tone of voice, blessed his ** excellent friend ;" again ^ 
lauded his liberality and kindness, which he declar^^ 
could neyer be forgotten or repaid by the devotion 
of his whole life, and finally begged the additional 
favour of one more bottle of his Madeira for himself 
and " dear Cooper," who, he repeated for the twen- 
tieth time, was " the best creature in the world/* To 
this request Mr. Harris gave a positive and concise 
negative, afterwards apologizing for such seeming 
breach of hospitality, placing before Mr. Cooke's view 
the danger he was hazarding by delay, and rendering 
himself unfit for his evening^s duty. All was in J 
vain ; for Cooke, though equally civil, was also de^^ 
termined, and again and again coaxingly urged his 
request for one more bottle. At length, finding Mr. 
Harris inflexible, the Madeira he had drank began 
to proclaim the indignation it had engendered in Mr. 
<^ooke's grateful bosom ; and as the liquor fermented, 
it raised the recipient up to a state of inflation which 
threatened to burst all bounds, and he now assailed 
his host with the most opprobrious epithets i so that, 
eventually, by the potency of " the drink,*' his late 
'* excellent friend,'* Mr. Harris, was converted into 
a " vulgar, old, soap boiling scoundrel," who did not 
«now how to treat a gentleman when one conde- 
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scended to visit him ; and Mr. Harris was imperi- 
ously asked, " Do you know who I am. Sir ? Am 
I not George Frederick Cooke? — without whose 
talents you would be confined to your own grease- 
tub ; and who will never more darken your inhos- 
pitable doors while he lives, nor uphold your con- 
temptible theatre any longer after this night!" And • 
with many other threats and delicate inuendoesll 
in relation to Mr. Harris's soap-boiling pursuits nof 
herein set down, he staggered out of the room wit« 
the assistance of the ** best creature in the world,! 
whom he now distinguished by every ill name thai 
drunkenness could remember or invent, for daringk 
to direct or control him, George Frederick Cooke If^ 
when the great tragedian reeled into the attendant 
chaise, and was driven to town with his grieved and 
much-abused friend, " Dear Cooper ! '* 

That night the audience did not mistake "the If 
drunkard for a god," for the great "Oeorge Frederick! 
Cooke '* was hissed off the stage, and obliged to leave! 
his performance unfinished ; and it was some time! 
ere ** Richard was himself again." * | 

I * Mr. Cooke performed lago for Mr^ooper on the ap- 
f1 pointed night, which witnessed a doubl^^lragedy. ^j^^^f^^fi^ 

\ rn^^x, dgaifcfltrHriki and ifelli .hark intn tihfi.flEffit20|jL£^^y\ 

1 I and conveyed home, where ihejexpired soon after ! 
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V 



** It itands not %afB with us-^^ j ^ t> /> f 

I ^ The terms of our estate may not endure V ^ | (^ ' » 

I I Hazard bo near us, and doth hourly grow J >§_ ^ 

I I Out of his lunes."— Shakspbabb. / <^^f ^^ \ ^ 

Mr- Cooke had made an extraordinary impression ^ 

on the American stage, and bis society was anxiously ^ ^ " J 
sought in private. Early after his arrival he was 
invited to dine with a large party, and during the 
first portion of the time he delighted everybody pre- 
sent with his urbanity, politeness, and the marke< 
intelligence of his mind. There were no ladies of 
the party;^ and the bottle remained rather too long 
** in hand ;" and in its course the wine suddenly 
turning to vinegar by the process of fermentati< 
upon the stomach of Cooke, he all at once began to 
curl his lip, round his elbows, and draw up his 
head, in scorn of his entertainer and his friends — a, 
transition ^]r^^^ ni^r^rf^nr^Ai>A ^xr^r^yrlr^Ay ■ in short, 

Mr. Cooke's natural manner was entirely reversed. 
He contradicted all that was said ; and became alto-^ 
gether so rude and offensive, that those present, who 
had been previously charmed with his bland and 
well-bred manners and conversation, were now dis- 
gusted with his coarseness, and one by one fell off in 
their notice of him, and entering upon local themes, 
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conversed with each other upon the passing events 
of their own particular circle. Cooke had discern- 
ment enough left to be conscious that he had com* 
mitted himself, and lost caste with the persons pre- 
sent; and as he filled his glass, on each occasion 
gathered new ground of dissatisfaction. He felt 
himself neglected— overlooked. Resentment grew 
by what it fed on, and promised vengeance in due 
course; while his hoarded discontent only waited 
for opportunity to vent itself. It appeared from the 
conversation, that a robbery had recently taken place 
in the house of a gentleman present-— a very uncom- 
mon event in an American city; and he was ques- 
tioned as to the particulars, which he detailed at 
some length, and vrith a minuteness whi^h Cook^F 
deemed quite unworthy the occasion, especially as 
no part of the account was addressed to Aim. In 
fact, his very presence seemed to be forgotten. This 
mortified him to the quick, and excited his indigna- 
tion, which was in proportion to- his consciousness, 
notwithstanding the wine he had taken, that the 
neglect he experienced had been drawn upon him 
by himself* The relater of the robbery coming to the 
close of his account, Cooke vainly hoped for a cue 
which might enable him to exhibit the contempt lie 
now felt for his American associates, but he was in 
despair of a fitting opportunity for venting his dis- 
gust. At this crisis, the gentleman observed, in 
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conclusion of his story^ that the most serious part of 
his regret, in relation to the described events arose 
from the irreparable loss of the family jewels. 

Here Cooke's malice found an opening ; and ut- 
tering an exclamation that almost startled every man 
upon his legs by its riolence, in his most grinding 
aud sarcastic tones^ with his face puckered up to 
an expression of the direst scom^ he bellowed 
forth — 

" Your t£?Aa^, Sir ? Yoxxr family jewels P^ adiingj ^ 
in an actor's aside, wi th a gritty lau gh, by way of 
parenthesis, " A Yankee Doodle's family jewels ! 
— ^what are they, Sir ? An American's family jewels ! 
I suppose you mean — the handcuffs and fetters I " 

With a mildness which spoke honourably of their 
forbearance, the parties suffered the temporary mad- '^ 
man to depart at the close of this outrageous attac^^ 
without any indication of resentment, though they 
might have addressed him in the language of the 
grieved Othello, more in sorrow than in anger, — 

" I love thee, Oassio, but never more be officer of mine," /V 

for Mr. Cooke was never again invited by the same 
party. 
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COOKE IN SCOTLAND. 

" One cap more^ i^i|^' ^||gj| lii?Ti?i^^^ me." 7v^ 

CooKB, one day calling upon a bachelor friend in 
Edinburgh, who had ordered an early dinner for the 
purpose of being at the theatre in good time to wit- 
ness the great tragedian's performance, invite d him- 

.^elf to partake of what W ^^a jupt tht^n npr^n th#^ffl1 

His host, who on the present occasion would rather 
have dispensed with the tHe-d-titey Qould not do 
otherwise than permit the Tisit ; but knowing the 
necessity of his friend being very abstemious and 
collected for his coming duty, and being aware of 
the plague-spot with which Cooke was marke d, and 
could not at all times conceal, he was cautious not to 
offer him enough to inflame it; and therefore, *' not/^ 
to task his weakness," the host was very chary of 
his bottle, taking little from it himself, by way of 
excuse for not passing it often to his guest. Not- 
withstanding his friendly reserve, Cooke contrived tov 
obtain sufficient wine to render him desirous or\ 
more; but the prudent master of the house, who 
felt his own responsibility at the moment to the 
whole of the Edinburgh audience, was blind and 
deaf to the actor's hiats, and Cooke, though quite 
aware that his friend's non-convivial behaviour was 
wisely and kindly occasioned, nevertheless felt 
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mach teased and tantalised by such reserve^ and 
became moody and silent for a time in his discontent! 
Thus 

"We often gee. ag^aaLSfiffig-jtprms, the bold winds speech- yC 




less. 



At the dose of the dinner, the servant, in compli- 
ance wid^ Scottish custom, was about to hand the 
farintlxky which his master had unluckily forgotten 
to countermand. On the present occasion, he caused 
the delicious poison to be placed near him, and 
looking anxiously at Cooke, as if he would have 
said, ^^ I am afraid to give you any of this," and at the 
same time perceiving that his guest waited with 
expectant lips for the accastomed portion, the host 
slowly and reluctantly poured out about a third part 
of the usual quantity, and timidly presenting the 
wee drappie to his visitor, observed, with a faint 
smile, *^ You may venture to drink that, Mr. Cook 
it cannot, I think, hurt you." Cooke was unpre- 
pared for this; he "grinned horribly a ghastly 
smile," and then an awful frown gathered on his 
stern brow, as he surveyed, with the most sovereign 
contempt, the mere thimble-full offered of the liquor 
that he loved, and with a rueful expression of dis- 
appointment, he neglected to take the offered glass ; 
which his friend mistaking for prudent forbearance, 
again observed that he thought " it would not hurt 
him.'* " No, Sir ! " replied his indignant guest, in 




>< 
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grating tones of irony, as he held it up, " nor would 
it if it were aqtia fortis!" adding, with an authori- 
tative voice, which seemed to be borrowed from 
Jove's thunder, and loud enough **to fright the 
isle from its propriety," ** Fill the glass. Sir ! Am I 
not George Frederick Cooke ? * bom to command ten 
thousand slaves like thee!' FUl the glass, I say , 
and refuse me at your peril ! ** 

He was obeyed, and Melpomene wept the while ! 
The whishey acted that night instead of Cooke ! 

It was very surprising how Mr. Cooke escaped the 
rigorous chastisement which his offensive cup-choler 
so often merited. Impunity seemed his peculiar 
privilege under the most flagrant occasions. 

The following instance of Christian*like meekness 
and forbearance occurred one night in Liverpool, 
which is worthy of record. Cooke had appeared 
upon the stage one night while under the influence 
^of the demon — drink. He was, as in most places, an 
immense favourite with the Liverpool audience, who 
fully appreciated his vast pow ers, and were entirely 
disposed to regard the failings of the man as venial 
and accidental, while his intrinsic qualities were 
solid and positive ; indulgence, therefore, to his one 
occasional infirmity was willingly shewn. But there 
are limits, unhappily, to human charity, and on the 
evening alluded to, Cooke's dark hour o'ershadowed 
his professional and private excellences .: he was. in 
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fact, incapable of proceeding in his performance with 
bearable propriety, and public favour was suddenl^r 
obscured by public resentment elicited by his dis- 
gusting state, and manifested at length by indica- 
tions of a pretty general and expressive nature, 
which, dimmed as Cooke's perceptions were by his 
situation and the ^' potations pottle deep" which he 
had swallowed, proved comprehensive enough to his 
practised experience, and stepping forward to the 
stage lamps, with his powerful brow contracted with 
disdain, he addressed his reprovers in the following 
pithy sentence : — 

'* What ! do you hiss me ? — Hiss George Frederick 
Cooke ! — you contemptible money-getters ! you shall 
never again have the honour of hissing me 1 Farewell ! 
I banish you /" And concentrating into one vast 
heap all the malice of his offended feelings, he added, 
after a pause of intense meaning, '' There is not a 
brick in your dirty town but what is cemented by the 
blood of a negro /** 

This shameful address was suffered without notice, 
and the utterer of it was allowed to retire without fur- 
ther manifestation of resentment — a moderation 
speaking volumes in proof of the good sense and 
good temper of the Liverpool public. 
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COOKE m SHYLOCK. 



TiiR great celebrity of this extraordinary actor did 
not render him forgetful of those ^' w}|jyi^t2g,ggjE^tftGI 
^o shut them ^p in *' the obscurity of a country the- 
atre, and consequent poverty ; he frequentljTexerted 
.his rare talents gratuitously for his les^ gifted brethren 
ofthg.£U2fiki4MMU-bu8^1QJn the provinces ; and when 
not engaged on the metropolitan stage, frequently 
gave " a night *' to the necessities of the " poorer 
born.'^ 

On one of these benevolent occasions he had 
pledged himself to appear in some small town, in his 
celebrated part in the Merchant of Venice, wherein 
he was indeed 




On his arrival, on the morning of performaMe, Cooke 
found the " theatre " little better than a barn, and a 
genuine */ "Di^j^^^i^ ble compan y '* greeted him at re- 
hearsal, during which thff fiihnr^tcT^^ rtaffffcrmftttfie, of 
-4he_fcuilding gave him a taste qf their quality in their 



seveiai neu^^- j ' mdmM ^f t he poet, and a foretaste of 
the joys in store for him"at night, from the general 
imperfection of his coadjutors, especially in the scene . 
in wViioli Ij^^Urin^ ^q^ ^alanip taunt Shylock with hisj^ 
daughter^is flight. 
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It appeared thfft this little commtmity of ^^ poor 
players" — po^ia every sense — was numerically, as 
well as professionally^ weak^ and incompetent in more 
ways than one, to the representation of a play of 
Shakspeare's ; it followed that several of the characters 
were obliged to be what is technically called doubled^ 
Thus the performer whose name appeared in the 
for the lights fe athery G ratia no, was compelled, in 
the language of the turf, to carry weighty by the 
anoTiy»Yir^»<^ *^j/iiH'r.n r.^ Salauio to his first undertak- 
ing. In this Siamese union oi two souls in one bodyf 
it happened, as in bodies politic^ that the minister, to 
the general sustainment of his post, leaned to th( 
most profitable side ; and hence the supporter of the 
two-fold weight had devoted his best energies to the 
interests of the principal duty assigned him, and 
thought but little of the lesser and comparatively un;^ 
important one so unfairly buckled on his back, until 
the moment when he was called upon to rehearse the 
scene with Mr. Cooke in the third act, wh^c his 
deficiency was immediately noted by the Shylock of 
the night, who patiently and politely explained to 
him the necessity of Salanio being literally perfect in 
the few lines he had to utter in this particular scene; 
otherwise, as Shakspeare had therein indulged, as he 
often did, in a play upon toorcb, unless the text in one 
instance was delivered correctly, and to the letter, 
Shylock could not proceed, as the point of his re- 
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joincBsY entirely depended upon the precise words'of 
the author. Mr. Cooke*s explanation was listened to 
with deference and respectful attention by the person 
addressed, and with good disposition to do justly, the 
great man's bidding. But the poor actor's head was 
too full of Gratiano's "^^nit^ ^<=>gl nf jQ^lilyipr " to find 
room for the unwelcome Salanio, whose few words 
being clearly of no value to his own reputation in the 
play, he had but imperfectly considered in reference 
to another's. 

It must here be remembered that Salarino, when 
he and Salanio are mischievously twitting the male- 
volent Jew with his daughter Jessica's flight, has to 
say, " I, for my party know the tailor that made the 
^/^wings she flew withal;^ to which Salanio remarks, 
^^ And Shylochyfor his own party knew the bird was 
fledged ; and then it is the complexion of them all to 
leave their dam,^* 

At rehearsal, the doubky who did not know a single 
liney carelessly observed, in place of the above, " Ayy 
it is the way of them all to leave their father's house. ^^ 
" No, no, no !" exclaimed the discomfited star. 
** My dear Sir, don't you know the next line I have 
to speak ? If you do not say, * It is the complexion 
of them all to leave theirtfam,' how can I reply upon 
the word, and say, * She's cfaywW for ^ t ? If you omit 
the "word dam^ the whole sense of my speech is con- 
founded. You must utter the word dam^ or I cannot 
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reply at all.*' *' True Sir, I see," observed the well- 
intentioned double ; '^ then PU say it," He forth- 
with made several unsuccessful attempts to deliver 
the text^: but ultimately comforted Mr. Cooke with^ 
the assurance that he would be perfect by night. 
And indeed he did his best to keep his promise, fer- 
vently reiterating, to the great confusion and dismay 
of the attendant scene-shifters, carpenters, prompter, 
and property man, — who, like Lord Tyrawley's un- 
fortunate battalion, stood embodied in one man — 
between the earlier scenes of his conflicting duties, 
the indispensible e/am, upon which so much seemed 
to depend, wildly and earnestly repeating it, — Dam, 
dam, dam, — dam ! But oh ! 

" * DouhUy double^ 
Toil and trouble/ " 

Poor Salanio increased in nervous trepidation as 
the moment of his responsibility approached ; and as 
it often happens that an overwrought anxiety to re- 
member a thing does not always prevent our for- 
getting it at the proper time, with all his care and 
study to retain the needful phrase which was to ex- 
asperate Shylock^s paternal ire to its very acme, like 
a false friend, it threatened to desert him at his direst 
need ; and when the critical scene commenced, the 
over-burdened actor felt his words, like Bob Acres' 
valour, oozing out at the finger-ends of his memory. 
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and all the paiQ and toil that he had undergone since 
the morning to fix^ and as it were to dam up, the 
erratic stream of his recollection, in order that the 
evening's course might run smooth, had not secured 
it from premature escape; consequently when the 
dreaded period of trial arrived* and Salarino duly 
observed that he '^ knew the tailor that made the 
wings *' Jessica " flew withal," the agitated Salanio, 
after a momentary, breathless pause of doubt and 
alarm, cried out> with the energy of despair, " I knew 
him toOy — and he wasn't worth a d — n /*' 



SUETT AND HIS SON THEOPHILUS. 

/ 

Mr. Suett one day passing, with his little son Theo- 
philusy through St.. Mi^]j;iii*s Cour t after a rehearsal 
at Drury Lane Theatre, and fancying he perceived a 
tendency to tartness in his lively boy as they ap- 
proached a certain shop -window filled with sweet 
poisons, led him within. ** There," said the fond 
father, "eat away, The,y my dear; ^sweets to the 
sweets Vhxxt don't make yourself sick, my dragon." 
The boy surveyed, with t he og re-eye of school*^o y 
, the well-covered counter, irom which he fed 



his sharp appetite, even to satiety, while his father 
read some letters which had just been placed in his 
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haud at the stage-door. At length, the little gorman- 
diafer appeased^ his father inquired of the woman be- 
hind the counter^ in his habitual phraseology^ What 
was the damage f which question^ not being exactly 
comprehended by the person to whom it was ad- 
dressed, he put in a more intelligible form. The 
woman satisfied him, after her fashion^ that his little 
lump of Suett h^ absorbed flour and lard to the^T 
amount of Y^m. her queer customer would have 
termed '* a H&g ;'' and be put his hand first into one 
pocket, then into another, but to his surprise, this 
application to bis usually unfailing bank was answered 
by — " no effects,^* He apologized to the woman for 
the accident of his having left home without money, 
telling her that he had omitted, when he changed 
his '^ nankeens," to take his purse out of the dis- 
carded " smaUs,'* but that he would call and pay 
the shilling next day. 

This arrangement being counter to the shop- 
woman's custom, was objected to, and, to Suett's 
great surprise, the pastry-cook tartly informed him 
that she could not consent to this, as she never 
gave credit. 

"Don't you indeed, Ma'am? Oh, dear! that's 
very awkward. Oh,- ho! oh, lard! oh, dear! what 
to be done, then?" cried Suett. 

" Don't know, indeed, Sir," answered the woman. 

" Well, but. Ma'am," resumed Suett, ^^ do you 
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mean to say that you will have the money whether I 
have it or no ? I tell you I've none about me — have 
you any, TheJ — " 

*' No, Pa,** replied the almost frightened boy. 

** There, Ma'am, you see we have neither of us 
anymoney.^* 

** Can*t help it. Sir," said the woman, coldly. 
" Can't trust strangers.** 

" Well,'* replied the comedian, " if I tell you who 
I am, perhaps that will do ?*' 

" Perhaps it may. Sir.** 

" Well, then. Ma'am, my name's SuetU and this 
little dragon is my son, 7%e.'* 

" Don't know you. Sir,'* replied the woman. 

'' What !'' exclaimed the comedian, '^ not know 
V^Suett? — DicA«y Suett! oh, dear, O, lard! why, my 
\ name's pasted against every wall in tbe^ neighbour- 
hood — ^you ought to know it.** 

" Can't help that. Sir.'' 
yj^ ^VP^, bir^'* nh, ll?^^' nfi^^^ heard of pi9kev 

//^uettj-^wslL thni'n what Lueall ^^mmmtQ^its- 

Jthen .^hdtSst'^^ie done ?*' 

^' Don't kn6^, indeed. Sir,*' said the woman, 
doggedly. 

" Well, but. Ma'am, you don't mean to say you 
will not let me go awaj^ without pajring ?" 

" Yes, Sir ; can't let y^u leave the shop without 
the money." 
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" Oh^ lard ! oh, dear! ah, ha ! oh, ho ! why. The. I 
it*s all dickey with iis, my dragon — we can't go 
home to dinner !" 

The boy now began to whimper with a vague 
idea of a prospective appetite unsatisfied. Suett, 
nettled at the woman's pertinacity, affected indif- ^ 
ference. "Never mind^ The,^ my boy! don't cr]^^ 
my dragon ! Very unhandsome of you, Ma*am, to 
detain a gentleman for such a trifle-* but never mind 
— sit down, The. Oh, lard ! oh, dear ! — don't cry, 
my boy ; we'll sit down close to the window, ai 
perhaps somebody will own us. Ah, ha ! oh, ho ! 
oh dear !" At this moment some people stopped at 
the window, and Mr. Suett cried out, '^Ah, ha! 
here we are, the real goods ! Here we are, two for a 
shiUing /" 

Suett saw nobody pass for a considerable time whom 
he knew ; at last, jumping suddenly from the stool 
on which he was seated, he cried out to a passer-by — 

*' Ho ! halo ! Caulfield ! Caulfield !" 
• Mr. Caulfield, one of Suett's best mimics, stopped, 
and entered the shop. 

" Here," said Suett, triumphantly, to the woman, 
'^ is a friend of mine, Ma'am, who will settle my ac- 
count with you, I'm sure." 

The woman, lifting her eyes to the new comer, 
dropped a curtsey, saying — 

" How d'ye do, Mr. Caulfield ?" 
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" Oh, ho !*• cried Suett. " What, you know Mr. 
Caulfield, then, do you? — Oh, lard l" 
Oh, yes. Sir!" was the smiling reply. 
Well, ^haVli w^^*" T IfPF ft real piece of goods, " 
observed Suett. " You know who Mr. Caulfield is, 
. and never heard of Dickey Suett !" 

Caulfield now looked for an explanation. 
" Why, Caulfield, my boy, I never was so ill-used 
in all my life ; you must lend me some money, my 
dragon." 

" With all my heart," replied Caulfield, putting 
his hand in his pocket. " How much V^ 

" Oh, not much," said his friend ; " you'll hardly 
Ibelieve it — hut a real circumstance has occurred-^ 
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v^^j^t^I^ajj^a ge yume niece of goo ds. Oh, dear ! ^ 
01k lawk ! oh, dear ! Why, here, here's Dickej^ 
Suei ttm^h i&jon, The., in p awn Jj 
a Shilling V^ 
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SUETT'S FUNEBAL. 



It too often happens that, in the midst of the^ most 
heart-touching ceremonies, when individual^eeling 
is deep and serious, something of the \|^ucrous will 
force its way through the general propriety of the 
scene, to the perception of some person more open 
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to such impressioiis than others, for ^diich reason it 
is hazardous to enlist accessories to any solemmti 
vrho cannot be supposed to have at heart the ab- 
sorbing interest which belongs naturally to the prin* 
cipals ; thus funerals, when many are present, are 
not always attended with that unbroken propriet^^*^ 
which the occasion demands, and the feelings of the 
bereft require. 

In the July of 1805, Mr. Suett died* He was a 
person, when living, much liked by his theatrical 
brethren, and it being arranged by some of the 
principal performers of Drury Lane Theatre to pay 
the departed comedian that tribute of respect which, 
alas ! but gratifies the survivors, it happened that one 
of the mourning-coaches provided on the sad occa- 
sion was occupied by Messrs. Mathews and Caulfieldf 
Suett's doubles, to which of whose imitations of the 
deceased it would have been difficult to give a 
ference, so perfect were both. This pair of mocking- 
birds were perched on opposite seats ; they had been, 
during Mr. Suett's life, in theh^bit ^f tnllnUff tinfif^' 

j jfimiliam . phrsipii , (l afJ . rYPT) Iftfiking likfi ^ 
slirn^ fi gur es .agreeing jperfecdy with his. Whenever 
these " twin Dickies," as they were called when 
together, met in presence of the great original, there 
were three Suetts in the field. 

Such association naturally arising in a party not 
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affected by the occasion beyond a common regret^ 
Blight be expected to famish matter deep and dan? 
gerous to general gravity ; but, as it proved, the past 
held no p^^er over the present. Mr. Wroughton, 
it is true, looked severely serious occasionally at my 

usband, and Robert Palmer scowled at Caulfield. 
Whether these checks from the members of the old 
school had any weight that kept down the buoyancy 
of their younger brethren may not be affirmed ; suf- 
fice it, that neither word nor look for one moment 
disturbed the seriousness all exhibited during the 
melancholy drij^ 

Mr. SuetC^ad been a St Paul's boy; and it had 
therefore been arranged that his mortal remains 
should be deposited in the churchyard of the 
cathedral, to which the hearse was now followed by 
his brother actors. All had proceeded with the 
strictest decorum and attention to the last solemn 
heart-chilling ceremony, and the mourners were 
turning away from the spot where " dust to dust*' 
had been consigned ; but as they did so, all were 
startled by sounds ^^ unmusical to Yolscian ears, and 
doubly harsh to" — the delicate and susceptible organs 
of public performers, and which at once broke up 
the awful stillness of the scene. The noise was 
of serpents accompanied by a loud clapping of 
hands; both sounds were peculiarly calculated to 
strike the sensitive tympanums of actors^ and all 
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stood confounded ; the clergyman turned round with 
a severe look, as if to reprove the rude perpetrator 
of such on outrage ; and the performers eagerly 
looked for the source of this (as it seemed) mixed 
profemondl notice of poor Suett's final exit from the 
stage of life. The cause of this curious effect was at 
once apparent. On an adjacent tomb^ a boy^ who 
had probably placed himself on that elevation for the 
more conveniently witnessing the ceremony just i^ 
concluded, was perceived, still clapping and hissingi^^^ 
vehemently— as it was afterwards found, with the 
view of instigating two dogs to fight, that it was l| 
evident were more than half disposed to gratify him I \ 
by taking the hint. »j 

The unconscious culprit stood confessed ; and, th^ 
matter thus accounted for, the clergyman resumed 
his composure, and with eyes cast down moved away ; 
while the actors, glancing furtively from one to an* 
other, with an incipient smile quivering on their 
lips, immediately raised their white handkerchiefs ta^^ 
their faces, and in '* decent sorrow " re-entered thra^ 
coaches, where they continued profoundly silent till 
they once more alighted ; when something that might 
have been mistaken for the voice of the departed, 
was heard in dialogue, and the ghost of buried Den- 
mark finally exclaimed, '* Oh la! oh dear ! Ho — ho I ^ 
Ha— ha I Why^ my dragons / that b oy was a qfnnin^^ 
piece of Goods i what I call a real Circumgianee ! Oh 
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dear ! oh la I II Robert Palmer took a larger pinck 
of snuff than usual, and walked away. Mr. Wrough- 
ton faintly smiled^ and holding a finger up with au 
expressive meaning to the twain DiddeSy cast his 
eyes upon the ground^ and gravely muttered^ as he 
took his leave. 



" JRestt restt perturbed spirit 
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KNIGHT* AND MATHEWS. 

Mr. Edward Knight (" Little Knight'*), that de- 
lightful and quaint actor — t he ^^ Jerry Bl ossom *' and 
other rustics o f t he dra ma — was an entnusiast in 
whatever he gave his mind to. ^ 

He had commenced life as a miniaturepainter, but 
very soon after transferred the delicate touches of 
his pencil to the broader effects of stage canvas, and 
^thence to closer copyings jrom .li(ig._i;poA the boards 
..of theatres, which he continued to adorn with the 
^.truest .tpttchiea from nature, until his rather premature 
death closed his earthly scene. 

Besides being an excellent artist and actor, he was 
also a dramatic author of several popular pieces. 

* Father of the admirable painter of tbe name. 
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KNIGHT AND MATHJ^Wl^. SlS 



At tlije.<^eriotl to wUch this account relates^ about 
18L4C Mr. Knight was about to produce bis farce of ^^ 

"^^MChd^f^h^gyi^JBlM^ which was coming crut ' 
at the Haymarket, under the auspices of his friend 
Mathews, for whom he had written the principal 
character. 

Mr. Knight was, as we have said, an enthusiastic 
person, and a great admirer of my Husband ; himself 
a man of talent, and . naturaUy generous and ardent^ 
he worshipped unfeignedly that of others. Mr. 
Knight was an artist in a double sense, and looked 
with a skilful eye "p^^ *^^ ^'"''tliTffl of the i|^y d as 
well as those of the face. 

At the time alluded to. Knight resided in Somers 
Town, Mathews in Lisle Street — the former was an 
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early riser, the latter the reverse, and was at the time 
I speak of, living en jg [, y* gtw, myself and Charles 
being out of town on a visit. 

Naturally anxious about the successful Jiroduction 
of his . new piece, Mr. Knight required many con*, 
fcrences with his friend, and each morning visited 
him, always having to wait for his appearance in the 
breakfast-room — Mr. Mathews hurrying down, he 
would find Mr, Knight patiently seated on one side 
of the table, when he took the other, and made a 
hasty breakfast, earnest on the subject o^meir meet- 
ing, without making any ofier of sharinj^is morning 
meal with his visitor (who on the first occasion came 



816 ANECDOTES OF ACTORS. ^ 

with that view). Knight laughing in his slei^ at his 
friend's omission, and placing it to the right cause- 
namely, the absorbing interest which he took in the* 
subject of their discussion — sat morning after morn- 
ing watching the disappearance of mutton cutlelS{ ' * 
tea and toast duly, without an attempt on the part of 
the host to make his visitor a participator in them. 
The next day, and the next, the same routine took 
place, the same friendly interest in his friend's suc- 
cess, but still on no '^ hospitable thoughts intent" 

Mr. Knight's amusement increased by repetition, 
" and grew by what it fed on *' (or rather by what 
it did not feed on) and at length his anxiety became 
excessive, lest his friend should recollect his want of 
politeness, and atone for it — and after the first four 
or five times (and these calls amounted to seven or 
eight) if the visitor thought he perceived any indi- 
cation of Mr. Mathews recollecting himself, he would 
rise abruptly, and take a hurried leave, tickling him- 
self with delight that he had escaped the now dreaded 
hospitality which wo uld deprive him of a good stor y 
against his friend, and he fearea lest the pivot upon 
which It must turn should be broken. But these 
visits terminated, and no word of hospitable courtesy 
was ever uttered by the absent host. 

The time at length arrived when the merry little 
man's revenge was ripe ; and during the rehearsals 
of the piece in question, he made the green-room 
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resound with laughter at his graphic descriptions of 
his excellent breakfasts in Lisle Street, after his suc- 
cessive, long, morning walks. My Husband was in 
"amazement lost/' and full of shame — indeed, he 
could scarcely, at first, believe that he had really been 
capable of such gross neglect: but Mr. Knight so 
humorously described these flagrant omissions, that 
the culprit himself was as much amused as the res 
of the listeners, at these recitals against himself. lie 
nevertheless secretly resolved, that his good-humoured 
little friend should not have all the joke to himself; 
and actually sat up the greater part of one night in 
fabricating a series of consecutive invitations to break 
fast, which were dated for every day, prospectively, 
for a year, and couched in every variety of form and 
language that ingenuity and custom could devise and 
wairant. This task was not a trifle to a busy man, 
and shows what a true joker will eflfect, rather than 
forego his joke. 

Cards, notes, letters, were so distributed, that poor 
Mr. Knight received them at all hours, and in all 
seasons and places. By post, by messenger, by 
friends, under every circumstance — private or pro- 
fessional — the victim was perpetually haunted by this 
literary "Bill Jones." If upon the stage a letter 
required to be delivered, in character ^ to him — on 
opening it, he read, instead of the exp^ted con- 
tents, something like the following : — 

VOL. II. L 
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" My dbab Knioht, 

** I do not know whether you ever est your breakfast 
from home : if yon do, pray gratify me by taking an early one 
with me, tSie-k-tSte, to-morrow morning, the 8th. I want to 
talk .to yon about your forthcoming farce. Will seren o'clock 
be too early P^for I am always stirring with the lark. The 
bearer waits for your reply. Thine ever, 

" T<? Edward Knight, Esq." « C. Mathbws.*' 

If Mr. Knight dined out^ before he could swallow 
his soup, a note would be handed to him, which re- 
quired BXiimmediate answer ^ on pressing business. 

"Mr. Mathews presents his best compliments to Mr. Knight, 
expects a few friends to breakfast with him to-morrow morn- 
ing, the 9th, and hopes Mr. K. will consent to meet them. 
If he has no objection to leaving home so soon as six (Mr* 
Mathews being an early riser), Mr. M. will feel much honoured 
by Mr. Knight's company. A verbal answer by bearer will 
suffice." * 

If, after a late evening's performance, the wearied 
actor felt inclined to indulge the next morning in a 
half-hour*s additional slumber, he was sure to be 
roused from his pillow by a dispatch, portending 
matter of deep interest, and headed " Private and 
confidential,^* under the *' Immediate.** And rubbing 
his eyes open> they would be refreshed by — 

" My deab Fbiend, 

" You have never yet visited me in Lisle Street, where I 
am now living en garfon, and I really shall be flattered by 
your breakfasting with me any morning that you feel inclined 



KKIOHT AMD MATHEWS. £13 

to is^e 80 long a walk, fasting. I shall prefer the 10th to any 
other day. 

" P.S. Coffee, tea, and cutlets^ on table precbely at seren 
o'clock. Your8» Ac. 

"C. Mathews." 

If in the act of shaving, an envelope containing 
an extra-sized card must be opened without delay, 
and presented the usual formula of a dejtiiner A la 
fourcAettey on the 11th of the month. Whether 
stepping into a bed, or into a carriage, his progress 
was sure to be arrested by an urgent messenger, who 
brought a letter of immediate import, and who would 
not go away without a reply forthwith. If hastening 
to a rehearsal, a ragged little Mercury, " with wing 
feet,** would be seen flying after him, whose shrill 
cry would produce repeated " Hollas !" or tkose 
startling " Heys I" which make one's nerves to quiver 
when heard arresting our own, or another's progress 
in the open air, and *' Stop, Sir, stop T* from disin- 
terested passengers ; while sometimes his name, pro- 
nounced distinctly, would enforce his attention, and 
give him pause, until the messenger overtook him 
with his paper mission. Sometimes, sitting in a box 
at the theatre, the box-keeper might be seen making 
his way to Mr. Knight with a letter, which 
gentleman in the lobby had requested might 
delivered promptly, and begging a verbal reply ;" 
— while innumerable double-knocks day by day 
told of Mr. Mathews's purposed hospitalities, and 
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Mr. Knight's door-bell was nearly wrong out of its 
socket with announcements of the numerous matinal 
entertainments of his friend^ with which his writing- 
table was covered. No matter where, or how en- 
gaged, these missives found their way into his hand ; 
and at length the sight of a newly^folded letter threw 
I t)ii@ recipient into a convulsion of laughter, for this 
''Absurd persecution never relaxed, until the three 
I hundred and sixty-five invitations were duly deli* 

"t^o ' V '■.',, ^io \^ ^ ^'/ 

%^IGHT TEAVBLLING. 

Mr. Knight was not one of those who affect a 
popular disdain of 

" The Art which taught them first to rise/l 



although they do not despise the advantages accru- 
ing from it. He had too much sense and good feel- 
ing to 

'^ Mud the fountain that gave drink to him," 

and cast a slur upon the profession from which he 
derived his bread. On the contrary, Mr. Knight 
was somewhat proud of being a popular actor ; 
never having found his character deteriorated as an 
honourable man by having read Shakspeare atten- 
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tivdj, aud repre96lited the morals of life to the ear 
as well as to the eye of the publio. 

Ev^ybody (theatrical) knows that Mr* Knight 
performed at Dmrj Lane Theatre^ from which^ lik 
other actors of eminence, he made occasional ezcurf- 
sions to provincial tbeatrea* He had, as we have 
jtaidt no objection to all the world knowing him to 
he an actor, but, in order to avoid an ostentatious 
displdj of the fact oat of time and place, yet finding 
it expedient to secure his property from any a 
dental exchange ^th any other traveller of similar 
name upon the road, he caused to be engraved upon 
a brass plate, affixed to e^ch of his trunks, his name, 
Mr, Edward Knight^ writte^i^n full, followed by the 
Homan capitals — **T. R. D. L." — the initials of the 
theatre to which he belonged in London. 

He had left town in a night coach, and at the 
close of his journey the next day, he was naturally 
eager to see his luggage safely delivered to him. 

The guard of the coach, who had travelled all the 
way, was now very assiduous in handing from the 
roof of the vehicle the several trunks belonging to 
Mr. Knight, and, as he did so, inspected, with^ 
pointed attention, the inscription on the brass platejf 
and having deposited the property at the feet of its 
owner, the man, hat in hand, awaited his fee with 
more than customary deference And respect, while 
Mr. Knight deliberately took from his purse what 
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he deemed a sufficient remuneratioii for his senrices, 
and placed it in the hands of the expectant ^ard> 
who bowed his thanks ; but the next moment^ Rook- 
ing at the amount of the gratuity whieh laid exposed 
in his open palm^ and then at Mr. Knight^ he turned 
from him as he pocketed the money— evidently less 
than expected — ^with an insolent scowl and a signifi- 
ant glance at the brass plates (which had^ no doubly 

_ jfligtinntiinnjj he walked away^ loudly uttering^ in a 
pontemptuous tone, and with a binding oath, the 
galling sneer of 

*'Yau a T. R. D. LAW You're as much a 
r. iJ. D.Z. as Jamr 



DODD. 



Mr. Dodd, the Highj .Rerf-Aggferf-st age-dapdY o f the 
old school of comedy, was Qike the eenerality of 
the actors of his day) ^ , vy y, JQ^^PQ^? TH^ ^^- Mid 

nature, and especially of his professional occupation. 
Indeed, he obviously piqued himself upon his talents 
j^nd quality as an actor, and considered his public 
reputation entitled to as much respect as his private 
virtues. In short, he was proud of his profession. 



tod va lued the meani>^ which he existed almost as 
h ighly as he did existence itself. ^ 

Mr. Dodd's general demeanoHir^ and dignity of 
deportment off", as well as on, the stage, together witj^^ 
his rotund person, which was ably supported upon 
two short, though well-formed legs, always elegantly 
covered with silk stockings, and h is fe^ t wfth fipim"*""'^ 
^sh leather shoes, secured by cos tly ^mriVIPR — his 
^Hir ftliTTT-fWWire, the queue of which was folded^*^***^ 
curiously into a sort of Kno^^e r. wRicn leii oeiowtne 
collar of, oft-times, a scarlet coat — ^the little man,/\ 
in short, was a decided /op of his day, both off and 
on the stage.* 

Some (now forgotten) casualty had placed under 
Mr. Dodd's notice a man who was employed by th< 
servants to sweep the chimneys. He was a pains- 
taking workman, and quite as proud of the shovel t>^ 
and brush as Mr. Dodd was of the buskin and sock. 

It fell upon a day that one of this chimney sweeper's 
children — a boy of about eight or ten years of age, 
who, it afterwards appeared, had from his earliest 
hour manifested a reluctance to '* climb betimes,^ 
and had been heretofore thrust, against his will, 
into his father's dark transactions —» had, on the 
day in question, exhibited a horror of ascending a 
particular flue — which was found, on trial, too nar- 

* Mr. Dodd generally performed the Lord Foppingto 
of the drama. 
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row for the poor lad's growing size, and the distress of 
his position was communicated to the master of the 
house, who humanf^ interfered to extricate the poor 
creature from hi^^perilous position^ and afterwards 
questioning the 4Mher of the sufferer, he wa3 in- 
formed that of aU his children, this one only was 
found impracticable in his family occupation — ^and 
refused to get Uis living (he called it his fit7e/thood " 
( ! )*-«s h^^bfotiiers did— ^and the man, having no 
other means, as he said, of "perviding** for the refrac* 
tory scion of his house, professed himself at a loss 
what to do with this '' mmattral pi^ 
natur" — as he scrupled not to call him. 

Mr. Dodd feeling for both parties, proposed to 
take the tasteless urchin into his kitchen to assist 
the servants in knife-cleaning, errand-running, &c, 
until something better could be done for him. The 
offer was gladly accepted, not only by the lad, but 
by his father, who expressed a hope, that though 

Bob was xmsooted to his employ," that he would 
be suited to that of Mr. Dodd. Poor " £ob^* having 
completely washed his hands of chimney-sweeping, 
acquitted himself so well in his new service, that 
after a year or so his kind patron exalted him to the 
dignity of his theatre-attendant in ordinary — and the 
diminutive *' JBoi" very speedily grew into a full- 
length Robert, a very intelligent stripling, and 
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became, un)2i^ able instruction, .a very efficient 
8tag(i-dredler, and, moreover, a general favourite. 

One Sunday, when Mr^ Dodd%#tumed home from 
church, he found Robert's fkthdiy whom he did not 
at first recognize — his identity^ibeing very much 
obscured by white linen and ^ySsir complexion ; 
appearing, in effect, clean, an sdlsqKjed man! The 
worthy sweep, after much .hesita|ibik) informed Mr. 
Dodd that he was under the paiiifiiloAecessity 
taking Bob back again to Paradise J^3^ (the ro- 
mantic locale of his own residence) ; at the same 
time assuring ** his honour" that he did so with much 
regret, as Mr. Dodd had been so great a friend to 
his son — ^but that he felt it no less than his " dootyy^ 

and upon that he acted. 

• 

Mr. Dodd, surprised, and somewhat displeased at 
«uch an unlooked-for intimation, demanded rather 
severely the cause of the father's so sudden and ex- 
traordinary desire to remove his son from a situation 
so clearly advantageous and respectable. 

The master-sweep shook his head, and looked 
embarrassed. He had, he said, higher views for his % 
son, and he hoped that, " as Bob had now arrived ati^\^ 
'ears of discretion, he would not refuse to listen to 
his fond parents* desire." Well, not to make the 
bridge wider than the flood, Mr. Dodd,^ after much 
trouble, elicited from the fond father the nature of 
" the higher views ** to which poor Robert was to be 
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Taised, and found that such views were to be derived 
-from^e chimney top, notwithstanding Mr. Dodd's 
Uimd endeavour t# rescue the poor fellow from such 
prospective elevation, and, after a little further 
questioning, the sweep proceeded to disclose himself 
somewhat in the following fashion : — 

" Vy, your honour, if I mttst tell the truth/ 1 'opes 
it von't give no *fence, and that you'll make al- 
lowance for the feelings of ^ father ^ but Bob's mother 
au' I 'ave been werry oneasy in our minds for a long 
time about our poor boy" (and here the worthy 
sweep brushed away a paternal tear). " It was a 
sewere blow, as your fionour may werry well svppose, 
ven we found the lad Aadworse to a honourable, an' 
vot I may call, a nattral persoot (it having been 
ine an' my ^ancestors that vas born afore me), and 
though yer honer 'as been werry kind to Bob, his 
Aanxious mother 'as never bin vat / calls *appy, 
since he refused to go up the chimley an' 'eld 'is 
'ead above it ; an', poor ooman, ven she sees him— 
day arter day— come afore her vith clean 'ands an' 
face, h er werry 'art natt'rally ^hf^s '^^W Pj h^ ^- She 
says iFs qui te contrary to natur> an' onlike her other 
childern, vick is true enough. Vel, latterly, the 
poor ooman 'as fretted more an* more, an' ve have 
.^skn^f^r^(>A |:hfi j^ b Aover in our chimley corn er, Aover 
an' Aover agin, but can't smother our conwictions no 
how ; ve have consultated vith friends in Aour Aowa 
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Kne^ an' ve ^ave come to the conclusiyenesB in the 
end, that, Aks poor but Aonest parents, it Ais our 
bounding dooty to bind the lad to 'is first Aorigina]^^ 
perfession afore it Ais too late, and put him up the 
chimbly agin yether it soots him or no ; an' vonoe 
there, he shall stick to it for life, for he may then 
talk till he's black in the face afore ve Aalters our 
'termination.'* 

" Well, but," asked Mr. Dodd, who could not, 
even now, see the jet of the chimney-sweeper's pro- 
ceeding, ** but why, after you have suffered the poor 
fellow to pursue another mode of life so long, do 
you wish to force him back into a trade he so much 
dislikes ? Are you dissatisfied with the wages I give 
him, or with my general treatment ?" 

*' Worry far from that/* replied the man with a 
sigh, « but—" 

" But what ?" pursued the actor* ** I insist upon 
your stating your objections to Robert continuing 
in my service/' 

Vel, then," replied the much-perplexed sweep, 

if your JTbnour insists, and I must vound your 
J7onour's feelings, I 'opes you'll forgive me, since 
you vill *ave the 'ole truth. Veil, then, ve Aour- 
selves, Aand the rest of our trainable co-nezions, feel 
conwinced that Aour poor Bob viU, some night or 
another, take a fiEmcy to git up upon the stage an' 
Aact ; an if he vas P(mee to disgrace his family by 
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iich a low Aocupation, his poor mother vould never 
'old up her 'ead agin Aas long ^as she lived I" 




HENHY SIBBONS AND MATHEWS. 

Sir Walter Soott, in the course of his Diary, re- 
lates an amusing and characteristic instance of the 
imperturbable personal dignity of John Kgn^ble — 
fhflt ln8i iiT 1(11 lllf T^ilflllltrrT — which exhibited itself 
during the tragedian's excursion with the Great Un- 
knovm to the Yale of Ettriok^ when an unexpected 
impediment presented itself, in the shape of a rivulet, 
which recent rains had swelled into a temporary 
river, and which the travellers were pressingly in- 
stigated to ford, by the rapid approach of a furious 
bull. Mr. Kemble's deliberate haste to remove 

(himself from the threatened danger^ j^«^^^ ^jftfi^^^ 
And^iilwly step — the^jonstitutional measure of the 
TlJiJ H*^ih" iTirnnTnTrrm' r in n hi i r1 ^ in cause and effect^ 
a similar dilemma, in which his nephew, Mr. Henry 
Siddons, was involved some years ago. 

Mr. Siddons and my Husband were friends, and 
at one period neighbours— the former living in 
Museum Street, Bloomsbury, and the latter opposite 
the British Museum. Mr. Mathews was much 
attached to Harry, and out of pure regard would 
condenin himself to his friend's pace^ which was 
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almost painful to his natural ^ed (not being then 
a lame man)^ on their daily return to their respectlTe 
homes, after a morning's rehearsal at Drury Lane 
Theatre^ to which they both belonged. 

One very warm day, at nearly the close of the 
season, these companions in arms were proceeding, 
side by side, leisurely up Drury Lane — Mr. Siddon s 
m hia yqntf d p^"»^^^ , namely, his left elbow restin 
npop his Ifipj his ri^ht arm str ejched for wardji the 
hand meetiuf^ that on the left with an action which 
might have led a stranger tobelieve him strenuously 

nnrift^TiinriTK;;^ tn rrnrV n rrfrnrtfiry nnt hrtTrnm hii 

palms — his striking and regular features being at 
the same time distorted by a nervous habit, whicli^ 
he had acquired when not speaking, of drawin g his 
mouth on one side, an d mak ing a clickin 
noise in his 

e friends had just crossed over into Museum 
Street, when suddenly a cry was raised that a mad 
dog was in the rear ; which intimation caused the 
mercurial Mathews to look back, when, seeing a 
poor hunted spaniel running at full speed, and rapidly 
approaching, he promptly made his unconscious 
friend aware of the peril, and urged the necessity of 
immediate flight, at the same time setting an example 
of personal activity, by running a few yards forward, 
and nimbly ascending the steps of an open shop. 
In the next moment he was in security, and anxious 
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for his friend, whom he beheld nearly on the same 
spot upon which he had left him, obviously in a 
state of great alarm, and executing ik more energetic 
pressure of his hands, while the action of his cheek 
had become visibly more emphatic, his previottlly 
serene brow was anxiously contracted, and it wa« al- 
together apparent that the whole of his frame was in 
a state of excessive trepidation, and equally clear 

thecal 
of serious haste. At 
length, however, his efforts, slow andlaborious as 
they were, brought him to the foot of the steps ; 
when, by a deliberate ascent, he reached the top just 
in time, by good luck, to avoid the foaming animal, 
which immediately passed, inlowed by the hootings 
and peltings of the pitilelrmob, whose brutal pursuit 
had probably first terrified, and then exasperated, 
the poor creature into madness. 

Mr. Siddons looked excessively pale. With his 
lips quivering, and his whole form in agitation, he 
stood in his usual attitude, but without the o<$wer to 
give due force to the accompanying mck in his 
cheek. As the rabid animal ran wildly on, all 
present were thankful for their escape; and Mr. 
Siddons could not refuse an honest tribute to his 
own imaginary powers of locomotion. Turning to 
his friend, with an air expressive of his belief that 
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he owed his safety to his own great cel^nty of limb^ 
and with self-gratulation on his prompt exertions^ 
in tones measured as his steps^ he observed, with 
niCwetif to his amused friend, " Gad, sir! it wasy^^ 
time to run /" 



CLAEEMONT AND JOHN KEMBLE. 

Who ever heard of Claremont — " Clary" (and not 
to have known him, playgoers, would argue your- 
selves unknown) — who ever heard of him, without at 
the same time hearing of his Narcissus-like devotion 
to unmatched perfection— for, like Narcissus, 



" None but himse\f gouISl be his parallel ;" 

— ^and eke, hiaj212^uiced mind, that no earthly wo- jr 
man cou ld look upon hi m with out: flYlr|f|i^^^JQ|^^^ Hf'-TH^ 
widimi^![!Znv y i 'Ifail to thee, Claremont, of happy 
memory ! renowned ** emperor of the Cockonians !" 
(before the immortal amateur, Coates^ strutted and 
crowed his hour upon the stage) and, time out of 
mind, the stock-nonentity of Covent Garden Theatre ! 
Clary ! where have we seen thy fellow ? Who is like 
unto thee, thou most inoffensive and amiable of co: 
combs ? WWvgx,aaiusted faja gT01wPgc^^citQ>> either 
on or off the stage, withL^sp jjerfect a conyip^^ogjthat 
" ^it was 1 ^0^ ,, ^^^ Ji^ illirr^^^ Who ever glanced at his 
own curves in the green-room glass o£ fashion with 
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80 positive a consciousness that it reflected the 
" mould of form f^ and, above all, who 0ver heard of 
his disgracing himself or his calling by an ungentle- 
manlike or unworthy action ; or, in truth, doing any 
thing in this wicked world worse thanjj|hej^j[a£(mjis 

Nature , — a misdemeanour 
for which he was condemned by the simultaneous 
voices of his judges upon the spot, on the night of 
the first appearance of the present Countess of Har- 
rington (then Miss Foote)f — A great injustice to the 
play-going public ; for no after-representative of that 
mature lover ever gave so much genuine entertain- 
ment to his audience. But to resume. 

Who, we boldly demand, ever witnessed Clare- 
mont's Guildenstem without feeling satisfied that he 

^ ought to have performed Hamlet ? or seen him in the 
no^^le Cp^fitv P^p s. without perceiving in every 
look, tone, and gesture, that there stood, walked, and 
talked, then a t u ral r epresentative ofj^oinBOi ? It was 
next to impossible to look at Claremont at such times 
without ca^chin£from his j[en.ei^al.^,t)earing (notwith- 
ntnu ilirix;^ bh JlJ.TpJT^^Jr ^^^^ ^nrnplnrrn rj) the tacit 

^^^sertion, t^^{ |]|^ YMMiJIVllff**^ rftRllfT^**" ^ ndeed , 
the managers had much to answer for to the public 
in general, when they overlooked such self-eviden t 
T0jg;0is It may be said, that Claremont alwaj^ stood 
in the drama's ranks in the position thajLtluf unlucky 
Irishman was said to stand, in relation to Ms inherited 
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estate, which he averred was ke pt from him Im ft^f C A 
right owner ! On similar grounds it was manifest to 
every nice observar, that Claremont would have had 
a bom right t^flay Coriolanus, if he had not been 
thrtLst out oftnepari by John Kemble. Who, once 
more we ask, ever saw ** Clary'' sent on as a substitute 
for some more fortunate actor, without imbibing from 
his manner the conviction that hey Claremont, wi 
the actor, par excellence^ of a part lawfully his pro*' 
perty, were he not, as aforesaid, kept out of it by the 
** right owner f 

As an evidence that the foregoing judgment is cor- 
rect, take the following fact : — 

It is certain that Claremont's gentlemanlike man- 
ners ai^d conduct recommended him to everybody 
that knew him; and Mr. John Kemble, who was 
kind and affable even to the lowest person in the the- 
atre, was particularly gracious to one who, though 
little foi bles might sometimes cause^ajsu il^^ ^^ 
universauy respected. At the beginning of one sea- 
son, on the first night of Mr. Kemble's appearance, 
Claremont addressed the great tragedian in respectful 
inquiry after his health, and was answered-— 

^^ I 'm very well, I thank you, Claremont ; I hope 
you^re welU" 

Claremont, with one of his ineffable smiles, as- 
sured Mr. Kemble that he also was well, " notwith- 
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standing the great fatigue he had undergone during 
the summer.*' 

^^ Ha ! my good friend/' asked glorious John, 
** what may you have been about, to occasion such 
fatigue V* 

" Why, Sir," answered Clary, with an additional 
shrug to his usually important air, ^'I have been 
acting your line of character, Mr. Kemble ; and with 
very great success, I assure you.** 

*^ Indeed /** said Kemble, dryly, at the same time 
taking a pinch of snuff, after something like a start, 

^^ih^i Tttfrt haTr hfl^l ffljCWHinJ ^fffi^i£^^°^^^I^*- ! 
Pray, my good fellow, how did you do it?" 

" Why, Sir," responded Clary, nothing daunted 
by the half-sarcastic tone of the querist : '* I begctn 

with Macbeth, which I played twice at .*' 

(Kemble here retreated a step or so, as if surprised.) 
'' I say, Mr. Kemble, I played MacbM twice at — ." 

On this reiteration, Kemble's face relaxed into a 

/good-humoured, playful smile, and patting Clary 
upon the shoulder with an incredulous action, ex-^ 
^ claimed—* 

f * WhatI . tadce in one town. Claremont ?'* 



This might be envy ^ certes, there is nothing to 
prove that Kemble ever resigned the character of 
Macbeth into Claremont's hands ; while, to the last 
of the dramatic career of these contemporaries, me 
former obstinately retained the character of Hiunjlet, 
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whilst Clarjr oontixLaed to perform that of Gbaflaen- 
stern, — and with usual success. 



MATHEWS AND SPEING • 

Mb. Samuel Spring was what is termed a character , w 
— on e in which the elements of shrey<^npy| ^^ t^^in,*^ 
pli'nif|r yere happily p;r^«inni^o/l Iq his earlier years 
he had laid a_pretty solid found ation for after^ w ealth, 
during his position as head waiter in a leading club- 
house in St. James's Street, whefe, it was honourably 
noted, he disdained to truc^leeven to the highest in 
the land when truth was in question. On one oc- 
casion, having been present while a charge against an 
absent member was uttered by a certain great per- 
sonage, who thought fit to disclaim it when taxed b] 
the injured party, "Sam" was appealed to as an 
evidence to disprove the fact of such words as those 
imputed having been spoken; when Spring, unin- 
fluenced by the rank of the offending party, and 
unmindful of the probable consequences to himsel^^^ 
without a moment's hesitation, in answer to his pa- 
tron's leading question of, '^ I didn*i say so, did I, 
Sam V* replied, " Indeed, your H — h — ^ss, you did" ^C 
Spring was usually humility itself; but, being a 
favourite, he was rather spoiled by the habitues of the 

• Formerly box-boolfteeper of Brury Laae Theatre. 
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dabi and would sometimes forget himself, and bei^ 
come too presuming upon the condescension of the 
great. Once^ very early in the year^ accosting 
William IV. (then Duke of Clarence)^ it may be 
presumed rathor unseasonably, Sam drew upon him- 
self from good-hcyaioured royalty the reiterated cog* 
nomination of ** Forward Spring — Forward Spring !*' 
which adhered to him even in the autumn of his days. 
Sereral years before the destruction of Drnry 
Lane Theatre by fire, Spring was established as box- 
book-keeper of that house ; and, like all such the- 

atre^ppendages, he was a mqstjjgyQjtnd.. and, loyal 
adherent to the particular concern to whirh he h ft- 
longed. He was, in fact, nothing less than part and 
parcel of the building, a comer of which his exertions 
assisted to uphold ; and in his estimation, every event 
within or without the edifice was a matter of vital 
import, to which the rise or fall of nations would 
have been a secondary and puny consideration. 
Indeed, Spring pi^^^^ «>^ ''^inn°t ^-^^^*g^'^"° rriir^^** 
gpc ^p ^hip[h and s^ prrintr^^^^pf ^*'*'^i which especially 
protected the interests of his particular theatre^ the 
superiority of which he opposed to the rival one with 
all the ardour and fiery hatred of a Capulet for a 
Montague. It was n^ enough that Drury Lane 
flourished, Covent dwden must be in ruins, or it 
was but half a victory gained. The writer of this ac - 
count has some recollection of a story, told long before, 
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df the former Lord North and Mr,^ybv, the com^^' 
troller of customs. They were, one day, engaged in 
c^cial examination of a huge-bodied wealthy co 
tractor ; who, being questioned by Lord North as to 
his general prosperity, the well-to-do man replied by 
saying that he had nothing to complain of, for * * tha^ 
Pr<»vidence had kindlv assisted him in all his und er 

kin g 8| qiU\d ^p^d never forsaken him forju npment 
Which caused Bigby to observe with something like 
petulance a s^the burly mass of prosperity left the 
room — ^** Well, my lora ! you see how^ Providence' 
has been employed all this time ! Instead of reduc- 
ing your lordship's large stomach and curing my 
ring-worm. Providence has been attending to the 
affairs of this fat^^ded contractor." Mr. Samuel 
Spring cherished a similar impression as to the partial 
and presiding influence over the interests of ^'his 
house,'' and he watched with the most vigilant and 
jealous eye every threatened innovation of its exclu* 
sive rights. One night he entered, with unusual 
animation, »^^ jji-p^j^^^^^^m nf T^'^^^'Ji having just 
witnessed, at the rival establishment, the condemna 
tion of a new piece, and, addressing Mr. Wjoughton, 
the then acting manager, with a triumphant air, and 

tKo e]y^ hnN^"**' ^""^^ ^^ ^^^ ^"S °'*^^i 1T1 hifi tiir** ""^ 

cjuaint humi litv. — *• Beg pardon. Sir. 1 come to tell 
you that Providence has been very kind to us to* 
night at the Garden. New play. Sir, quite damned ; 
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not even attempted to be given out^ Sir^ for another 
night ! Providence takes care o^^ j ^e. Si r 1" 

My Husband was particularly fond of strengthen- 
ing this local reliance^ and encouraged and drew out 
this and other amusing features in Spring's character 
with most surprising felicity. Spring was flattered 
at the attention paid to him by the actor^ and opened 
to him on all occasions most kindly his peculiar 
feelings and opinions upon various matters. Amongst 
other delusions. Spring had acquired an excessive 
faith in Mr. Mathews's infeUibility in all things con- 
nected with his mei^pii^aculties ; and the actor, dis- 
covering thisj was always saying or doing something 
(pr^gious ly. c ontrived) that ensured the increasing 
wonder and reliance upon the gifted powers of the 
comedian, first revealed to Spring in his ven triloquy 
which he was frequently practising upontBesIra- 
pUcity of the box-keeper, who at length gave him 
credit for any thing he chose to assume, whether 
mental or personal, possible or impossible. Amongst 
other re^ts of this high opinion, he believed in him 
as a seer, and my Husband's (confederate) evidences 
of Hcond'sight on several occasions had led Spring to 
r^ard him as a being gifted with even supernatural 
endowments. Such evidences of simplicity in a man 
not otherwise altogether simple, were very amusing, 
and, pre-determined as he was to look up to this 
wonder-working genius as capable of all things, it 
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will not seem surprising that Spring was prepatred to 
give implicit belief to all Mr. Mathews said or did^ 
and to place even the most^natnral and common effects 
to the most extraordinary sources. 

After the burning down of the two great patent 
theatres, the Drury Lane company acted at the Ly* 
ceum ; and in 1810 an opera was performing there in 
which ^raham/ sung a very popular song, called the 
" Death o^^lson." My Husband, conversing one 
day with Lady Hamilton, was questioned by her as 
to the merits of the new opera, at the same time 
stating her intention of accompanying some friends 
of hers to the theatre that evening. He considerately 
advised her ladyship to forego her intentions, ex- 
plaining that there was a song in the piece, the su 
ject of which he was sure would tojich her feelings, 
and distress her very much. 

Whether Lady Hamilton forgot this prudent 
warning, or whether she suffered her desire to listen 
to the hero's praise to overcome her apprehension of 
the result, or from whatever cause, it so fell out that 
Mr. Mathews perceived the lady duly seated in a 
private-box, the entrance to which was from behind 
the scenes, with her little adopted ^Horatia , at her 
side. ' It needed no ghost to tell him the scene that 
would follow ; and as soon, therefore, as he quitted 
the stage, seeing Spring, he thus addressed him, first 
taking out his watch and looking at it with a solemn 
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and earnest expression of face : ^' Spring, I give yotl 
notice that in about twenty minutes past nine o'clock*' 
(the usual period when the ^^ Death of Nelson" oc* 
curred) ^^ a large lady, now sitting in the stage-boit 
opposite^l^^ be taken very HI, and require assistance : 
do not be. out of the way on any account, but at the 
tiuie mentioned be ready with a glass of water and a 
smelling-bottle, for she will be attacked with a violent 
fit at the period I have mentioned. '^ Spring looked 
into Mr. Mathews's face with a faint smile lipon his 
lips, which immediately subsided into a thoughtful ex- 
pression of countenance, and Mr. M. observed after 
this that he never stirred from the side«-8cene, buf kept 
constant watch upon the box pointed out to him. 
At length the critical period arrived ; Braham began 
his song, and before the second verse finished, sobs 
and cries were heard all over the small theatre. 
Spring rushed into the green-room ^^ pale as his shirt," 
and running up to the slab whereon the customary de- 
canter of water stood, seized it with the glass, hastened 
away with it to the fatal box, exclaiming with an awe- 
struck voice as he hastily passed Mr. Mathews 
behind the scenes, — " Oh, Sir, you are a conjuror ! 
The lady is in strong convulsions /" Spring, who had 
not the most remote knowledge of the cause of the 
lady's illness, nor of the associations which occasioned 
such an effect, from that moment viewed this intima- 
tion as a crowning evidence of the supernatural power 
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in the individual to seize upon coming events so as 
to cast their shadows before, and thenceforward 
Spring looked upon Mathews as a man superior to 
the usual order of Nature's journey work, and enter- 
tained the profoundest faith in his fEiculty of forecas 
and his insight into things not open to the mental 
vision of less-gifted mortals. 




INOLEDON'S MADEIEA. 

It is a common and inconsid^te remark, that such 
or such a person " is a va^^man, and,^^ therefore, 
^' thinks of nothing but timnself This is by no 
means a just sequence ; for your vain man, if he be 

really vain, ^^hyiJIJB ""^ (iP''^° ^fir "^^ manv th ings 
besides himself as may iftnij tjn contribute to the sus 




.^•^ 



tainment o f his ido l, and the meanest accessories 
thereunto become objects of even vital importance 
in his eyes. Vanity is a much more expans ive foible 
tlym the ntt-pTPr ^1*^ f\^^^ i^hnvft rem ark imagi nes. It 
can find room for many things besides its essential 
self; having an elastic faculty, an appetite which can 
take in to any amount whatever may be found aidant 
and conducive to its own existence. Vapity is a 

^^"'Hf" ^^ "^ "''""'*' Ml^r^ which '' shews itse lf, and * 
shews hi ^ yierit too." But, at the same time, it acts 
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Hi ke the torch of the link- boy , which not onl y lights 
Lopour" ove r the kennel, but .. unavoida^ 
throws its lambent 
Ing hr I& wa^S n?!?^, within its in j|^ ence. In like 
manner will the halo of self-sufficient brightness illu- 
mine every object under its ray^^ 
« It was related of Michael Kelly, as one of his 
Hibernicisms, that he accused Mr. Cherry, the come- 

Xdian, of being the greatestegojjgt he knew, because 
he was '* ajsajc&jj^king of his wif e and davqhter .^^ 
Strained as the importof ^o < pqffegotist obviously 
was in the foregoing use of it, there was more of 
truth and just meaning in Mr. Kelly's application 
than met the ear. 

A vain man is not ^'^^y yft^ii iif Mmiiii If liiiMif all 

tb at^appertains to se lf. His wife, hi s childr en, his 

^hold-stuff, his field, his Darn, ]us.ox, hig^horse. 



his ass , hi^^ian-seryant, and his maid-serv ant, bis 
cattle , and the strang er tha t is w ithin his gates — 
rtiat he inherits, ox is hy cllUiue or chance 

ling, a part of self and its sur- 



■ 



yea, 

made, for 

roundings, must of necessity be super-excellent, being 

his. When, therefore, such a man praises or talks of 

aught belonging to himself, he is strictly anlsgotist, 

for he cannot separate his extrinsic and fortuitous 



^^^'^!'. f''^^ hift ^"^nUffi^ personal goodli ness — his 
wide idea of self involves all that he has made hitf 
own, in the vast estimate of his personal excellence* 
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Cherry, it seems, " was always talking of his wife 
and daughter," prfl^gblyonly because they were 





chfTTfi's TJffi anil ^«"ff>'^^^ 

^Incledon- was notoriously a vain man — an egotist 
in the most liberal and extended sense of the wor 
He talked, it is true, much, very much of himself, 
he also boasted of what externally belonged to 
him. But then his praise was not, in reality, of those 
persons or things — but of the incomparable " Charle 
Incledon ! " through whose merits and glorious 
medium the merits of other objects shone. 

Vanity was, in truth, the besetting sin of Incledon 
— the chief yet amusing abatement to his otherwise 
just and liberal character. Jn nrAnnnnninor >ii« own 

\e, he believed he describe d all that 
pble in human i^p.tur e. It wouid happen, however, 
that this perpetual veneration of seJf laid him open^ 
to many effects which, toag^naijjgjgjjgyijgjjj^j^ 

fg^ld bolt-pH in his o wn cn nnftit. wnnld ha^r&^^t ^^^eA 
thf dooTR tff hifl lindnMtflpdiiig. But he had no room 
there for other than what it naturally contained ; and 
the bump of content was all-sufficient to fill the other- 
wise aching yrfT Incledon caUed himself the 
" English Ballad-singer *^ per se ; a distinction he 
would not have exchanged for the highest in the 
realm of talent. Amongst many self-deceptions 
arising out of his one great foible, he was impressed 
with the belief that he was a reading man. My hus- 

M 2 
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band calling upon the ballad-singer * one day^ to get 
a lesson of him by heart, found him poring pro- 
foundly over a book. As it was not a munc-hooky 
his visitor felt curious to learn the nature of his 
study, and enquired what he was reading. Incledon 
turned down lipon its face the open page reveren- 
tially upon the table, and with a solemn expression 

f countenance replied, ** My dear Mathews, I'm 
\floing what every master of a family should do, 
improving my mind; and not only my mind, but 
my morals. I'm readingja book which should be in 
the hands of every father and husband. My dear 
|boy, I'll lend it to you ; you're a young man, and will 

e the better for it all your life. My dear Mathews, 

t's the iy<?M?^flfe Calenda r V^ 

Another day, walking with the same person, Incle- 
don took him into a bookseller's shop ; and address- 
ing the shopman, informed him that he wanted to 
purchase " ,two feet of boo ks.^' The man looked 
surprised, and enquired what sort of books he should 
show him. " My good man," pompously replied 
Incledon, '* I've already told you that I want two 
\ feet of books : here's the measure. I shall require 
j^jiATn tn hi?lY6 ihff ndsome binding s ; h ut T^p tint pay, 
ticular about their titles, so that they are not the 
samjgi^ag those in a list IVe brought. I should not 
like two of the same sort." 

The bookseller still looked perplexed, and glsmced 

* Mr. Incledon always pronounced the letter i very broad. 
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his eye first at his customer^ and then over the paper 
delivered to him ; during which time Mr. Mathews 
questioned Incledon as to his reason for buyin 
hooks by rule and measurement ; when he explained 
that having recently purchased a very handsome 
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bookcase, which he had met with by chance, and 
placed therein all the volumes his house contained, 
he found a vacant space left on one of the shelve 
which he was anxious to fill up, and that he had 
ascertained t|^p. iii^«iyht1r p^^p f^ >^f ]"«t two feet ^ 




f 



wide. — But to return. 

It had become a habit, during a very facing run 
of a new opera at Covent Garden Theatre one season, 
for certain performers to club a liatch or so o f 
Madeira^ of which they occasionally took a glass in 
their dressing-rooms, in order to sustain their much- 
exercised strength and spirits during those nights of 
unusual exertion. Incledon was one of the mem- 
bers of this club, and a jrerv lib , *^^'^! P ^^* ^ 1 { ^^ ^^ ^^^ 
Madeira, which, nevertheless, he indulged in the 

abuse of, ^xir^^^"*'^V finfllTlir fault ^ ith its ou alitv : 
and wh ile he invariably swallo^ f^^ »^n yl ^ aa ^^^ at 
leas t, to t tift nnft nfunj ntliAr p^rcnn l^e ucvor failed 
to execrate its nauseous flavour. 

As the close of the season drew near, his brother 
performers, long wearied with Incledon'sjigaafilfiss 
an d transparent folljr upon this point, meditated 
some revenge upon 'his persevering discontent and 
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continuous fault-finmng of a wine which all knew to 
be excellent. Inyariably, while underi^ng the 
Madeira in question, he boasted of his^wn wine, 
averring that which the club provided was not com- 
parable with that he had in his cellar. In fact, ] 
theirs he pronounced trashy unfit for a gentleman's 
drinking, and not worth the riniJlfgs of the glasses | 
sent away from his table, &c. &c. 

On the last night but one of the season, Incledon 
had been more than usually discontented with the 
Madeira of which he partook so largely, — still brag- 
ging of his own. While he sipped and sipped, he 
mingled with his sips the most violent execrations at 
its infamous <^ality ; declaring, as glass after glass 
coursed rapidly down his throat, that he had the 
utmost difficulty in swallowing the poisonous com- 
pound. The next night, one of the club perceiving 
a large key lying upon Incledon's dressing-table, 
with an iron label attached, upon which the word 
"cellar" was engraved, it struck the plotters that 
it was the ^^ open Sesame" to the so-much- vaunted 
Madeira. And Incledon happening at the time to 
be engaged upon the stage until the close of the 
opera, the traitors despatched his dresser in a hack- 
ney-coach to Brompton Crescent with the precious 
key, and a message to Mrs. Incledon from her hus- 
band, requesting that she would send forthwith by 
the bearer (known by her to be his theatre-attend- 
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ant) one dozen of his best Madeira, Mrs. Incledon, 
wholly unsuspicious of any trick — the delivery of the 
key being sufficient warranty for the genuineness of 
the order — caused the wine to be promptly delivered, ^^ 
and placed in the coach ; and the dresser arrived it 
the theatre with it ere Incledon returned to his 
room. When there, it was formally announced to 
him, that in consequence of his continued distaste 
of the wine hitherto provided, which had been con- 
sumed to the last bottle, the club had procured a 
dozen of a superior quality, in order to gratify Incle- 
don's fastidious taste ; and as it was the last night of 
the season, they had invited two or three performers, 
not of the club, to partake of the treat ; for the wine 
had been tasted by some unerring judges, and pr( 
nounced unequalled in its flavour. Incledon's self- 
conceit, it may be imagined, was somewhat piqued by 
the declared existence of any win^jaoLjU^ ^^une- 
qualled " in quality ; and he looked grave and dis- 
satisfied. His judgment, however, thus appealed to, 
was tenacious and deliberate. He poured out slowly 
a glass of the boasted wine, and held it up to th4 
light with most critical examination ; he then passea 
it under his nostrils, scrupulously repeating thi v* 
operation several times, with an ominous shake gB^ 
the head, which reminded all present of Lord Bur- 
leigh in the Critic ; then putting a taste of the wine 
upon his tongue, and moving it about for a short 
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interval before he swallowed it, and repeating again 
and again this last test^ with a sudden shudder of 
disgust and contempt, he ultimately threw away the 
remaining drop from the defiled glass, protesting; 
with a vehement oath, that it was Btvff, and not fit 
to drink : in fact, ^' execrable trash," to which he 
pronounced the previous samples infinitely supe- 
rior! His brethren expressed themselves 'disap- 
pointed,'* and they were '* sorry and vexed '* that 
Mr. Incledon did not like the wine, which every 
other person lauded, and speedily disposed of 
Incledon became sulky, having, for consistency 
8ake, abstained from taking his share of the '' ex- 
ecrable trash,'' and moodily prepared to return 
home ;-*-one of the party, who all at once affected to 
agree with him in opinion of that night's wine, 
accompanying him thither, self-invitedy for the pro- 
fessed purpose of tasting the '^ particular Madeira" 
so often vaunted by its fortunate possessor. As they 
entered the supper-room, the master of the house put 
his hand into his pocket for the key of the cellar^ 
which not finding, he expressed his fear that he had 
left it behind him in his stage-clothes ; but, on the 
instant, Mrs. Incledon smilingly produced it, ob-* 
serving that, '^ in the haste of his messenger's return 
to the theatre with the wine, she had omitted to send 
back the key." " What messenger ? What wine ? " 
asked the astonished and alarmed husband. — ^The 
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whole natter was soon explained^ and the boaster, 

*l?li^yg^Y ^^^T hmiflM^*^ ^^ 1^^ ^y ^^ visitor, 
thp jiT|pitiPf^ vipri ni to his _fl3EiL_vanity, justly sacri- 
ficed upon the altar he himself had erected. 



MATHEWS AND YATES. 

In the year 1829, my Husband and Mr. Yates, 
journeying together, stopped at a post-town which, 
in forgetfulness of its proper name, we will call 
Tewkesbury, and during the ceremony of changing 
horses, being desirous of performing as many miles 
as possible by daylight, and their dinner-halt being 
necessarily late, the friends agreed upon the expe- 
diency of a slight refreshment before they proceeded 
further. 

On alighting at the above post house, they were 
officiously attended by a little, fat, bald-heade< 
waiter, who bustled before them into a room, where 
he made them his best bow, and hoped that "botlyi^ 
gentlemen were well," calling to their remembrance 
his having attended upon them a short time pre- 
viously in another part of the country, hinting that 
he had not forgotten their liberality to him on that 
occasion. The travellers havmg gratified the little 
man by their obvious recojiection of his services, 

V^ M 3 
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desired him without loss of time, and with as little 
ceremony as possible, to bring in a tray with some- 
thing cold to eat. 

At this demand, the manner of the little waiter 
underwent a considerable change, and the warmth 
of his welcome suddenly sunk below zero, his face 
exhibiting at the same time an expression of con- 
cern. After a pause, during which his mind seemed 
agitated by a perplexed " What shall I do V* his 
eye glanced ^t the open door of the room, which he 
immediately closed with the most delicate precaution, 
tVifip iijpt/^piny jjiVB way back, as if his shoes werem »t 

their un- 

he went close to the wondering visitors, placed his 
right hand edgeways against the left side of his 
mouth, and, in a scarce audfible whisper— doubtless 
having heard that walk nhve ears — into the porches 
of those of the travellers, which were wide open with 
curiosity, he poure^jJ[£y]{oiMn4ifitiittWt, the which 
I will transmit to my readers' eyes in its genuine 
colloquial substance. 

I have said that, as soon as the hungry travellers 
called for something which might stay their appe- 
tites, for dinner, something unusual appeared in the 
manner and conduct of the waiter, who, after the 
precautionary evolutions described, thus accounted 
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for the waat of that prompt alacrity which generally 
follows similar intimations to one of his calling, 

*' Gentlemen," said he, " I hope you will pardon 
the liberty I take, but, if you will follow my advice, 
you will postpone your luncheon till you reach the 
next stage/* 

Mr, Mathews — surprised, asked, " Why so V 

Waiter — *^ Hush ! '* (putting his finger on his lips, 
pointing to the door, and looking unutterable things) 
" Because, Sir, there is nothing in this house that i^ ^ 
fit for you to eat ; it would be robbing you to make 
you pay for anything here,^* 

Mr, Yates — " Well, but you don't mean—" 

Waiter — " Indeed^ Sir, I do. There is nothing a 
gentleman can swallow — kept too long — every h} 
tainted, I do assure you. It would he throwing 
away your money to call for any thing to eat." 

[Here the friendly waiter explained that the 
larder of the master he now served, was, at the bes 
of times, ill providjffi, but that, at the present mo- 
ment, owing toi ti/e heat of the weather, its contents 
were untoiichabie,'] 

The travellers, malgri their craving appetites^ 
smiled at each other, amused at such an eccentric 
deviation from the established '*rule of the road." 
To find the waiter of an inn acknowledge any thing 
it contained to be less than perfection, was reversing 
the order and fitness of things. It was, however. 
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not desirable to insist upon the production of eat- 
ables clearly not edible, and it was suggested by Mr. 
Mathews that some bread and a slice of butter might 
suffice ; but their little adviser shook his head dis- 
approvingly^ and again whispered — ^^ 

" By no means ; 'twont do. Sir ! — ^butter rmcid ; 
bread all baked in a tin ; heavy as lead! ** 

" Oh, very well/* replied Mathews, '* let us have 
some biscuits ; they can*t be Tery objectionable." 

" But/* interposed Yates, before the man could 
offer a demurrer, ^' we shall want something to 
drink with such dry things. Pm dying of thirst as 
well as of hunger. I think, Mathews, some Sherry 
will be best." 

Here the waiter abruptly cried out, as if some- 
body had pinched him — ^r 

" Oh, don't I Don't think of it, Sir ! Pray 
don't!" 

"What do you mean?" said Yates; "the wine 
hasn't been kept too lotig^ Pll answer for it ; that 
is not tainted. Bring in a pint of your best Sherry." 

Waiter — (with an indignant sneer)—" Sherry^ in- 
deed ! Charge you for Sherry ; all ^ape — not 
worth a shilling a bottle." 

" Well," said my Husband, " since you * confess 
the Cape,' what say you to yotir Port ?" 

TTaie^r— (with a shudder)—" Ugh ! Worse. All 
sloe juic^ — never saw Oporto." 
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Mr. Fa^e^— (tittering)— " Well, then, how's your 
brandy?" 

WaiixT — " British, every drop ! Burn yorfr tit-^ 
side out P' 

" The Detni take it;' said Mathews. " Well, I 
suppose you have some decent ale ; let us have some 
of that." 

Here this Burleigh of waiters again shook his 
head with greater meaning than before, at the same 
time exhibitmg an expression of face that might 
have belonged to King Agrippa, and utterimg a 
spasmodic repetition of the word '^ Ale / " placed 
Tiis hands significantly upon his lower stomach, with 
an accompanying shudder, which described an inti- 
mate experience of its aigre qualities. 

** What ?*' asked Mr. Yates, who was by this time 
in convulsions with suppressed laughter, "What! 
the ale bad, too V* 

Waiter — (with another shudder) — " Shocking / 
Sour a s wara e f s ! Thunder-storm last week ; — 
make you ill. Ugh !*' 

Highly amused at this mysterious friend's several 
warnings — ^little less impressive than those of Mrs. 
Thrale, though not so Entire -^vxj Husband at 
length, by way of final experiment, proposed that a 
decanter of cold water should supply the place of 
more doubtful liquids ; at which suggestion, the con- 
scientious waiter, with up -turned palms, and eye- 
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balls protruded as if in amazement at the local ig- 
norance which prompted this demand; and, in 
affected incredulity at such absence of information 
on so notorious a pointy with a show of hydropho- 
bial disgust^ and an effort of breath which seemed to 
be dragging Truth itself from her Well, he ex- 
claimed — ^^ 
^^yWhxit ! f— T^^v^^l^nr/^^f^ ! ! I" 
Thid was the climax ; and at that moment the 
chaise drawing up to the door, the uncheered tra- 
vellers, putting a grateful ** thank-you-for-nothing " 
fee into the hand of the candid little waiter, recom* 
menced their journey, and after indulging in an un* 
restrained roar of laughter at the conduct of their 
conscientious and considerate friend, agreed, that 
though totally deficient in hospitality, the inn they 
had just quitted could not be said to be altogether 
destitute of Entertainment, 

Of a very different complexion from th/ aforesaid 
serving-man was " our Brother of rwh^^ * who 
some time after waited upon Mr. Mathews, while 

My Husband was a plain feeder, and often pre- 
ferred the South-Down mutton to any other food, 
when it was to be had. 

He had dined one day off a most excellent saddle 

* The 80-oalled hotel at Brighton. 
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of this mlnton^ ^^^Afi JH^^^ KftAa^me ^ for tbe^t ime, 
his hobW; consequently hayings the day after^ in- 
vited a mutton-eating friend to dine with him^ he 
ordered another salme^ which he begged might not 
be inferior to that of the previous day. 

The waiter, who was a very promising youlfg^ 
man (most waiters are), assured his patron that he 
might rely upon being supplied to his wish with 
** the dish whereon he loved to feed ; *' but as there 
are many slips between the stirrup and th^ yround 
— so this saddle proved more like^^Aoftgr (which 
everybody knows is the emblem of toughness) — and 
at the first incision was proclaimed all leather a\ 
prunella^ and neither of the friends thought of 
putting a bit into his mouth. Mr. Mathews re- 
proached his attendant for not having attended to 
his instructions to provide another saddle comparable 
in quality with that of the day before. The zealous 
waiter stoutly asserted his rigid obedience to the 
order, and expressed his great surprise that the 
saddle on table should prove inferior to the one of 
the previous day, adding, with his most polished 
bow — 

''I cannot understand how it can be; for I saw ^f 
it cut from the very sar^ sheep, I do assure you. ^ 
Sir!" V 
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MASTEE BETTY. 



Napoleon called England ''a nation of shop- 
keepers ;" he might also have termed it a country of 
imitators. Certes, it is but to start any striking 
novelty^ to see innumerable competitors^ if not rivals? 
in the field, eager to share or supersede, the glory of 
the original ; for of what can it be said that 

^* Our apish nation 
Limps not after, in base imitation P*' 

The ** Betty-Boy'* was undoubtedly a child of 
precocious and marvellous power to imbibe dramatic 
instruction, and to repeat it faithfully. He was 
withal handsome in face, and graceful in figure, and 
altogether an engaging and surprising youth. But 
the production of this pigmy prodiffy unfortunately 
gave birth to innumerable pigi^ prodigies, and 
threatened ''to people the whole {dramatic) realm 
with JQittn&^i" But the Miss Mudies, and other 
little monstrosities of transient interest, strained pub- 
lic wonder till its eye-strings almost cracked, and 
asked for rest and refreshment. The baby-bubble, 
blown too wide, naturally broke, and dispersed itself 
into thin air; surfeited with childish sweetmeats, 
the public palate was palled, and longed to return 
to more solid and attic food. Meanwhile the actors, 
whose matured efforts were wholly set aside, or 
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made subseryient to child's play^ might b^ expected, 
with justice, to entertain some suUroness against 
their former patrons. Kemble and Cooke, although 
not forgotten, ceased to be talked of, or " run after," 
as of old, and the " Young Roscius" " bore upon his 
baby Ky^orfi^^ ^ftllUll 8- "^ ^9P Q^ sovereignt y.**^ He 
was the fashion ; but, Ijlrr nil othrr f fin h i nna nf tb itr^ 
world, j ;Oom^QdJflL4MLSgLaway.* ' 

During the Lilliputian mania, many were the 
arrows discharged by Brobdignagian sarcasm at the 
tiny usurpers of their lawful territories. The full- 
grown children of Thespis, though not in arms, 
were much disgusted, when called befote the public 
to nurse and uphold these bandings of the day> 
and all were ready to join Mrs. Jordan's half angry, 
half pleasant, outbreak at the multiplication of pre- 
cocious babyhood — 

" Oh, for the days of King Herod !'>^ 

Indeed, if any thing could make one think favourably 
of that potentate, it would have been the nursery 
that London was made for these little offsets of hu- 

* The public looked at Betty in his boyhood through the 
magnifying end of fashion's fickle glass, and in his riper years 
viewed him through the other ; in both they went to extretnes, 
Mr. Betty wisely withdrew himself from public scrutiny into 
the narrow focus of private life, where he has never ceased to 
be regarded through the medium of affection ; and it may be 
added, that albeit a sensible man — ^in simplicity and goodnesan*"^ 
of heart he ia atill a. child. 
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manity; and it was offensively amusing (if such a 
term may be allowed) to listen to the enthusiastic 
ecstacies of the noble visitors who came nightly to 
the green-room to gaze upon the Boy-man, and 
. haply to kiss the garment-hem of the Betty y who, 

^ had his person been feminine as his name, could not 
have had more fervent male adorers, ^some of whom 
were even impious in their enthusiasm.* 

One evening, a silly lordling had the impertinent 
foUy to ask John Kemble, who was performing at 
the other house, ** Whether he did not consider 
Master Betty the finest actor upon the stage ?" To 
which delicate question glorious John — taking a 
pinch of snuff between his fingers, and raising it 
slowly to his nose — with great sang froid replied — 

^ "I have never, my lord, seen the young gentleman 

^ play'' 

On one never-to-be-forgotten night, Kemble and 
Cooke acted together Othello and la^o, and in their 
best style. It appeared, in effect, as though they 
had previously said to each other, " When pigmies 

t pretend to form themselves into a body, it is time 
for us, who are men of figure, to look about us." 
In fact, they acted so gloriously throughout, that 

* I heard a noble personage one night declare his belief 
that the Boy was gifted by divine inpiration ; and added, 

thftfc Kft iiin iiiiii i I thii niiic>^ <-.iift t^fli^t^ ^r*^n ey"*^ 

night, and his spirit ascend through it. 
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they won back all straymg souls, and at the close of 
the tragedy, in a transport of enthusiasm^ gradually 
wrought to a climax by such masterly delineations, 
the audience simultaneously rose, and the popular 
shout of " iVb more Boy^s Play" was echoed fi: 
all parts of the building — which spontaneous mani- 
festation was the^ first serious indication of a morbid 
excitement subsiding into a healthful and calm 
judgment 

" On revient toujours h ses premiers amours," 

As for the little Jig,idjjil3udtey her feeble blossoming 
was nipped in the *' Bud^' and convinced that her 
gaucherie was out of nlftce in the metropolis, she 
carried her " Country Girl" to the provinces, where 
her puny constitution and sickly efibrts perished 
rapidly from coldness, and died a natural death 
from neglect. 

Miss Mudie's brief appearance in London acted 
as a mirror to the public — it reflected their folly, and 
showed them the fallacy of turning national theatre 
into Baby-houses. 

As for John Kemble, he, at length, became quite 
jocose upon the subject of child's play. 

One evening, when the age of Miss Mudie was 
questioned, she having an antioiiated-lookin p f fa ce — 
a green-room visitor asked, " whether she was really 
the child she was said to be 1" 
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At which, Mr. Kemble, in his solemn and measured 
tone of jesting, sportively replied — 

" Child! Why, Sir, when I was a very young 
actor in the York company, that little creature kept 
an inn at Tadcaster, and had a large family of 
children !" adding, as he turned aside to indulge in 
his wonted pinch of snuff — ^* You may rely upon this 
'cuit^ and repeat it upon my authority." 

Elliston, himself, at that time partially a tragedian 
— had his humour too, upon these babes and suck- 
lings of the drama, who pushed the regular pro- 
fessors from their stools — ^and affected to cherish a 
reserve upon the subject, the which induced people 
to press for his opinions ' upon the merits of that 

"Sir," — would Elliston solemnly reply, in his 
^fine full-toned voice to one of these pesterers — at 
the same time assuming a mystical expression of 
J face — " Sir, my opinion of that young gentleman's 
talents will never transpire during my life. I have 
tcritten my convictions down, they have been attested 
by competent witnesses, and sealed and deposited 
in the iron safe at my banker's, to be drawi forth, 
and opened with other important documents at my 
death. The world will then know what Jir. Elliston 
thought of Master Betty** 

During the first season of the " Young Roscius,** 
Mr. Stephen Kemble, then Manager of the Durham 
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and Newcastle theatres^ came up to London for the 
purpose of witnessing the boy^s performance. His 
letters to Mrs. Kemble were eagerly looked for by 
the actors, but she was shy and reluctant at revealing 
her husband's private opinions of the wonderfu 
child, who was drawing all the world after him ; but 
to Mr. Liston, who was an intimate and favourite 
visitor, Mrs. S. Kemble drew aside a portion of the 
managerial curtain, and allowed him to read a 
paragraph from one of Mr. S. Kemble's letters^ 
in which the writer confided to his wife his im- 
pression d^ the whole afiair was^ what he termed 
*' a Humbug.*' 

Shortly after the London season had terminated, 
Mr. Stephen Kemble's lalls announced to the Dur- 
ham public, " the first appearance of the celebrate 
Master Betty'* — and one morning Mr. Liston found 
the manager, as was his wont, in the box-ofice, looking 
over the box-phm^ taken prospectively, for the " Young 
RosciuSy^ and as he scanned it, thoughtfully executing 
a pianO'f(yrte accompaniment with the fingers of his 
right hand upon the desk before him. 

Mr. Liston making some observations upon the 
subject of the expected star, asked the manager what 
his expectations were of the eventual result of 
Master Betty's appearance at Durham, and whether 
he thought the attraction would be great after the 
first night or so. King Stephen — with much ear- 
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nestnessy and executingy stilly a piano passage upon 
the desk — without looking at the questioner, replied 
that it would be enormousj]/ great, addi^, *' It can- 
not be otherwise. Sir, with his stupmaous abilities /" 
(here he struck a grand chord.) 

" Indeed !'* said Listen ; *' I did not know that 
you thought him so great an actor ! " 

" Sir," said Stephen, more emphatically^ coming 
to rather a complicated and difficult movement in his 
sonata, " I look upon Master Betty to be a great — 
nay, Sir, l^may say — the greatest tragic performer 
that ever appeared upon these, or any other, boards." 

•* I suppose," remarked Mr. Listen, dryly, '* you 
except Mrs. Siddons and John Kemble ?** 

" Sir," replied Stephen, more earnestly, " I ex- 
cept nobody ;*^ and here he ran up an octave ca- 
dence. 

" Then," said Mr. Listen, '* you have changed 
your opinion. Sir, since you wrote to Mrs. Kemble 
upon the subject ; your impression, then, of the boy 
was not so favourable." 

At this, the manager came to a sudden ad libitum 
pause in his musical career, and turning round his 
face to Mr. Listen, thus pursued his opinion — 

'^ Sir, / maintain that Master Betty is the finest 
actor now living, and I qmestion whether he is not 
the finest, Sir, that eve^ived^^ — (here his fine eyes 
assuming an arch expression, and his mouth relaxing 
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into a roguish smile^ he jogged his elbow playfully 
against Liston^ adding) — *lfor Tve engaged him. Sir !" 

In conclusion to these remarks upon Master 
Betty, that of another critic — last, and though least 
— may be worthily quoted. 

The accomplished Polish dwarf. Count Boru 
laski, being in London during the young Roscius's 
popularity, desirous of beholding a prodigy little 
less (though much bigger) popular than himself, 
was taken to Drury Lane Theatre by my Husband, 
and placed appropriately in a petite loge where he 
could see the young Norval to advantage. At the 
close of the play, the actors, who were assembled for 
the afterpiece, anxious to view this dear little mini- 
ature of man, Mr. Mathews introduced him into the 
Green-Koom, where, having made his degant bow 
to those present, his opinion was asked respecting 
the wonderful boy whom he had seen act, and the 
following colloquy passed between the Count and 
Mr. Wroughton. 

W. — " Well, Count, I hope you have been 
pleased with the evening's performance.*' 

J3. — " Oh ! sare ! Beauty (beautiful) tragedy, 

Dooglas!'' 

W, — " Yes ; but I hope you liked the acting of it, 

also." 

B. — *^ Oh ! Fine language ! et affecting story, 
indid, indid ! " 
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W. — *^ But the performers, Count ; I hope they 
pleased you." 

B. — *' Very mooch, indid. Bare I What dai lady's 
nam* (name)— Dooglas' moder?" 

W. — " Oh ! you mean Mrs. Powel.'' 

jB.— '" Ah ! Beauty woman, Mrs. Powcl !" 

TT.-i-^* Extraordinary boy. Master Betty, Count." 

jB. — (as if not hearing the observation) — ** Very 
fine play, Dooglas !" 

IT.—*' Yes ; but Master Betty ?" 

B. — ** Sweet woman, your Mrs. Powel; fine crea- 
ture !" 

IT.— Well, Count, but the young Norval ?" 

jB.— ** Has she hoosband ? *' (Husband.) 

W.—'' No, Count, but—" 

B, — ^^ Hal_ vidowl dat way ! Grand woman! 
indid ! indid !" 

W. — " But you do not tell us what you think of 
the boy!" 

B, — " Cheat actress, Mrs. Powel; sweet beauty- 
body ! " 

" Well,'* persisted Mr. Wroughton, who, with all 
present, was much amused at the Count's evident, 
though well-bred, evasion of the main question — 
'^ But, my dear Count, we are all extremely anxious 
to learn your impression of the Young Boscius,^* 

The Count, thus pressed, could no longer evade 
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the point ; and after^ of course^ a short pause, thus 
replied— 

" When I was yong man in Paris, every body run ^^ 
^sy to see littel Babbit, which ther hnrl ffl>rb t^^ 




upon^m^m. It was stanishing (astonishing) to 
see how Kabbit bit (beat) de drum with his littel^^ 
drumstick ! Oh ! his master mak fortune soon ! 
Indid, indid it was stanishing ! — and every body was 
surprise to see so little creature mak so moo 
noise ! I was 'stanished too. Indid, indid, Sare, it 
was very clever, for — Itabbit . Mais — ^look now — I 
would rader see the drummer himsdLdiLidit !" \ ^' 
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MATHEWS AND DENMAN.* 

Thb above attached friends and brother-cojiiifedians, 
during their early lives' engagement in To^shire with 
Tate Wilkinson, were solicited to give their services 
in a distant part of the country, for the benefit of a 
poor manager, with whom Mr. Denman had for- 
merly acted ; and having obtained leave of good old 
Tate, who never refused a kindness to the unfor- 

* Mr. Denman was en^ag^ed at the Haymarket Theatre in 
1803 (when and where Mr. Mathews also first appeared in 
London), and was the original representative of Vigils in Col^ 
man's " Love laughs at Locksmiths." 
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tunate, the friends set out on their charitable 
scheme. 

While on their road, Denman recollected that in 
their present locality was domiciled a once school- 
fellow of his^ whom he had not seen since he took 
Orders (sometime for the Theatre, and afterwards for 
the Church), and prayed of Mr. Mathews to consent 
to a little dHouTy which would enable him to spend 
half-an-hour with the poor parson, who had recently 
obtained what was clerically denominated a ** Living *' 
— but which, in **^'^^*' i JTftYfiH^ c^^art^^t^^fr ^i^^^f^oiLtki^iL, 
great desideratum of this life. 

My Husband, who often went out of his way to 
oblige his friends, did not object to deviate a little on 
the present occasion ; atbA picking up some infor- 
mation from the clofts on the road, the voyageurs 
soon reached the little hamlet and the house they 
sought. 

The master of the humble parsonage, delighted to 
see his friend, received both the travellers with a 
hearty greeting — placing before them such cheer as 
^^ this so sudden occasion permitted him to offer ; — 
namely, bread and cheese, and some excellent ale of 
the p arson*s own brewing. 

Wkile the guests^ were thus refreshing themselves, 
their host attended, chatting gaily with his old 
schoolfellow, and giving him a sketch of his present 
position and pursuits ; from which brief detail the 
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actors gathered that the village in \diich their en- 
tertainer lived was peopled by small farmers — th 
parson being the only resident '' gentleman^" th« 
medical man dwelling in a small town a few miles 
distant. 

The pastor, as " flower of the flock,'* was naturally 
held in vast respect by his humble parishioners, who 
yielded him even an idtra-parochial share of homag 
for, over and above his humane kindliness to th« sick 
and dying, and thos e small every»day chari| ^^p^Qf 
Christian life, which are in some cases more to be 
prized than flne gold, the parson was ever ready to 
act the umpire, when little squabbles and difficulties 
arose to shake this little state, or trouble the com 
munity. He never refused to give advice — the only 
thing, indeed, he could afibrd to give ; nevertheless 
a great boon in itself to the perplexed and uninformed. 
Thus he was, /or the most part, regarded by these 
simple people as something semi-celestial, and never 
approached but with the utmost deference ; — a defer- 
ence no doubt perpetuated by the afiected diyni t 
and self i mportant demeanour of the pa stor 
obvious, Qven in his most familiar moments, to his 
two guests. 

While the travellers were still partaking of the sim- 
ple fare before them, an audience with the clergyman 
was pressingly solicited by one of his parishioners. 
Apologising to his visitors for the necessity of receiv- 

N 2 
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ing the applicant, whose business seemed urgent, 
to the only parlour the parsonage boasted (and 
wishing, perhaps, to show his guests in what awe he 
was held by his neighbours) — after due ceremony, 
a simple-looking, elderly farmer was admitted to the 
Presence. The poor fellow, much embarrassed at 
finding himself not only face to face with the great 
man he had sought, but with two other " gentlefolks,' 
as he would have styled them, stood for a few moments 
immovable and speechless. ^^ 

The clergyman — a short, fat, pwr^y little body, 
looked upon his honest neighbour with a consequen- 
tial air of patronage — as if he would have said — 

best of PrOViden<», a K^ti^g iry^tnooQUfoMy niipn»;ft«-r 

to yoursrif (smi^ ^ i im rs) ^ ^£^ I c b no t, ' lhtit ' ftfl ', 
allow myself to forget that I am a Man /-^-speak 
freely." 

This look seemed to encourage^ the farmer, who, 
however, not without much hesitation, and eyelids 
depressed — ^while he seemed measuring the ample 
brim of his hat, which he twirled round in his coarse 
clean fingers — was able to explain to " his Reverenct^* \y 
— as he invariably called the parson — that his " goo^r\ 
dame ** had " departed this loife suddenly the noight 
afore " — and as her remains would, with permission 
of " his Rererence/* be consigned to mother-esdrth the 
following Sunday, the mourner wished to pay a just 




«H 




MATHEWS AND DSNMAN. 269 

tribute to his lost '^i^ouse '' in the. gratifying form of 
a funeral '* oratitm^^' delivered in the hearing of his 
assembled neighbours— and that the chief object of 
his present visit was, to ascertain from ^' his Reve- 
rence" what *^ atooch a matter mo^y|tt| coome to /* 

" His Reverence " hereat drew up his littlefijbsj tf^ 
figure to its fullest height, and puttinj 
of cou ntenance, he pinched his, 
.wd castins: his eyes up to the ceiUi 
castjlgfc liSjai .-ACfiQ3«Ua..^egmed Jg . Jpljhprfltf fM* 
several TninntrnjIDflDthtf M'"» Iiiitnhtrf11i> vast affair. 
During this pause, the honest farmer stood in the gap 
of the door with nervous trepidation and restless e: 
pectation of the result, shifting momentarily the 
position of his huge and heavily burthened feet. It ap- 
peared quite evident that he was '^ upon thorns,** which 
pointedly urged these alternations in order to relieve 
the pain accruing from such a probation. At length 
the mighty man, upon whose breath himg the post- 
humous fame of the farmer's wife, informed the 
bereaved that, to have the virtues and good qualities 
of the deceased duly and effectively set forth, the 
edifying theme could not Dosploly be done justice to 
under the charge of one gllmea. 

At this startling, and, as it appeared, excessive 
demand, the ambitious farmer turned pale up to the 
tops of his enormous ears, previously the colour of 
beet*root — and which curled and protruded them- 
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selves^ as if in eag:er anxiety to leam die result of 
their owner's application. 

It was now the widower's turn to deliberate, which 
he did with redoubled emotion of mind and body. 

It was true he ardently desired to pay a due tribute 
to his long-loved partner's worth — ^but he had not 
anticipated that her qualities, excellent as they were, 
could be valued by any other person at a higher 
amount than that at which himself had rated them. 
The parson's charge was astounding ! and the i^tated 
man again shified his uneasy feet, while, with a con- 
vulsive spasm, he clutched the neck of a yellow can- 
vas bag, for which he had dived, and then drawn forth 
from the deep recess of his securest pocket when he 
first entered upon the main question, — as if to show 
his ready-money capabilities. He coughed, hesitated, 
stammered, and again coughed — at length clearing 
his throat and drawing a long breath, which might, 
' indeed, have been mistaken for a sigh, he confessed 
— with submission to " his Reverence"— that the cost 
of the a£fair far exceeded his most liberal calculations. 
He declared that he loved his poor losf dame," and 
would willingly do what was **roight" to her memory, 
adding that she was the first « woife" that he ha^ 
lost, and her death had already cost him many tears, 
but he was altogether unprepared for the great 
additional demand noyi made on her account (here 
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ft slight chiBking of the canvas bag was perceptible, 
from the poor farmer^s emotion). 

The parson made no reply to these pathetic re- 
marks—and in Ids very silence seemed inexorable. 
The agitated mourner now hummed and ha'd — 
shifted his feet once more, and with his fore-finger 
nail relieved the tickling above his forehead, caused 
by his perplexity —-when partially opening the mouth 
of the aforesaid canvas bag (which shook as though 
in fearful apprehension of the injurious gap it was 
about to sustain) with the sound of his gold, he tested 
the pastor^s metal. 

£very argument, however, for any extra-parochial 
favour to the departed seemed lost upon the shrew 
and needy churchman, wito obviously thought more 
of the ^'Living" than the dead. 




ibe ambitious and well-to-do farmer, secretly bent 
upon the ''oration" at any price, though habitually 
chaffering and haggling for a good bargain, at length 
opined that ** his Reverence" might be induced to 
accept a smaller remuneration for the luxury coveted 
in consideration of a '' poor and hard-worhing man 
— which twofold plea naturally reminding the parson 
of his own unremitting labours, and narrow stipend, 
and his sole exertions for the good of all the souls in 
the parish, he gave a searching glance at the wide 
and now open mouth of the farmer's money-bag, from 
which he turned a steady look at the broad healthy 
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form of ygJj^ftfififi^s&^jMnrittner---^ gaze dropping 
from it pensivielj upon his own bread and cheese- 
he once more drew up his figure^ which though 
portly, evidently derived all its consequence from 
.the ale which he brewed — there being little doubt 
but that, like Farquhar's Boniface, he '' ate his ale^' 
as well as '^ drank his ale" — again he turned his eyes 
upward, and pjf ^li^fl In'a c^r\ mni^y ro<f^^il*^**'V ^^^TiF 
befor e, as if nicelv ca 1^"^at]ng nf^hiUfij^A At last, 
he shook his head despairingly, and in reply to the 
farmer's reiterated suggestion — that ** his Reverence*' 
might be able to perform the required undertaking 
upon smaller profit — the parson slowly, and with a 
significant shrug, which seemed to express his utter 
disinterestedness in the result — observed — 

" Why — yes ; — to be sure I could preach 
funeral sermon for as little as half a guinea- 
fht^n if^npul/ln*t A ^ worth heari ng !" 

This assurance was conclusive, and the bereaved ^ 
man quitted the parsonage one-and-twenty shillings yr^ 
lighter than he entered it. w\ 




ME. MATHEWS'S GALLEEY GEIEVANCE8. 

Mr. Mathbws's portrait gallery was at once a 
source of pleasure and annoyance to him. When an 
earnest and intelligent visitor came to see it, the 
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owner had great enjoyment in chatting and illustrat- 
ing the subjects ; it was what he called '* receiving a 
dividend ;" and it was really a treat, when he was so 
disposed, to listen toliis extempore catalogue rai^onn^, 
his anecdotes, and occasional imitations of the per- 
sons represented. He would, sometimes, when he 
thought he had a worthy audience, take a long sticl^ 
in his hand, and give a description of every subject 
in imitation of the snuffling, monotonous, an d Dog - 
^erry-iii^g ^gl^ihi tors, at (ireenwiclt p^itai- anil 



other show-nlaces, where a learned Theban so mate- 
rially enhances the pleasure of the visitants, by de- 
scribing, what must be quite obvious to his littU boys 
afid girls; and is, what Mr. Mathews would call, 
when any common-place and unnecessary informa- 
tion was given by any conceited individual to him — 
" very kind to children.*^ In short, he would keep 
all present in roars of laughter, by his pleaesant fancies 
and high spirits. 

But far otherwise did it fall out, when he found 
himself, as it were, tied by the leg to some dull and 
uninformed querist, or detected the fact that such a 
person had made the gallery his ostensible point o 
attraction when it was the owner of it only he desired 
to view. From such people he would suddenly 
hreak off, pleading the necessity of his taking his 
usual ride, and, turning them over to some port- 
folios of engravings, leave them to amuse themselves ; 

N 3 
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when, in a very short time after, these lovers of 
dramatic lore would be seen with disappointed faces 
driving back to town. 

At other times he would allow a party of strangers 
to appoint a visit to the gallery ; when, a few minutes 
before the arrival, a fit of bashfulness would come 
over him, and he would take fright at seeing them, 
order his pony, and beg me to receive the expected 
visitors, and apologize for his absence ; but, oh, the 
wois depicted in some faces, when they found the 
"^gallery without the only original they wished to see 
there ! — the Shell without the iVwJJ Had every in- 
cident and observation that took place in this gallery 
been set down in memory, they would have made a 
very amusing collection. Few cases have survived obli- 
vion, but they are very fair specimens of those which 
repeatedly occurred to entertain, and sometimor vex, 
the collector. A half-length portrait of Mr. Hull, in 
his eightieth year, attired in scarlet coat, nankeen 
shorts, six stray hairs of a side, frisure en ailes de 
pigeoTiy in short, the whole a specimen of the old-school 
dress of private life, was one day declared the best 
likeness of Mr. Mathews ever seen, although some- 
what too old for him. It would sometimes strike a 
lady, that an exquisite painting of Mrs. Siddons, by 
Harlow, in the sleeping scen^of Lady Macbeth, was 
an excellent portrait of my«elf, though a little fatter 
than I then was ; another visitor would break into a 
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roar of laughter, at Garrick, in Jaffier, and see Liston 
in every line of the face ; while others would mistake 
Miss de Camp, in the Oentle Shepkerdy for Master 
Betty, as Norval, &c. &c. 

The gallery was furnished consistently throughout, 
after the general taste of the cottage, in the Gothic 

tables, chairs, cabinets, pedestals, &c. were formed 
of ancient canred wood. 

At the period now quoted, the celebrated casket 
made from Shakspeare^s mulberry*tree, and pre- 
sented by the corporation of Stratford to Garrick, 
stood upon its silver-swan supporters, under a glass 
shade ; and, though not larger than a tea-caddy, w 
oonspiciiouB from its own beauty, being exquisitely 
carved with scenes from the immortal bard on every 
side. A noble lady one day, aftier taking a very cursory 
glance at the portraits, and showing much more 
interest in the many curiosities which the room con- 
tained, in relation to dramatic affairs, natural fixed 
her regards upon this little byouy the Cae^lette, the 
origin and history of which I related to her ladyship, 
who was '^ so delighted with every thing within and 
without the cottage, that she begged permission t6 / 
introduce some friends of her's another day, in order | 
to afford them the gratification she had received." I 
At the appointed period, Lady ' and her Lord, 
accompanied by two carriages filled with curiosity 
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hunters^ arrived; who after looking into every 
room« and walking all round the grounds^ the gal- 
lery^ par excellence^ reserved as a honne bouche, 
was displayed to the gazers^ her ladyship undertak- 
ing the account of every thing in it ; a task which 
the owner was glad enough to relinquish^ seeing at 
a glance that these friends came more to see a living 
original^ than those who breathed only upon canvas. 
But what was my Husband's surprise to hear her 
voluble Ladyship^ addressing herself to^the youngest 
person of the party^ though not without calling upon 
general attention to her information^ exclaim— 
I j " And here — look now at this beautiful little box,^ 
'I and those finely. carved chairs and tables^ my love 
they were all made &om Shakspeare's midberry 
tree ! " 

One of the party venturing upon an incredulous 
remark, l^fSs quoted as her authority^ and thus 
compelled a refutation, at the expense of her 
Ladyship's common sense. A grave of mulberry- V^ 
trees would scarcely have produced wood enough^ 
for the furniture before them. 

On another occasion, Mr. Mathews had received a 
verypressingrequestfrom agentleman, a stranger, who 
professed a strong interest in his collection, and the 
arts in general, — that Mr. Mathews would give him 
an order of admission to his Portrait Gallery. The 
letter was so politely couched, that Mr. M. did not 
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feel disposed to refuse the writer of it the favour he 
asked — and as he evidently did not come to ^' stare ^0^ 
at " the master of the house, the owner resolved to 
pay the stranger the compliment of receiving him in 
person. 

At the very moment appointed, arrived an old 
gentleman of very precise aspect, of old-school breed-j 
ing, treating Mr. Mathews and myself with the 
minuet-bow of his youth , and expressing his very 
high sense of the favour granted. On being ushered 
into the gallery, he looked confounded at the num- 
ber of portraits, and made many observations upon 
them, that proved him a tolerable judge of painting ; 
but, at the same time, it was clear from his total 
ignorance not only of the features, but of the name% 
of the perform^, that he had never been into a 
London th^plre in his life.. And after twaddling 
about the room for a short time, he suddenly en* 
quired — ^^ 

** Whether there was a portrait of Milton amongst 
them V* 

A concise *'iVb," answered the enquiry, and 
evidently chagrined the old gentleman, who again 
betook himself to the portraits, making the most 
lame and impotent conclusions respecting them; — 
and once more he expressed his regret, and indeed 
his gurprise, that Mr. Mathews had not possessed 
himself of a portrait of Milton, which he deemed an 
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oversight in the collector: — ^to all of which, my 
Husband (a little impatient at such a mistaken view 
of the present collection) remarked, in a rcUher irri- 
table tone — 

" Milton, Sir, was not an actor I " Adding, with 
some force of emphasis — ^^And I never s^tcait any 
person into this room who has not heen^i^actor. 

At this intelligence the blood mounted to the very 
roots of the old gentleman's powdered pate; and 
drawmg up his shriveUed person, with formal dignity 
and evident offence, observed — v ^ 

" Then^ Sir, / must consider myself an intruder !*^^ 
And bowing stiffly — more, as it seejped, in com- 
pliance with his own inveterate go0a breeding, than 
any real courtesy to the person before him — the 
matter-of-fact old gentleman, whose (now) only plea- 
sure was to be displeased, backed himself out of the 
room, and, despite of his astonished host's endeavo 
to explain his meaning — ^and following him to the 
gate for the purpose — persisted in getting into his 
attendant carriage; when, with another starched 
bow from the window, he disappeared, leaving my 
Husband, like the portrait of Garrick between 
Tragedy and Comedy, doubtful whether to laugh o 
to cry — be grave or gay — lively or severe — at such a 
piece of provoking stolidity. 
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MATHEWS EUEALIZmG. 

My Husband^ as it has been elsewhere explained, 
was a rerj shy man with strangers, and particularly 
disliked to be personally noticed (out of his profes 
sion) in public, by people whom he did not know — 
or, indeed, to find himself recognized by them. 

Ruralizing at Mr. Dq Camp's cottage near Finch- 
ley, it being fair-time, some booths were erected, pro 
tempore, upon the Common. 

Mr. Mathews, it is also known, had a strong pas- 
sion for sight'seeing, and took at all times an especi 
interest in animals, wild or domestic. Determined 
to have the morning to himself, ap^ fearing that if 
he took the ^^ handsome Frenc^/farmer ^* (as Mr. De 
Camp was generally called in his own neighbour- 
hood, where he was also recognized as a London 
actor) with him, that such a well-known companion 
might lead to his own detection, he left his host busy 
in his field, and sauntered forth i n all the com fort of 
an incogni to —deeming, that at a distance of eight or 
nine miles from town, and in such a scene, he might 
escape any particular notice ; — and sure enough he 
found no one there but a set of clowns and village 
girls, who were too busy looking at the real tigers 
and leopards, to think of making a lion of a man. 

Plaving amused himself with the brute-beast-es, 
and other objects of natural curiosity, he observed a 
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" Theatre^^ in which was announced " a tragedy, 
opera^ and farce — all to be performed in the short 
space of twenty minutes, by any gentleman's skfp* 
watch — and all for the small charge of tkree^pence / 
Not able to deny himself such a dramatic treat, Mr. 
Mathews mounted the step-ladder which led to the 
boxes (divided from the pit by an old[ carpet), and 
paused at the entrance, while he fished out of the 
pocket of a tight-fitting waistcoat a piece of silver, 
with which to pay the price of admission. The 
Manager, in a blue wig, grotesquely dressed, and 
painted a la Grimaldi^ was stationed to receive 
the visitors (and their money), whom his prepos- 
sessing appearance and manner— which would have 
lured a bird from the tree — had invited from the 
gaping crowd, no doubt found time to survey his 
new customer, who, at length, presented his money ; 
when the man, with a hurt look, put back the hand 
which held forth the proffered coin, and with that 
sort of expression in his face which said, as plainly y^ 
as words could say, ^' / am sorry you think so meanly 
of me,'* observed with some dignity, though with 
great mildness — / jjf^ 

*'No! — no, Mr 4 Matthus! Ve never takes from 
von anotlier ! Fray valk in. Sir.'' Adding, with an 
air of patronage, " I'm werry appy, Mr. Matthus^^ 
Sir, to see you in my theatur !'* ^^ 

'' Mr. Matthus " drooped his head, quite abashed. 
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and crept into the hole that served for a door, with a 
silent bend of grateful acknowledgment for the flat* 
tering HberaUty shown him by a brother comedian. 



ELLISTON. 

In the Memoirs of my Hush^d> I abstained from 
any mention of Mr, EllisHjn^s eccentricities — ^which 
omission excited some dissatisfaction in several critics 
— who, very justly, surmised that I knew much, if 
not more, of that gentleman's private habits and 
manners than the generality of people. The truth 
is, I purposely avoided touching upon such points* 
— feeling the difficulty and delicacy of the attempt 
under my own peculiar opinions upon the subject — 
viewing as I did Mr. Elliston's imputed aberrations 
as wilful adoptions, and for the most part, the malice 
prepense of his wayward humour. In hi^potulent t ' 
state, he was, no doubt, like other men, fitful and 






perverse — b ut we must not take the sickly fit for tfi e 
.g gund man . Mr. Elliston was, in fact, a Humorist, 
and I, who, when a child, have sat upon his knee, 
and contin^ed my intimacy with him up to woman^ 
hood, can assert that more than half the strange 
things said and done by Mr. Elliston were the 

* The subsequently published accounts, some sanctioned by 
his son, relieve me from all scruples. 
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suggestions of his merry mood, which loved to eit- 
aggerate its own actual meaning, and to mystify 
those about him. 

Very few people understood, and therefore, unin- 
tentionally, misrepresented Mr. EUiston. Often have 
T RfiPn Tiim gpt up a pompous scene to those who did 
not perceive his drift, and while acting it, he would 
turn his merry and eloquent eye&,.aside tn i^ yi^Wn 
expression which said, you comprehend what I am 
about — but this fellow has no idea that I am laughing 
at him for my own amusement. More stories have 
been told of Mr. EUiston's oddities than of any other 
man^i — some, I think, might go now to prove him 
a very _Jeremy^ J)iddler in principle, or a fool^^ 
neither of which was he when / knew him. Mr» 
EUiston was by birth, education, and association a 
gentleman, and bating those u nfortunate moments 
^ when divQrcgiL&om hmSslj, or in those half serious, 
half playful moods — when he might have said with 
Puck— 

rr* T^^"^ fk^npyg Ar. K>flf piA<^«^ft jr^a^ that befall prepostero uslj."/^ 

He was a most delightful companion — and it might 
have been said of him, in homely phrase, with more 
point than of most people, that in conversation '^ he J\ 
was as good as a comedy ;** aye, and one of the very 
best comedies Too, I remember few people who 
carried their professional charm more eiitirely into 







4 






thlsir priTate life ; Mr. Elliaton, ia maimer, was like ^ 

thfli^ of many other actors— a distinct person behind 

the scenes^ and in society^ u e. in, and out of a thea 

In the former position, it always appeared to me ^^ 

that he felt it necessary to */put an^jtic^^^position . 

«»-^ -"specially when he became 'a manager— i**^**^ ^^ X^^y^ 
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to copd with the oddity and^ariety of characters 
tempers he then encoiunered ; but at these times, 
am fully persuaded tpat, like Hamlet, he was only 
mad — ^ Inort h north-west." ^ 

At the period when Mr. Elliston was leader of ^ 
the Olympic Beyels, he certainly amused himself 
and others with some extrayagances, and undoubtedly 
" into strange vagaries fell." 

At one time it was believed that he entertained a ^ ^ ^-^ 
serious desire for a seat in Parliament, and himself '■ I 

strengthened the belief, by referring to it whenever . ^ / 
the idea was most prevalent ; namely, when 

" The ora cle of Apollo spoke out of t he pottle ;** ^'^y. 

and one night, when the gods were performing cer- 
tain Olytnpic games and evolutions in the arena of 
Mr. £lliston^s^theatre> not very favourable to the 
newly-coverraseats, upon which, during a temporary 
tumult, (which roused the manager from a nap he I 
was taking in his dressing-room), they were hardy^^ 
enough to stand; — Mr. Elliston, in a moment of 
excessive excitement, with the sum total of his up- 
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holsterer's bill before his ev^s^ rushed before the 
audience in his robe de gmmbre^ and as Jupiter is 
said to hurl his thunder when he wakes, thus roared 
out the Olympian Jove, in a stentorian voice of 
command — 

^^ In Parliament or out of Parliament, those benches 
/ I are minel Get down II V* And he was obeyed I 
\ * At the time of the approaching coronation of 
George the Fourth, Mr. Elliston met my Husbanj^X^ 
riding on his pony through the streets. Elliston, 
who was upon hi^JjyJgJu^Mtt^^ stopped Us friend, 
and asked whether he was prepared to attend the 
next week's Royal ceremony ; exclaiming, more like 
to a command than anenquiry — 

** Mathews! you ^oto the coronation ?" 

" No," replied Mathews. *' A ticket has been offered 
to me, but I don't think I could get up early enough 
— or, indeed, lame as I am, bear the fatigue." 

" My good fellow," said Ellistoj^^ earnestly, ** you 
must go ! The King wiU earpi^t." 

^^Ah! indeed?^* said Mathews, smiling. 

" Yes," added Elliston, " you must go." 
Do you mean to go V^ asked his amused friend. 
No," replied Elliston, " I do not/' 
Well!" said my Husband, " you say / must — 
why must not you go also pr 

" My dear Mathews,** said Robert William, with 
mysterious meaning, ^' I C(m*t — I would if I could^^ 
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but I cavftl His Majesty Idlows I can't! But you 
imjat go /'* 

And with one of his merry chuckles^ and a twinkle 
of his eye, he bustled off to the theatre, to prepare 
for the scenic coronation of George the Fourth^ ^^^n 
the person of Robert William — the self-crowned and 
reigning monarch of Drury Lane Theatre. 

Unfortunately Mr. EUiston too early lost one of 
the most amiable of wives and beautiful of wome 
and his occasional departure from the strict line of 
temperance during her life, became after her death 
more frequent, and I fear subsequently grew into 
confirmed necessity. Like 4rif^^^^- wh o, findin 
self forsaken by Theseus, transferr ^rl li<>r flf|['^ptintig 
to Bacchus, E lliston. deprived of his better angel, 
imbibed an attachment to the god of wine, and my 
family and myself saw but little of him in his later 
years. I am not aware that the following fact has 
been related in the biographical notices of him since 
his death) of which I have only seen a portion, but 
they form amusing specimens of (what I believe 
them to have been) those self-diverting eccentricities 
in which he was apt to indulge when at all elated. 

One evening, while Mr. Elliston continued lessee 
of the Oljrmpic Theatre, a favourite piece called 
Charles the Second was in its raw, in which a Mr. 
Carles sustained a principal character. That gen- 
tleman, on his way to the theatre to dress for the 
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part^ having somehow incurred a sus picion of tfefc/ , 
was arrested and placed in " durance vile ;" the 
consequence was, that in the sudden emergency 
another actor, who had once before been a substitute 
in the same part^ was dressed and sent upon the 
stage without the usual ceremony of apology to the 
audience for such a change. When, therefore, the ^ 
unlucky substitute appeared as the " Mutton-eating*^^ 
King," some fastidious persons in the pit made a 
demur, and an angry stir ensued; the question of 
" Where's Carles ?" became the (dis)order of the 
time, and '^ Carles! Carles!'' was the popular de- 
mand — a demand which Mr. Elliston was not back- 
ward to answer in his own way, and comini? promptly 
forward with his most profound bow. respecti, 
though haughtily, enquired of the " Ladies and gen,' 
tlemen" what was ** their pleasure ?" 

Several voices vociferated ^^ Carles l^^ Elliston 
knitted his brows with excessive earnestness, affecting 
to be confounded by the noise, and, with increasing 
gravity, again desired to be acquainted with the oc- 
casion of the extraordinary tumult, adding, with 
something like command in his tone,'' One at a time^ 
if you please.'* Again the popular cry was audible 
to those who " had ears to hear." But Mr. Elliston 's 
tympanum was strangely insensible and dull. One 
mal-content, however, raising his voice, louder than 
the rest, enforced Mr. EUiston's attention, who fixing 
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his eyes suddenly upon the nxan, the manager then 
turned hi^ face from him for a moment, and haughtily 
begging pardon of the rest of the pit added, ^^ Let me 
hear what this gentleman has to say ;'' then pointing 
to the turbulent individual in question, observed 
sternly, ** iVbir, Sir, I'll attend to you— first, if the 
rest of the gentlemen will allow me ;*' and here he 
made a stiff bow to the gentlemen in question. All 
now became suddenly silent, and the selected person 
sat down, looking rather sheepish at the distinctio 
shown him above " his fellows ;" and Mr. EUiston, 
stooping over the orchestra cmd fixing his eyes, like 
a brow-beating barrister, on his victim, thus emphati- 
cally addressed his chosen man : — 

'^ Now, Sir, be so good as to inform me what it is 
you require f* 

The man, still abashed at being thus singled out 
for particular notice, in a rather subdued tone, but 
affecting his former valoiir, answered — r " Carles ! 
Carles !'' 

" Oh ! Carles ! ! /*' exclaimed EUiston, in a tone of 
surprise, as if only at that moment aware of the cause 
^of dissatisfaction. ** Oh ! ha ! you want Mr, Carles ? 
Is that what you say, Sir P* 

" yip«," responded the Pit-ite, with renewed" con- 
fidence* 

" And why do you want Mr. Carles ?" 

" Because his name 's in the bill ! " 
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'* An excellent reason !^ said the manager, who, 
throughout, carried himself with an air of one who 
felt himself the injured party. *^ I understand you 
now! — you are right, so far, Sir, — Mr. Carles's name 
w in the bill.'' 

Here Mr. Elliston was interrupted by others, who 
repeated — 

*^ Yes ! yes ! — ^his name's in the bill ! — ^his name's in 
the bill!" 

'* Gentlemen / with your leaye, I will say a few 
words — " (all was again silent, and the manager's 
earnestness and dignity increased as he proceeded) 
— ** I admit that Mr. Carles's name is in the bill — 
I don't wish to deny it, but" — (and here he assumed a 
solemnity of face and demeanour, and with his deepest 
tragedy-Toice and manner, impressively observed) — 
** But are you to be reminded of the many accidents 
that may intervene between the morning's issuing oi^r 
that bill and the evening's fulfilment of its promise ; 
Is it requisite to remind the enlightened, and think- 
ing portion of the public here assembled (and he 
took a sweeping glance round the house), that the^ 
chances and changes of human life are often depend 
dent on circumstances, and not upon ourselves .^" 

Here the "enlightened" exclaimed *'Aye, aye! 
bravo 1" and Mr. Elliston, gaining courage from this 
slight manifestation of sympathy, turned himself 
once more to his man with renewed hauteur, crying 
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sharply, ** And yoti, Sir, you who are so latid in your 
demand for Mr. Carles ? cannot you also imagine that 
his absence may be occasioned by some dire distres 
some occurrence not within human foresight to anti- 
cipate or avert ? Can you not picture to yourself the 
possibility of Mr. Carles lying at this moment upon a 
sick — nay, perhaps, a dying bed — surrounded by his 
weeping children and his agonized wife!" — ( 
Carles was a bachelor) — '* whose very bread depends 
upon the existence of an affectionate, devoted hus- 
band and father — and who may be deprived of his 
exertions and support for ever ? It is so very difficult 
to imagine a scene like this taking place at the ver 
moment you are calling for him so imperiously to 
appear before you — selfishly desirous of your present 
amusement, and unmindful of his probable danger !" 
— Cgi^^at *^d general applause). ''And yow. Sir, 
will, perhaps, repeat your demand to have Mr. Carles 
brought before you ! Are you a husband ? are you 
a father V* 

'' Oh, shame ! shame !" resounded now from every 
part of the pit. 

You are right, Sirs," resumed the Manager ; 
you are quite right. It is a shame ; I blush at such 
inhumanity !" 

" Turn him out ! turn him out !" was now gene- 
rally vociferated, even by those who had originally 
joined in the objectionable demand, and Elliston, 
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choosing to receive this suggestion as a question ad- 
dressed to himself^ promptly replied with the most 
dignified assent — 

^' If you please!'^ 
xJfrAussitdt dit, aussitdt fait ! ^^ In the next mo- 
ment the offending individual was lifted above the 
heads of his brother mal-contents^ and in spite of his 
ehement remonstrances and struggles, hoisted across 
the pit, actually ejected^ and the door closed upon 

fhim by his removers. Mr. Elliston, who had 
waited the result with great composure, now bowed 
very hw^ while he received the general applause of 
the house, and retired in grave triumph, laughing 
heartily (in his sleeve) at the gullibilitv of OlvmpiaiL 
intellect. 
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Fly in Nature's face P— 
But how if Nature fly in my face first P 
Then Nature's the aggressor, — ^let her look to *t." 

Dbyden. 

It is a curious fact, that the greater portion of our 
best comedians, made, by their own choice, their 
dramatic entree upon^^age^j^ilts. Amongst these 
may be numbered- 

Munden, Lewis, Bannister ^ Elliston, JoneSyDowton, 
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Bartlet/y Wrenchy and last, but ^' not least in our dear 
love," the exquisite Liston. 

This early yearning for tragedy honours has also 
been> erringly, ascribed to my Husband, and since 
his death several good stories have been set down of 
his own expressed conviction, that he possessed both 
power and fitness to be a fine tragedian. — But his 
early letters and professional history " o'erweigh a 
whole theatre " of such evidence, and confute it at 
once. 

Excepting the particular just touched upon, there 
is a very remarkable coincidence to be traced in the 
early dramatic struggles of Listen and Mathews. 
At not a very remote period of time, these extraor- 
dinary comedians and exemplary men first imbibed 
the acting mania, and alike entered upon their pro- 
bation, again^ the tastes and approval of their re- 
spective friends. Both belonged to families ab 
and willing to establish them reputably in the world. 
Both were well educated, and each had the means 
offered him of moving in an easy and respectabl 
sphere of life — and both showing §jl ineptitude for 
their prescribed voc ations, quitte d J io m e and the love 
of friends, to w ander in an unknown p^t h, ana 
struggle through an uncertai 
out guide or_exB£lifinCfi — void alike of means or any 
palpable talent for a successful issue to their favourite 
pursuit. 

o2 
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The varied events of Charles Mathews's life are 
already before the public, and should the *' Memoirs 
oi John Liston*^ be one day (and may that day be 
far distant !) traced by some faithful hand, when he 
no longer lives but in the affectionate memory of his 
many friends and admirers, it wiU assuredly appear 
that these brother comedians — brotherly alike in 
their private, as well as dramatic union, (the latter 
of which appeared at one time Siamese and insepar- 
able,) had many points of characteristic resemblance. 
When together upon the stage, it was perceptible to 
their audience that they delighted e ach o ther, as 
»much as others delignied m inein. — aneir profes- 
sional good understanding might possibly have been 
founded upon their social regard — but whatever was 
the origin, the public were the gainers by the re- 
sult ; and it is certain, their obvious enjoyment of 
each other's acting, considerably enhanced that of 
the spectators.* 

But to be progressive, as well as digressive — Mr. 
Listou's first essay at making the stage his depemib^ 
ence was at Durham, under the management of B^^ 
Stephen Kemble, who having conceived some te^i* 
porary distaste for his then principal tragedians, the 

• Let the play-goer of 1808-9-10, of the old Haymarket 
Theatre — turn back his remembrance upon those iieveningp, 
and the subsequent seasons of Coyent Gurden, when these 
friends played into each other's hands so admirably. 
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late Mr. Egerton^ and Mr. Bew (afterwards an 
eminent dentist at Brighton), was induced to answer 
an extremely well-written application from a " young 
gendeman " who was desirous of an engagement in 
the tragic line, and Mr. Listen was forthwith in- 
structed to hasten his arrival, in order to assist in the 
plays then in contemplation for Mrs. Siddons, who 
was shortly expected to perform a stated number of 
nights. 

The ambitious novice, nothing loth, hastened to 
obey this almost unhoped-for summons, and without 
giving himself time for requisite preparation, or due 
appliances for such an undertaking, entered a New- 
castle collier, with just about money enough in 
pocket to defray the expenses of his voyage, and, 
as he calculated, to subsist on until his first week's 
salary (the amount of which was to be commensurate 
with his success) became due. But what was money 
to him who thirsted only for fame ! — It was unworthy 
of a thought, much less the mortification of applyin 
for it to the friends he was deserting ; and so this 
high-souled youth departed, and made no sign. His 
buoyant. spirit, however, was soon subdued, for the 
weather proved unfavourable, the wind adverse, and 
instead of duly reaching the haven of his hopes, the 
vessel was detained on its passage nearly a fortnight 
beyond the usual term ; and after all his haste and 
anxiety, when the incipient hero reached Durham, 
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and appeared before the great manager, he received 
the astounding intelligence, that he came too lately - 

('* Oh ! that too late ! how sad a sound it hath!") 
for concluding, from his non-arrival at the promised 
time, that the ** young gentleman " had changed his 
mind, he (Mr. Stephen Kemble) had made up his 
iifferences with his two tragic performers, Messrs. 
Egerton and Bew, and consequently Mr. Listen's 
services were then unavailable, and could not pos- 
sibly be called into requisition. 

The novice was at first mute with dismay at what 
seemed little less than ruin to his future prospects ; 
but when, in rather abrupt terms, he was advised to 
return to the place from whence he came, the deadly 
sentence roused him to a due sense of his hapless 
position ; and in reply to Mr. Kemble's recom- 
mendation to go back again, he asked, with great 
naivete — 

" How am I to go back, without money ?" 

This simple and straightforward question posed 
the manager, who possibly might have said, in a 
stage-aside-like Mr. Sneer, ^^^^ *^^^\ yOV r^fi g^ fthPii 
public will not care how ,•*' for doubtless the evident 
inexperience ^Hie stripling before him failed to 
impress the beholder with sanguine expectations of 
any brilliant result from his trial. But after a farther 
colloquy with the stranger. King Stephen doggedly 
admitted that the^ delay had not been the young 
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man's faulty and that he (the manager) ^' supposed 
he must try to do sornethinff with him, since he had 
come" And with this ungracious admission^ the poor 
youth was fain to remain content, and await patiently 
his time. 

Now be it known^ that the whole of the aspiranfs 
stock in trade consisted of but " one head of hair '^••l^ 
(save that which Nature had manufactured for him) ; 
— ^but then what a one it was ! Wigs are the first " pro- ^ 
perties " coveted and sought after by every stage- il 
struck hero ; and the one now mentioned happened to ' i 
be a very extraordinary specimen of the genus. It 
had some time before been copied, by the desire of its 
possessor— without any consideration of the occasion 
to which it might be applicable — from a finely-painte 
head of Ugolino, which the would-be actor had seen, 
and which had struck his young imagination power- 
fully. This wig was remarkable for long flowing 
curls of black and grey hair blended : wild and pic- 
turesque in effect, and — as Mr. Liston thought — 
peculiarly becoming to his own peculiar features, 
which, abating a little of the aquiliney he fancied not 
altogether dissimilar to those of the portrait in ques- 
tion. 

This valuable possession — his all I — was now fre- 
quently tried on and practised in before a looking- 
glass, during the study of those characters which 
it was possible kie might perform. But, alas ! it was 





296 ANECDOTES OF ACTORS. 

long before this might became a right, or even an 
opportunity afforded for a display of the cherished 
*' property." The difficulty of finding a character 
unappropriated in an over-charged company^ in which 
he could appear/was for a long time insurmountable. 

length — oh, joyful hearing! — 5t was announced to 
Mr. Listen, that he could make his first bow to the 
Durham publicuj^e play of " Lovers' Vows/' as the 
Baron Wilamneim'^the once heedless betrayer of the 
humble Agatha, father of ^e deserted Fredericky and, 
at the period of the drama, an influential and haughty 
nobleman, a character requiring weight of manner, 
and dignity of deportment, to sustain with due pro- 
priety. Nevertheless the young actor saw no cause 
why he should not be satisfied, or satisfying, in the 
part, though surely there could not have been so 
unfit a representative of it at any time. His (since 
handsome) figure being then as slender as shapeless 
youth could render it, and wholly wanting in that 
bulk and importance which, time out of mind, the 
" heavy barons," and " tyrannical fathers " of the 
stage are expected to possess. 

The " head of hair " — the darling wig— was drawn 
forth exultingly, and judiciously accomodated to 
the current character of true Germai^xpression, by 
its now happy wearer, who, malgre his deficiency 
of personal breadth, and the ill-fitting costume pro- 
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vided for him, "a world too wide" for his spare 
form, delivering the words of the author sensibly, 
was — after the first liiieT at his appearance — Ut off 
by the audience without any pointed manifestation 
of any kind ; and the haughty baron^^on the drop- 
ping of the curtain, sneaked into his dressing-room, 
unheeded, uncheered by one remark from his brother 
performers ; and taking off his Ugolino with a tender 
sigh, and casting aside the cumbrous green and gold 
of the "heavy baron," retired to his melanchol 
lodging, in pensive speculation of the probable result 
of the night's performance. 

The manager having a dinner engagement, and 
his professional services not being required on the 
above evening, he commissioned his daughter (the 
first admired " Fanny Kemble," since, and still, Mrs. 
Arkwright) to witness the actor's performance, and 
report the effect. This the young lady did the next 
morning, in nearly the following words : — 

"Mr, Listen is a very young man; but he has 
some very good tones in his voice, and speaks ver 
sensibly. I don't think he is a handsome man ; but 
perhaps the very extraordinary wig he wore, and the \^ 
manner in which he had marked his face, might *^ 
cause him to appear otherwise." 

The truth was, the young, unpractised artiste had 
thought it necessary to double score his face for the 
baron s two score years and ten ; and had so made 

o3 
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himself up, that it would have been difficult for a 
person unacquainted with his features to determine 
what they were in reality. He had so lined and 
re-lined them with Indian ink, that little else was 1 

visible, and tike beholders were necessarily ignorant 
of what *^ ills might lurk unseen ;*' for it might have ' 
been supposed, that in the absence of a better model, 
he had resorted to the familiar one of a gridiron, 
from which to copy the lines (the cordage) of age : — 
thus his cheeks were striped like a zebra. 

He was not again tried, and so escaped being con- 
demned — until Mrs. Siddons arrived, whose plays 
requiring numbers, the new actor's chance was 
mended* 

The first characte^^ven him to study was that of 
the venerable,/arrw, in the tragedy of " the Oame- 
sterJ*^ This Mr. Liston considered very lucky, as 
far as it concerned Ugolino's ** head of hair," which 
would come admirably into play, and, indeed, when 
ajrrayed in the prescribed external, to be found in 
every theatre-" 5^ocA," ^yclept "^ c amlet flv /* ex- 
clusively— I know not w>iy->-fli|^pt,^/l \^Y fhf^ ffi^y^ 

leySy and other friendly twaddlers of th e old dram o/^ 
who hold no definite rank in the society in which 
they move — the slim youth contrived to look the 
JWean and slippered pantaloon " tolerably — that is to 
^ say, his appearance when dressed was not absolutely 
htartlingy and the less so, as, at the friendly sugges- 
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tion of Miss Kemble, he had placed his lines in more 
pleasant places than they appeared in on the first 
occasion, and he had laid on old JarMs weight of 
years with a lighter and more lenient hand than had 
marked the fifty winters of the Baron Wildenheim. 

It is necessary to mention, that, a( tne morning's 
rehearsal of the " Gamester," Mrs. Siddons was 
obviously struck with a sense of the ludicrous, when, 
the appointed representative of the good old Jarvis 
appeared upon the stage before her ; an incipient 
smile trembled upon her chiselled lip, and during 
the rehearsal, when not engaged on the stage, with 
the venerable youth, the tragic muse amused her- 
self at the side scenes, in conversation With her 
sister (afterwards Mrs, Mason), and Liston, Scrub' 
like, verily believed that tin j Jiil]j|ij^|M'<f|i1 1 m '' f^^y^^ 
they laughed consumedly." H.ii amQurr^^opre was, 
however, more positively Jtputslj^rwKfcn' Mrs. -Sid-.; 
dons afterwards addressed hilk in ^^e language of. 
undisguised correction ; there was something in her 
tone and manner of doing this which greatly offended 
him, and ho felt inclined to resent what he could not 
help thinking carried with it an unfeeling air of 
ridicule, ill-concealed, during the greater part of the 
remarks directed to him, so that by the time that the 
last scene came on, the amiable and devoted Jarvis 
was found sullen and impracticable. 

Amongst other things required, the great actress 
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laid serious stress upon the manner in which she 
desired the co-operation of her aged friend in the 
concluding scene of the tragedy; in the course of 
which, he would have to place his arms around her 
waist, in orde9 to restrain the effort she was accus- 
tomed to make to reach the dead body of her suicidal, 
husband — explaining at the same time how great 
her own personal strength really was, and that in the 
energy of her feelings it would be strenuously ex- 
erted to release herself from his grasp — giving, at 
the same time,^ a practical lesson to the young actor, 
by placing his hands, as she wished him to place them 
at the appointed time, and enjoining him to hold her 
firmly and determinately, otherwise she should break 
from him, and the effect of the scene would be 
lost, &c. &c. 

The young gentleman was silently and sullenly 
attentive to these instructions — in his heart stiU 
resentful of the great actress's suspected unkindness, ^ 
and be appeared listless and languid in his obediencaT 
apparently incompetent to so great a demand upon 
his strength, — so that, at length, after several trials, 
Mrs. Siddons gave up the point, doubting the result 
of her great scene, and eventually retired from her 
inefficient ally, with Jan evident distrust of his mus- 
cular powers, and perhaps making up her mind to 
stint her emotions to the physical deficiencies of her 
— no doubt, well-meaning, but infirm yoiung friend. 
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Night came^ and the venerable Jarvis passed on 
from scene to scene with due propriety, his meri 
shadowed by the resplendent lustre of the evening- 
star upon which all eyes were turned : thus 




« 



The greater glory ever dims the less ;" 



and Mr. Listen continued sullen and vengeful', nor 
would he allow himself to cast one admiring glance 
upon the meteor before him. ** Why should he ? 
WhyP he asked himself, " should he do homage to 
the full-blown lustre of a woman who had refused to 
discern, much less to encourage, h%& dawning bright^^^ 
ness, and had even turned her eyes in ridicule upon 
his face, as though it was less tragic than her own ! 
Was his a face to be lav^hed at ? *' The reader may 
answer this question, for the querist could not, at that 
time. 

At length, the critical, the closing scene arrived, 
that scene firom which the great mistress of her art 
was wont to send all hearers weeping to their beds, 
and the young old Jarvis entered into his share of 
it with the spirit of a Zanga, and a determination to 
give blow for blow ; in fact, to show no favour to 
her whom he fancied had rendered no justice to him. 
" What was the fame of Mrs. Siddons to him ? Had 
she considered his, when she threw ridicule over his 
tragic efforts V* His ill humour and mortified vanity 
answered " No ! why, therefore, should he cling to 
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her chariot wheel, and grace her sole victory, who 
would in her triumph lay him prostrate, and trample 
down his genius the next minute ? He had not, in 
fact/* he persuaded himself, *^ personal strength suf- 
ficient to hold back this powerful woman as she 
required, and if he hady he was engaged for the 
powers of his mind, and not hired for the muscular 
force of his body ; why, then, should he strain a 
point, to hold up one who seemed willing to keep 
him down ?" In short, the no longer friendly and 
faithful Jarvis, resolved '^to do his spiriting so 
gently," that though he would not let Mrs. Siddons 
fally yet would he not assist her effectively : — he 
would show her what it was to rouse the lion in an 
ambitious breast. It followed, at the appointed time, 
he prepared languidly to restrain the emotions of 
the distracted wife. But lo! before the injured 
youth could perpetrate his deliberate malice, all- 
conquering genius asserted its power ; the great 
actress took him so by surprise, and worked so en- 
tirely upon his more natural and generous feelings, 
by her harrowing representation, that the astonished 
novice was so wholly engrossed by her sorrow, and 
absorbed by the truthfulness of her despair and 
agony, that his best sympathies were involuntarily 
enlisted in her cause, and when she attempted to 
propel herself upon the breathless body of her hus- 
band. Listen seized her with such reality of terror. 
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and zeal of ptf^pose — so forcibly struggled against 
the efforts of the distracted wife, and so feelingly 
did his eyes overflow with sympathy in her misery, 
that never had co-operation been more efficientv A 
tumult of applause followed^ and the accomplishei 
actress was borne off the stage by her now devoted 
and sobbing Jarvis in a triumph of feeling and zj^^^ 
miration. 

In the course of the evening Mrs. Siddons compli- 
mented and thanked Mr. Listen for his genuine feel- 
ing and judicious aid so kindly given to her effort 
in the most important part of her character. The 
young man, albeit much gratified, was painfully con- 
scious that it was praise undeserved for what was but^^ 
a spontaneous, irrepressible tribute to the vast skifi 
of that magnificent woman^ 

With such partial compensation for previous (mis- 
conceived) mortification, young Listen went home 
with spirits lightened and professional ardour renewed 
to study the character of Las Cassas in Pizarro^ 
given to him at the close of the night's tragedy, for 
Mrs. Siddons' next performance. It is true, that had 
a choice been offered to him, the character of Pizarvi 
himself would have better suited his ambition, for, 
like ** Bully i ^ytto^.^^ Listen's ." chief humour was 
for a tyrant" — " a tyrant's vein ^' would have better 
pleased him, but he, nevertheless, felt that something 
was to be done with Las Cassas. The actor's powers 
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for declamation would^ at leasts be drawn forth by 
the energetic priest^ and in the hearing too of Mrs. 
SiddonSy who might be brought to do him full justice^ 
— a consummation devoutly to be wished by this 
worshipper of Melpomene. 

" Art h^4tg f ^^^ amf^ke^ till Time disDlavB the fire ." 

And the youthful enthusiast^ mindful of this princi- 
ple, warily resolved not to let out his play at the re- 
hearsal^ lest he should again be taken aback^ and 
superciliously advised and depressed^ and his tragic 
genius stinted and kept under; he therefore took 
shrewd advantage of the short time allotted for the 
study of the character, to read it only, which he did 
in an under-tone, assuring all concerned with him, 
that he should be quite perfect in the part by the 
evening. This he thought a judicious proceeding, 
in fact, a master-stroke of policy, and he went home 
to dinner in a more complacent state d;ian he had 
found himself on the day of the previou^erformance. 
He was also reconciled to another ola^axiB character,' 
by the reflection that his Ugolino would again be ap- 
propriate i and he was fain to admit, that it would v 
have been utterly unfitted to the head of the ferocious^^ 
Spanish leader, had that coveted part been assigned 
him ; for, inexperienced as Listen was in dramatiq 
usages and its laws, he recollected t^nt n1] ntiffo 
tyrants were invariably men of sombre hue and raven- . 
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locks , nor could he recal a single instance of a 
stage-villain's head being crowned with flaxen 
grey, for your stage-murderer (as if he had killed 
time himself) is ever young and vigorous ; this tech- 
nicality was confirmed by the very first glance at Mr. 
Egerton's coal-black BrutiiSy which at once satisfied 
the novice that he could not, by any ingenuity, have 
adjusted his only " head of hair^* to such a part, while 
there was much comfort in the conviction, though no 
one (not Mrs. Siddons herself) could find fault with 
it on the head of the venerable priest, and, for 
first time, he allowed the grizzly curls to disport 
themselves in all their native, wild luxuriance, about 
his face and throat; and a good-natured actor, in ^ 
whose room the youngster dressed, counselled him tor 
moderate still more the wrinkles of the previous night, 
and omit altogether one or two of the most potent 
strokes of the camel's-hair pencil. Thus, as he de- 
scended the stairs in full costume, the young actor 
felt pleased with himself and all the world, Mrs. Sid- 
dons included, whom he now flattered himself could 
not be c/i^-satisfied with him, and he walked with 
great self-possession steadily into the green-room, 
where all seemed auspicious. Stephen Kemble 
glanced at him, and — made 7io remark (this was some- ^ 

thing) ; Mrs. Siddons looked earnestly at him for a 
moment without smiling (that was another point 
gained) i the rest of the performers — for all were as- 
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semhledr^took no notice of him; and Las Cassas, 
under these negative advantages, was quite oom- 
fortahle. 

The Elvira of the scene, at length seated in all 
the actress's native dignity and assumed pomp, on a 
couch at the back of the stage, and the cue at length 
given for the entrance of the benevolent priest, Mr. 
Listen made a stir with his feet, and adjusted his 
dress and features with pre-determined effept before 
he appeared. ^f 

It unluckily happened that a piece of wood — an 
abutment of the scene, artfully painted to appear a 
part and parcel of the floor — enviously caught Mr. 
Liston's sandalled toe; and as he advanced with 
folded arms, meekly expressive of conscious recti- 
tude, and virtuous defiance of the tyrant before 
whom he was summoned — he found himself un- 
gracefully jerked forward by the specious protrusion 
just described, and, ere he could make the least at- 
tempt to recover himself, came sprawling upon his 
hands and knees, at the feet of the surprised Pizarro! 

" Oh, great indeed was the fall thereon !" 

The shock of this tumble caused his sacred white 
«^ garment to be sullied, and at the same time dis- 
concerted his UgolinOy which, after one or two 
clutches, he adjusted before he attempted to rise. A 
shout of spontaneous merriment followed this contre- 
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temps^ in which a few hisses were mingled — ^but, it 
is just to add^ that the laughs had it; and the un- 
lucky wight, though no longer like an American 
senator, ^*upon the floor y^ but on his feet again^ 
was not the sooner self-possessed by perceiving her, 
" under whom his genius was rebuked/* Mrs. Sid^ 
donSy upon whom his^r^^ thoughts and anxious eyes 
turned, holding the graceful folds of her drapery 
before her face, with a hand obviously shaking from 
suppressed, but undoubted, laughter at his expense ;^^ 
and the mild and pious priest felt as if he could hai^i^ 
sacrificed her upon the altar of his wrongs, or killed 
her with a frown. 

Silence being at length insisted upon by that part 
of the audience whose taste was for unmixed tragedy y 
the disco^lfited young actor exerted all his manly 
fortitude to repress the tears which were ready to 
start ; for he felt how critical his position was. He 
had set this night upon a ca^ty and would stand the 
hazard of the die ; and " if he failed, he failedy* 
never, perhaps, more to appear a hero. In fact, he 
applied his remaining energies, mental and physical, 
to his task ; and at the close of his best speech he 
was rewarded with one very loud clap from a hearty 
pair of hands, which, however, drew forth a sound 
from *^ that ill-natured fellow in the piV* (who is sure 
to be in every theatre, when any thing goes wrong 
with actor or author), which might either be trans- 
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laled into a prolonged " Hush ----'* or a Hiss, and 
which was repeated less equivocally at the exit of 
Las Cassas. This was not, in fact, ** pleasant/* 
though Listen was heard by the prompter to mutter 
the word emphatically as he walked off; and the 
next minute Stephen Kemble — annoyed at such a 
bungle on one of his sister's nights — caught the un- 
lucky youth by " the wingy* and angrily informed 
him that he had totally mistaken the character of 
Las Cassas f who, he said, ** was a mild, benevolent 
person, and not a bully J** The manager closing his 
criticism by observing, that "he really feared he 
could never send him on the stage again, he was so 
very bad an actor/' 

This opinion of Mr. Listen's abilities was further 
expressed a night or two after, when the now unem- 
ployed actor, sitting in private clothes in the green- 
room, overheard a visitor ask Stephen Kemble, in a 
half- whisper, ** Who is that young gentleman V* 
which question was answered in the same subdued 
tone, but with emphatic discontent — 

" That, Sir J is one of my bitter bad bargains !" 
In short, the poor youth was as miserable as 
the dullest tragedy could have made him. He 
walked about idle and pensive ; and " Melancholy*^ 
— if not Melpomene — ^* marked him for her owi/^ 
But what could he do ? He had no funds to Enable 
him to retire from the scene of his mortifications, and 
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therefore clung close to the wreck of all his hopes ^ 

without strength suificient to keep him much longer 

from sinking. But there was yet balm in Gilead ! 

and 

" 111 blows the wind that profits nobody." 




One nighty after Mrs. Siddons' performances had 
ceased, some casualty enforced the absence of a per- 
former, and the next morning Mr. Listen was called 
upon, in this emergency, to study the little part of 
Diggory, in the comedy of **She Stoops to Con- 
quer." Not that he was fit for a comic part, but in 
the existing dilemma, what could be done ? — the pub- 
lic must e'en freasoned the manager) put up with 
this young man once more. It would be a melan^r 
choly affair; but the part was trivial, and, faute 
de mieuXy he must be thrust into it for once. 

The young actor had never seen Goldsmith's 
delightful comedy (indeed, he never went to see 
comedies) but a book being given to hin^o study 
from, he read the play, and really la^j/igned at it (a 
great concession in a tragic performer). He was 
even charmed with its humour ; and though he de- 
spaired of doing any thing with Diggory^ he set 
about the study of it, and, in default of a proper wig 
for the character, at the suggestion of one of the mis- 
chievous wags (with which every theatre abounds), 
he was compelled, after a severe struggle, to powder 
his cherished Ugolino, and gather its picturesque 
tresses into a string of red tape ! 
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(" To what base uBea may we not return !") 

So thatv when he appeared, a shout from the gods 
proclaimed his welcome^ and Mr. Listen was further 
Hartled at finding that the audience laughed more at 
him in comedy than they had d^e in tragedy ! — it 
was, in either case, to him inamceivable ! 

The next day he was summoned to the Manager^s 
private-room — an awful tribunal to stage criminals 
in every theatre — and poor '' Diggory" dreaded lest 
the mirth he had unwittingly occasioned the night 
before might subject him to equal censure with that 
he called forth by his more serious intents. 

'* Well, Sir," said King Stephen in his deliberate, 
Falstaffian voice, and his fine eyes fixed keenly upon 
his timid young subject, **you acted Diggoiy last 
night/' 

*^ Yes, Sir," replied the young man, in an apolo- 
getic tone; "I did the best I could in it, but Jj^ 
couldn't help their laughing!^ 

" Humph I Pray, Sir," continued the Manager, 
'* tell me what are your habits ? Are you a pot- 
house man ? 

" No, Sir !" sharply replied Listen, in a tone of 
pique ; ** quite the contrary." 

" Then, Sir^^ resumed the rfanager, " I have to 
tell you, that, with good conduct and study, you 
may in time become a Comfdian, but I undertake to 
say you have no powers for tragedy — so put that 
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quite out of your head at once. Why, 
added, with a half smile, " you haven't 
tragedy !" 

Liston was surprised 1 and on his return home, by 
the aid of a Mirror — which he for ever after held up 
to Nature — he 

** Fell to such perusal of his face as he would draw it." 

He had, in fact, never before considered it so criti- 
cally, and he was free to confess tha^if did not pre- 
figure so positively as the Siddojdan character, the 
tragic volume to which it should be an index. It 
was evident that the Kemble-family refused their 
countenance to it; and, indeed, he candidly admitted 
that his features lacked that prominency which dis- 
tinguished theirs. That he allowedy though it was no 
reason, he thought, why they should set their faces 
against his. He could not but think his lineaments 
capable of being marked (and remarked) for strong 
effects ; but if, indeed, it was indispensable to every 
hero to carry a bridge upon his face as high as his of 
Waterloo — ^if it were an insurmountable objection for 
a tragedian to be without one, how could he get over 
it? It was possible, he admitted, that his features 
wight be capable of comic expression, but time would 
show. Howbeit, it was quite clear that Mr. Stephen 
Kemble would never let him show his nose again in 
tragedy ; his experience strengthened this conviction. 
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while every new trial in comedy confirmed the 
Manager's judgment, and the corollary was, that Mr. 
Listen's " more ponderous and settled project suf- 
fered alteration," and turning his back suddenly 
upon Melpomene, he fell, unresistingly, into the fond 
embrace of Thalia, whose darling he remained for 
ever after. Until he grieved her even to sadness by 
his premature retirement from the scene of all his 
triumphs, which he quitted (without leave) in the 
unimpaired fullness of his powers and popularity — 
a manifest injustice to the drama and to the public, 
for he left behind him no successor. 

But for this secession, Mr. Listen might, like the 
dying Pericles, have boasted that ^^ he had never, 
been the cause of a citizen wearing mcurning?^ 



"^ ACTORS AT HOME. 

" Not from our callings do we take 



IV ot irom our caiimgs ao we laKe ^^ 
Our oharacters ; men's ^2lto^ ma]tfS^ 
Or mar their reputations. ^ 

~ ^be good, ^^f^ frjUi^i,, ^h^ ffflflf}. ^^q *^*^T 

cii^n^ ^*^^"trli all \h?i ?Xf 

Should interc hange vocations." 



E'en from my bojrish days an enthusiastic lover of 
Shakspeare — but^ buried alive in the country, I had 
never witnessed a representation of his plays. Good 
fortune^ however, at length insisted on a brief so- 
journ in London. It happily occurred at a period 
when a series of his productions, who wrote for all 
time^ appeared on alternate nights at each of the 
great patent theatres, where might be seen those 
intelligent expositors of that mighty mind, the Kern- 
bles, the Siddons, Cooke, Young, Elliston, Jordan, 
and others, second only to these brightest stars in 
the dramatic hemisphere — giving full embodiment 
to the divine bard's creations. Night ai'ter night I 
revelled in delights known only to the play-goer 
those times ; but, as I am not about to write an essay 
upon the drama, it will suffice to acquaint the reader 
that at the conclusion of these never-to-be-forgotten 
performances, I was recalled to my native woods 
and wilds. My business in the great metropolis 
had ended, and with it my dramatic joys. My 

VOL. !!• p 




314 



ACTORS AT HOME. 





rapt soul was about to be re-awakened to the dull 
realities of a country-town. 

In a dejected frame of mind I took my place in — 
appropriately enough — a stage coach — (for at that 
period railroads were not). What a sinking of the 
sublimei It, however, happened that I was the only 
occupant of the vehicle, and I had therefore unin- 
terrupted power to dwell with fond recollection 
upon the surpassing excellencies of the variously 
gifted persons whose talents I had so recently 
witnessed. 

" Alas !" I exclaimed, " shall I ever again behold 
them ?" I feared not. " Oh what would I not give 
to obtain even a glimpse of those fine-minded, match- 
less performers, divested of their borrowed pljimes, 
and all stage appliances !'' At the same time, I con- 
cluded that somewhat of their professional deport- 
ment and practice must in a measure ding to, and 
colour their private lives. How, indeed, could it be 
otherwise? Habit is second nature; incessant study 
of character and manners apart from those of every- 
day life, must necessarily and imperceptibly wear 
away their original bias, and without wholly realizing 
the sentiments and conduct of their varied adoptions, 
^at last prQ4 uce an elev a tion of thought and ha bit — 
a poetry of expression and taste, not allied to less 
dignified pursuits. To regard these accomplished 
representatives of kings and heroes as merely a portion 
of Nature's journeywork, would be simply absurd. 
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if not impossible. They can neither talk nor walk, V^ 
eat, drink, or even think like common men, th^t ^ 
is certain." 

With these and similar reflections possessing and 
agitating my mind, I found the drowsy action of 
the coach, which in those days ** dragged (literally) 
its slow length along," communicating its dull in- 
fluence over my spirits, and the silence that reigned 
within, aided by the trickling of a continuous rain 
without, gradually sunk me into a deep sleep, during 
which 1 experienced one of those incoherent fantasies 
that dreams are made of — 

*' SThen "^*^'Tlg T° ^nti nil f^'^r"' seem," ^C *¥ 



(** The dominatiug hu mour m akes the dr e»m. 
In eflect I found myself again seated on my wonted 
bench in the pit, and the scenes, the plays, the charac- 
ters I had so many nights gazed upon (the personal 
identity of the performers themselves, hoy^B^reflheing 
strangely obscured) — kings, queen#', ladies, lords, 
cardinals, and clowns — crowded before me " in most 
admired disorder." I seemed the only spectator and 
auditor, and after a confuse^ mingling of sound 
and sense, the majestic gree^ curtain fell, and '^ a 
change came o'er the spirit of my dream." I felt 
myself suddenly hurried — without consent or sur- 
prise on my part— by an unseen and irresistible 
agency out of the theatre, and — as if a matter of 
course — ^following in turn (I knew not how) the 
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whole corps dramatique to their respective homes 
and places of resort ; realising my waking desire to 
behold them severally in a released and natural 
state of being; their adoptions exchanged for the 
habits of their common life. Door after door flew 
open at my approach (I asked not why), and I 
entered and departed without any apparent notice or 
obstruction. 

Here be it noted^ by way of parenthesis, that the 
speculations of my waking thoughts were at once 
overbalanced by the experience of the after-time, 
which at once convinced me — notwithstanding the 
extraordinary expectations I had formed — ^that pub- 
lic performers are neither more nor less than ordinary 
men and women, and that their natural characters 
and behaviour are no more tinged by their pro- 
fessional adoptments than the natural complexion of a 
painter may be supposed to take its tinge from the 
colours he employs in his art. The insight I gained 
^ ^ to the domestic privacy of M^ actor, immediately, as I 
h have said, put to flight aiWny vague imaginings, and 
convinced me that within the circle of his own fire- 
side the magician of the scene bears a " charmed 
life.'* Once securely domiciled under his own roof 
— ceasing to be the public's man, hfi hfitiO^^n^ J^iHL 
own man. No longer her majesty's servant, but a 
master of servants, having no gallery-gods to please, 
but household gods who never displease. In fine, 
the " Enthroned Majesty" of the scene, doffing his 
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crown and sceptre, discarding his counterfeit dig- 
nities, and seated on his own hearth, becomes a 
domestic Selkirk, the actual monarch of all he 
surveys. 

My first visit was to the classic abode of ^^^^ 
pseudo King of Scotland. — I there found the repre- 
sentative of the weak and wife-led Macbeth, seated 
at the head of his own table, a self-possessed aj^r 
manly p^^o^najr^^ jg^Qg ^ greatest ambition was t( 
^^^fn ft^ ^^y^ and who, instead of being ** overcome 
like a summer's cloud" by the shade of the mur- 
dered Banquo— is confronted by the substantial and/ 
somewhat robust form of the counterfeit presentmein^ 
of that ill-used individual ; no longer clutching an air- 
drawn dagger, he grasps a well-drawn bottle of wine 
from his close-packed cellar, which teems with only 

" Red apirits and white ;" 

the murderous poniard is now nothing more than a 
well-polished carving knife, ^^ who^ejj^g^ji^juyaoer^ 

\e serpent's to oth/^ — WEle his knotted and 
combined locks, that erst stood on end, ^' like quills 
upon the fretful porcupine," are sleek as French 
fixiteur can make them, setting off (avec intention) 
a countenance fafi: and jovial, with a temper that has 
no desire " t^^oil the pleasure of the time." Whilst 
his lady, on hospitable thoughts intent, is too well 
bred to snub her husband before company, but lets 
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im •• drink," unchecked, ** to the general joy of the 
ole table f* and when at length she dismiflses her 
gne^t^— (not sans ordre)— she suffers them one by 
one toSl^nart with due ceremony. And, soon 
as " night's ^BMBittare burnt out," the worthy en- 
tertainers themselyesTm^^i^althful weariness, retire 
bed-ward; n o guilty watchfulnSslK B^t^ ibs the b lame- 
less pair. The lady finds no " d fliT"^ *'^^IMtTll* at 
midnight to rub out — she washed her hands of all 
such, when she quitted the scene of her unrest ; and 
the sometime Thane Ql[^QfLwdorf who had confessedly 

e innocent slsp p/* had evidently 
made a reservation in his own £eivour ; for when I left 
him, he was slumbering profoundly land snoring 
sonorously. .^ 

I next found myself tracking the Wm'd Siiters, 

who having " cast their night ed colour j> ff," turned 

out to be th ieebrotBBW T^ooa-numoured. single < 

\ jnijjded, pleasapt frllini:'' — ^no longer 



" Hand in hand, 
Posters of the sea and land 



rv 



but arm in arm, posting to a neighbouring coffee- 
house, in order to regale themselves after their wicked 
witcheries ; there I left them, d^oid of all feminine 
pretensions, smoking round a jifping-hot punch-bowl, 
almost as large as the mystic cauldron. While 
Madam HecafU, a veritable Tea-totaUer, with most 
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unlady-like aCfideS) moodily wended her^ay home 
in mascuUye attire^ divested of every chdrm I 

Hey Presto I a« quick as thought "w now enter a 
small suburban ret|*eat- 

A Pill ^ 1]^^ '^ j^MtQ T^-'r JwtSO so I — ■ 

the abode \of the loveVick Romeo, whose '* ^JuliiAg 
^eart" no longer -^^'^^-^^^ ^nrj^^ ^ ^^^ ^^ Mant ua, but 
is greeted by a living one in Kensington. He is a 
good-natured, unpoetical^ thoughtless, and improvident 
individual, who being no man's enemy but his own. 
if such an anomaly ever existed, cherishes no enmity 
against anybody; and least of all against '^hotises,** save v » . 
only those which exhibit eny9ty benches ; JijB&jifiafi^— % V 
ably with hi s neiglAouys of tl^e ^ RoH^^and buski n, and W C/* 

jies and Capulet^'^^e hand in glove to- 
gether. ^' 4r'^^^*<' v^-u^i-rrr''""^^"'^ — 

Not far remote we find the residence of the (un) 
<* gentle Juliet ^^ a pretty, aij^s little prude, who 
instead of taking medicine clandestinely, takes advice ; 
loving and obeying her parents, with whom she is 
supping. No longer raving of such irreverent and 
unseemly pastime as that of ^^ nlavin^ tt j|1i lim fnir"^^ 

thers' j oints in a chamel house,** she trifles prettily 
joint of a roasted chicken in her fathers 
house, where she harbou^^o suicidal thoughts — ^all her 
thoughts now are 4aUtXUstJuii^^^ / while the ^^ Fiery V 
Tibal):," who has subsided into the warmest of lovers* 
no longer " lies festering in his shroud," but sitsfos" 
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tering bis passion^ and is talking to his lady-love, 
' as if earth contained no tomb ! " while at his side 
appears the murdered Mercutio, his devoted friend and 
foil ; — a ^xXty matter^oWk^t, prosy fellow, who can 
neither make a joke nor tdkie one. 

We now stumble upon j^gfer — the pugnacious 

/ Peter, who no longer " biting his thumb '^ in Verona's 

^' * streets, is fain to finger a daintily cut sandwich, or to 

regale himself upon some pickled salmon in his own 

little parlour in ^Vinegar Yar d. While Juliet's 

'SHJgM^ — ^^® wrinkles carefully wiped from off her 

comely countenance— sits down with her husband, 

he good Friar, to a hearty enjoyment of oysters and 

bottled porter, — glad, for the time, to be freed from 

the bullying of the aforesaid ** gentle Juliet;** a 

.^ happy and contented wife, indulging in no querulous 

, \ complainU ^her" ** TUthMuide** to vex her better half, 

^"^ \ Our next removeonngs^s into the presence of 

^ ^^ the '' Tyrant Eichard,'*— '^ C rbok-backed Richard !" 

who having shaken from his stockings the two 

fr ench rolls (as they seemed), which for the time 

marred the symmetry of his legs ; and discarded the 

fabulo us hump, displays the much-prized fall in his 

shoulders. He, good, hiuhane gentleman, has no desire 

to take the head oiBwmingliam — (his very good friend 

now present, who, in fact, has little or no head) — ^but 

orders his butler t o decoifee a bottle of his particular 

Madeira for his guest's especial delectation, and eke 
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his own refreshment after his recent dry-death in 
the battle-heat of Bosworth Field. While the Queen 
— (his wife, and, entre nxms^ somewhat of a shrewish 
turn), who recently rent the air with maternal an- ^ 
guish, at seeing her children dragged to the Towe^n^ 
mj>unts hurriedly the attic stairs to seek them in their 
nursery, where ^ytM^-^RfCIRMvng^^^j^ordvJtor^ 
pour^* at not finding them earlier "cribbed, confined ;" 
and having wel L bethumpt her^ttle pro geny with 
^mUHtl^packs them side by side in their snug dor- 
mitory, and descends, nothing loth, to partake of a 
good supper below. ^ ^ f^ ( 
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With some chagrin we npjirlSehold that ** gross, 
fat man,'' 'yclept ^stJ/aj^^/C^^ -tdff' fr iends") 

FaUtaff. That njfiirfy mad wag, "^^ IfltfllT InHV 
the lean eart h/naving cast off the sins of the flesh, 
has stripped into a slim and well-proportioned gentle 
man of a grave and somewhat formal aspect. Of 

hllbitS, oV*o»inoT%f nf manTl''^*' ppmao » p/>/*.|]jpmly^ 

tenacious'^ of njs yood n ame, and, when occasion 
serves. ^brave to a fault In sooiety bashful and 
taciturn, or full of wise saws anl^nodem instances — 
would rathgp die than bgrrow (or l^) a guinea. A 
poi.ft>/>» jft^i^ f^l^nhi»i t^ ][p^ ytB"'''aad merrimen t, and 

tedious as a long wi nter. In short/>a highly moral,^ 
well-to-do,J^UtbQB;}]^2ldmg^&ore ! ^^ 

We next enter the "jsgjjgj^doors *' of the Jew of 
Venice, which do not at all times close in\ sobriety. 
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The scales have fallen out of ShylocVs grasp^ and 
he now only weighs the applause he has gained. 

Seated at his cosy supper-table, he gives no Jew- 
ish indication of a desire to cut off a pound of his 
Christian debtor's flesh, but hacks off the breast of 
a partridge in most unchristian-like fashion, caring 
— selfish old bachelor that he is — ^r no flesh and 

Entering the stately hall of CtrnXftantts^ we find 

him — divested of sandals and toga — an every-day 

sort of person, top-f all of him self, "^'^ fit tllflti "'^"»**T]t( 
in a towering passion wi^ j] ^i«^ fVi^q|*^^»*^w.^^i^|. ^hom 

he is in the act of dismissing for neglect and inso- 
-- ■.l£a£fi*..Jiaving given palpable demonstration of the 
maxim, that no man is a hero to his valet de ckambre. 
And ProsperOy his next-door neighbour, having buried 
his wand, is clearly no conjuror / 
V J Timon ! — tne munmcent, distributive Timon ! 
J\ turns out ro be a despicabl e^ n^^n e y scra ping niggard, 
who, albeit able (and willing) to eat and driuK any 
given quantity, starves himselt/ md family at ho me, 
Juj order to keep them from want. He lives upon a 
crust, and nightly, after counting over his well-saved 
gains, lies down to rest, in the soul-satisfying convic- 
tion, that he had never, by any chance or temptation, 
^ Tgiven away a shilling — and neva^ would. 

In Hamlet — the sensitive and fantastic prince— we 
behold an un-imaginative, contented, easy-going 
member of society, and devoted family-man, satisfied 
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to see the world wag as it may, be it ev^ so wrong, f^^ 

uired to sel^Jt rig ht. While 
jDenmark 's ghost — his respected frienj i — ^is ^a quick- _ 
8i ^hted^^filf-afif>] ring indiv i dual^ |ii i T i (J^ iiliiiiii in liiff 
jowninterest, and whose eyes have much ^'specula- 
tion,'^ — in the funds^^ 

Othello proves to be a ^An»ppcTri»^ rravPTi — and 
laffo (*' honest logo /") as good-naturedly straight-for-^^ 
ward, well-meaning a creature as ever broke bread, 
and wouldn't hurt a fl^ if he knew it ! 

To be brief — Rosahndy out of her dorfblet and hose, 
is an insipid ^gatr&ijL r^And OrlariUm loves — nothing 
so well as himself, ^^r 

Lear is a jocular, good*hearted bachelor, without 
a care in the world, unless it be to lessen the caret 
of others — a benevolent Christian gentleman, beloved 
by rich and poor ; whil eJTgnL on the contrary, is a V^ 
— ? -«»- ^ -jj-'-i.--3 J.- ^he stocks, into which 
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he invariably puts his faith and his money. His friend, 
fkfmr C' "^^nr "^^ !") is no lona^r I' a-cold V but 
what, in the city, is termed a u;^ mS TS^ng also 
lo^ed to the main chance, since Tie could distinguish 
^guinea from a pound. ^ 

Leontes — ^^f> jfialftP^i pfg-h^ ^^^^ Leon tes — is nei- 
ther more nor less than a pliant, slow-going personage, 
so utterly meek and confiding, that he is imposed 
upon by man, woman, and child 

Last, and not least in our dear love, '^ Bully 
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""""""-*•*" nTTr*''liiiiiii w I III 1 1, who an hour ago 
Was clamorous to enact every part in the drama, ap- 
pears now heartily sick of that he has juBt performed. 
He is sitting in slippered ease at his wife's tea-table, 

_^miling fondly apon his family, and BComfully at the 
recollection of the donkey he has been making of him- 
self! In lien of "a bottle of hay, or a handful of 

''dried oats to munch," he regales his more , refined 
palate witfe a cap of strong green tea, and a slice of 
dry toast. , ^ 

"0 Bottom !^ow art tmiu translated!" Nolonger 
Ml ass, but a man oNen se — fond of home and literary 
leisure! Preferring inSjjs well-appointed household 
the playful tendance of a tro&p^f his own chubby little 
nr'-hiTi". T" T^r m"iiTrn "f ^i'"".v!^i fl'Tunjr c^-"" • and 
in his after re&eshment, instead of " tb^king proof of 
spirits of no common rate," takes sparingl^^f spirits 
;hat are g &ope proof! -t ^^_^ vA^ ' \^ 

I h>3-pr5ceeded thus far in my visionary fancies, 
vrficn I was rudely awakened to euting realities. 
The door of the vehicle was sudden l^rrenched open, 
and— in tones that said " S&ep Or morel" — a voice 
exclaimed, — 

" We are amr fa thi rmrf^^ fJie . stage. — Please, 
Sir. remember the coachman I 
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A CHAPTER FOR LADIES; 
MY FOETIETH SUMMEE. 

A FRA6MBNT. 

Aagnst, IB- 
Arose in a happy frame of mind after an unusually 
tranquil night; full of gay anticipations of the day 
when the customary fHe was to be given in honour 
of my birth^ by the kindest^ best of husbands. 

^' How fortunate !" I exclaimed, as I drew up the 
jalousie that shaded the casement of my Cabinet 
de toilette. ''How fortunate to haye so fine a 
morning 1" ^ 

The season was temperate, and '' sultry August'' 
was allayed in its scorching heat by gentle zephyrs,^^ 
which made my shrubs and flowers, '* those bowing^ 

iorers of the p[ alfi." bend ^^^^^ ^*^aijfi"iii complace nt 
l^eada in refc es hfl^T sweetne ss. They seemed as I 
gazed upon the^, as if waving in courteous gratula- 
tion of thddf^y upon which Nature herself appeared 
to smile. A^ I turned from the balcony, I beheld 
the exquisite costume, destined for the morning's 
triumph. On the toilette my gratified taste was 
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saluted by innumerable tokens^of friendly regard — 
none so prized as the gemj^ondly placed by the 
faithful hand of my best friend — my dear, dear 
Husband. 

" Ah I" I mentally exclaimed, while I clasped a 
turquoise bracelet upon my arm, ** it is now more 
than twenty sy ears since I received the first offering 
of continuous love from the same dear hand, and 

still But bless me! Can it be?" (and Tghfu^ed 

timidly in the glass) *'Why this is mj^brtieth 
birth-day! 11 (whisper the unwelcome truth, oh con- 
sciousness, but proclaim it not!) Has he remem- 
bered this, or has time passed on unmarked by him 
as by myself? or is it that being some years older 
than his child-like bride, he doea not now care to 
remind me of my age, lest the disparity of his own 
should be more noticed than in earlier years ?'' I 
could not answer my own question, and so I pro- 
ceeded with my toilette, preparatory to the attendance 
of my maid ; but I really felt somewhat disturbed by 
the reminiscence, and scrutinized my face and figure 
ith^all the rigour of one jealous of the minutest 
change. I paced before the cheval glass ; I tested 
in a magnifier those features which had so long held 
the undivided preference of my lover-like husband. 
I found no blemish. No — ^positively not a single 
line crossed my even brow, not a wrinkle defaced 
my glowing, transparent skin, neither had my eyes 
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(they certainly were very beautiful 1) lost a sparkle 
of their wonted lustre. Time had been sparing, 
nay, imperceptible in his touch, and I might h 
exclaimed with the novelist's " Henrnie^^ whose ^ ^ 
self-approval thus proclaimed itself, ** Never Aid I ^^ 
look more lovely than at this moment f '' t/^ 

Then, as for my figure— a little embonpoint (far 
from any approach to fxdness) perhaps heightened 
rather than decreased the effect of its acknowledged 
symmetry. \\![^dlr-sifiec,.,^l>what is forty ? Although 
alone, I could only whisper the word, for to have 
given it voice would have wounded my ear as sensibly 
as a razor's edge, or the utterance of the grossest 
impropriety could have done^ Yet had I not, I 
pursued, heard and read of j|^&nen at a much later 
period of life attracting Umers even — nay, did not 
my namesakcw^a^, captivate when almost double 
my age?* Years^do not necessarily render people 
old. Why then should I not continue long to bind 
a Husband's fancy whose age so much exceeds vay^ 
own, and who has always preferred me to all others ? 
This was all I desired, and why should I despair ?" 
I now opened my ^ fjjfytn. and beheld the sparkling 
memoranda of twenty-three years* unabated love and^ 

* It is recorded o^ Ninom de VJSnclo9, that in her seventy- 
fifth year, when solicited by a soupirant, begged for time to 
consider his suit, promising that in five years more she would 
give her decision for or against him., 
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devotion ; and now, on this my fortieth birth-day, 
(Heigho!) his renewed evidences are not chosen with 
less care and cost than were those of former days.'' 
I was satisfied. 

My maid now entered and commenced her duties. 

**Well, Maria, what think you of this splendid 
parure — this set of ornaments, I mean — placed by 
j^^gr^ last night upon this table after I had re- 
tired, m order to surprise me with it this morning V* 

"Beautiful, indeed, my lady! It's a pity your 
ladyship hasn't a daughter to wear some of your 
jewels, you have so many." 

"Ifery true, Maria. Nevertheless, I can wear 
th^ all in turn, and indeed could hardly resign 
^^hem to anybody ; for it is a pleasure to be reminded 
by each of the particular occasion upon which it was 
presented. Every one of these loved gifts holds a 
separate place in the memory of my grateful heart. 
No, no, I couldn't part with any one of them — even 
to a daughter," y 

" That is true, indeed, my lady, as you say. They 
put you in mind of your youth, and that must always 

My youth I I was somewhat startled, but made 
no further reply. The girl could not mean to be 
saucy ! I, however, looked rather fiercely at her, I 
believe. As she stood behind my chair arranging 
my hair, her head was reflected with my own in the 
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dressing-glass. It presented a round, tight, chubby 
Je-compl exioned masse , by human courtesy 
called a face^ witl ^two large circular o rbs, saucer. 
which seemed to have been lasnioned of blue 
Sivre. A low forehead, sans eyebroi^^md a head 
lavishly covered with what seemed tmo rather than 
hair. After a mementos pause, 1 considered the 
contrast which my own countenance presented to 
her's, so called ; and considered thati^^as natural 
enough that such a smooth, dairyUed specimen of 
humanity, at eighteen, should consider every face not 
as guiltless of flexibility and expression as her own. 
Old; and indeed I could myself recollect at her 
age thinking that another five years would super- 
annuate me. 

** Well, well — give me my cap. What a hve it is !" 
** Yes, my Lady ; you look charmingly in it ! '* 
said the poor, well-meaning, simple creatur^. 
Yes, Maria — I think it is becoming\*^ 
A pity your Ladyship doesn't always wear caps 
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Why so ?" asked I snappishly, turning and look- 
ing steadily in the dolt's face ; " Why now?** 

" Oh !— only, my Lady — because — '* 

" Well ? — because / because what ?" 

" Indeed, i^y Lady, I hardly know," stammered 
the simpleto/^ *^ but it distinguishes married ladies 
from young/oneSf that's all." 
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I looked fiercely at her for a moment (I couldn't 
help it)^ and then again into 'my glass — ^taking off the 
cap in order to see whether any grey hairs mingled 
with the chesnut curls which fell in shining ringlets 
over my face.—*' No, not one I > Why, the girl's a 
fool !" thought I^ as I replaced the cap. At that 
instant a gei\tle tap was heard at the outer door. 
** See who's there/' I cried, in rather a sharp 
tone, for I began to feel out of patience with the 
ninny. 

" A footman^with a petition, I believe, my Lady.^' 

**0h! I've no time to read petitions, or anything 
nowr^Who is it from ?" 
yrhxL old servant of your Ladyship's, come to wish 
\fo\\x Ladyship * many happy returns of the day !' '* 
answered the man from without. 

" An old servant ?" >» 

** Yes, your Ladyship's nime." 

•' Nonsense ! My nurse has been dead these — I 
know not how many years/' 

" Indeed, my Lady," persevered the man — a re* 
cently-hired one — ** she says so.'* 

" Go down, Maria, and see who this person really 
is; I can do without you for a few minutes." 

"Well?" A 

" I have sipn her, my Lady, and she says she is 
the daughdwoi your old nurse. The stupid footman 
mistook.'* 
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" Well 1 and what does the troublesome creature 
want r* 

" She wishes to see your Ladyship, if you wfll not 

read her letter. Poor woman ! she seems in great 

distress. She says that her little grands on is dyitig 
and—'* -— -— ~— —^ 

" Her grandson ! Why, what age is she herself? 
She can hardly be old enough to have a — ^* 

'* La, my Lady ! yes she is ; she's by no means 
young.'' ^ 

" No ! — why my nurse was not absolutely aged^ 
and her daughter cannot be—** 

'' Yes, she is, my Lady. She's quite an old wcman^ 
I assure you." 

"Really!— J2bti7 old ?^^ 

** Why, my Lady, I should say she's flrty^ if she's 
a day." (! ! !) 

** I wish you would attend — to your dressing. You 
have made me run a pin into my ear by youjr chatter 
and awkwardness. How stupid you are !" 

•* Yes, my Lady.'* 

In short, I was altogether upset. What with an 
old woman wanting me, and a young fool teasing me, 
I found my brow contract and wrinkle more than I 
before thought it capable of doing. I felt suddenly 
depressed, too — unaccountably so. The sun had all 
at once disappeared, and the weather Beemed altoge- 
ther changing. Bat a summons from my dear Lord 
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roused me from this pensive mood, and after a few 
moments' pause, and a final look into my cheval glass, 
I proceeded to the breakfast room, redolent with 
smiles and Brussells lace, my dress short enough to 
display my ankle in the silk boots which Patisson 
had fitted with his accustomed precision. My hus* ^ 
band's eye glanced at them with admiring approvals 
as I descended the stairs, at the bottom of which he 

waited to receiye A-ThI JI^T]^ nnft infn thp ^irftakfast- 

pom. I was myself Brainy and just then a sunbeam 
lighted up the apartment. All the stupid blunders ^^ 
and impertinence of my country-bred maid, with 
whom o ld Lady Lumber would cumber me, because 
she happened to be the housekeeper's niece — ^all the 
morning's vexations, un peu trop, it must be confessed, 
were forgotten, — ^but how I do detest country ser^ 
vants ! 

Our resident visitors, already assembled, paid their 

several .compliments to me on mnnimir dp. i^isuuini^.p. 

all of which I received with graceful complacency. 
My self-possession returned, and with it my usual 
reliance on my powers to please and to be pleased, 
followed as a matter of course. Just then the Morn- 
ing Past arriving from town, one of our guests — a 
person who had always appeared to me a very atten- 
tive, agreeable man — read aloud a paragraph which 
announced the approaching nuptials of Miss Ever- 
green with Captain Younghusband, of the Guards. 
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** What !" cried Lord Henry Singleton (a very 
silly yoting man, by the bye, of neither taste nor 
tact), "why, what the deuce can Younghusband bey' 
about? Miss Evergreen cannot have much moneyr 
It is true, she has been handsome — ^is still good-look- 
ing ; but then, her age ! An old woman 1 positively 
an old woman !'* 

** Ah !** uttered my kind and unconscious husband, 
rising suddenly, and anxiously peering out of the 
window at the cloudy state of the atmosphere, i 
apprehension of an approaching storm, — ** Ah V* said 
he, abstractedly, " an old woman, is she ? How old 
— is — she, then ?'' he enquired in a tone of no inte- 
rest, but in the weather. 

" Why," answered the provoUil^ creature, " I 
should say she'll never see /orq^gain.'* 

I felt my knees tremble as I rose to assist my 
husband in his speculations upon the weather, expect- 
ing to overhear somebody at the table throw back 
upon Lord Henry his invidious estimate of age. I 
hoped that, at least, some attempt would be made to 
refute it, but I listened in vain ; all gave tacit assent 
to the utter folly of Younghusband's choice of an 
old woman of forty for a wife, and so the subject 
ended. The day now rapidly changed from gay to 
grey, and my spirits fell with the quicksilver in the 
glass, " from lively to severe.*' At this unlucky 
minute my expected visitors began to arrive, and I 
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shook off, as well as I was able, the chagrin which I 
was aware clouded and dimmed the beauty of my 
features, and I assumed with some effort my natural 
buoyancy of manner. 

The now pouring rain precluded my going further 
than the entrance to the conservatory to receive my 
company, the greater part of which — especially the 
feminine portion — could not conceal their annoyance 
at being thus led out of London on a wet and cold* 
catching day, which, malgrt the excessive heat, was 
not to be encountered by light costume and delicat^^^ 
constitutions with impunity. I did my best, however, 
on this trying occasion, exerting myself to make the 
best of their ill-luck and my own, by little playful i* 
observations addressed to each, upon the extreme! j 
beauty of the day for a f^e champetrej (I had much'/ 
ready wit, and was always thought skilful in such 
sallies,) and I had really in some measure managed 
by such little pleasantries to supply smiles in lieu of 
sunshine, when Dowager Lady Wrapwell made her ^ 
appearance, equipped as if for a voyage to the North 
Pole, rather than to luxuriate in a midsummer /i^/e. 

" My dear friend!*' (I sportively exclaimed), "what 
can you mean by thus enveloping your person? 
Was it the sun or the dust you so guarded against 
this insufferably close day ? — How you can bear so 
much drapery I cannot imagine r ' 

*^ And how you can bear so little, astonishes me 
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equally,** (said theoross creature.) " People when 
they reach our flme of life may afford to be a litt 
covered," (the fright !) *' You,*' (continued the 
odious thing,) ** are a wonderful woman of your age, 
certainly — still, we neither of us grow younger ^ yo 
know." / know indeed ! the creature I to compare 
herself with me ! With her red and purple hair, ne 
hlu/e tooth and painted lips 1 If she is only forty, she 
ought to be ashamed of herself for looYin^ fifty (as 
she docs), and making up so ! It was very silly of me, 
but tears started, and I had much ado to keep them 
from falling at this unprovoked grossierete. Another 
arrival. 

** Ah, my dear, dear Eudoxie ! how are you, my sweet 
friend I I feared your so recent indisposition and 
this unfortunate weather would have deprived me of 
the solace of your support od this, to me, interesting 
occasion ; oh, how I rejoice that you are come !** 

Here I could repose, and in her amiable friendship 
find a balm for all the wounds of mortified feeling.^/ 
I seated myself with the dear girl in a remote corner 
of the room. She admired my dress, and placed an 
expressive token upon my finger of her remembrance 
of the day ; and we returned to the company, (now 
completely assembled), fondly linked arm in arm. 
Eudoxie was really beautiful, and although fifteen 
years my junior, never, 720 never y had the coarseness 
to allude, in the moi$t remote degree, to the fact. As 
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we passed along^ we were told by sopie old friends 
of my husband^ that we looked lij^i^win sisters, and 
I loved her the more for this remark. My dear lord, 
who had also heard it, looked gratified, and pressed 
my hand fondly as I passed. All now was couleur 
de rose; smiles and dimples (my dimples were 
universally admired) lighted upon my countenance, 
and a sudden burst of sunshine gave decided token 
of the weather's amendment 



Fair reader, you have perused one dayjs history of 
the life and feelings of a vain and ^ fyfvolous being, 
w hose ^ewe llft^ ^ygfrn t^"^^^ »^^ ^'^^fgni'ig 1^^^« 
. Know that she no longer exists ! ''JJ^iiAilHAbaadJiBM 
jF loosed, the golden ^owLiaJKoke nt" and in her place 

" A beanty-waning and distressed widow, jj 
E'en in the afternoon of her best days," ^ 

remains, for ever to deplore the loss of him, bj^^whose.. 

untiring love^ and excessive indulgence, her vanities 

and follr ^° T^prf -^^^^^''^^^^ «" ^^.-.^ Since when 

years have been added to y ears, — sorrow heaped on 

sorri;tw. Time has written " "^'HUrTf '^'^^^^^^*"'** on 



her once blooming face ; dells have usurped the place 
of the dimples so pri2ed; and a joyless heart lies 
buried in the tomb of him who loved not wisely^ 
but too well, one whose young life was frittered away 
i n selfish, irrational schemes of mere amusements 
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without one serious^ one elevatiijg thought^ or con- 
sideration of what she ought to be, or of what she 
was capable of being ; wasting her own advantages 
and neglecting the interests of her fellow creatures ; 
doing no good to them, nor acquiring good to 
herself. 

While health and youth lasted, and partial affec- 
tion upheld her, she was borne lightly on the wing 
of time ; but left akme, (that awful period of human 
probation !) she had no basis upon which she could jt 
find support in the dark years of solitude and enforced [I 
reflection. She had laid up nothing solid to dwell 
when fortune faded and natural friends de- 




I ■.«.u «'••*''* 



She had acquired only me too late conviction, 
that a wasted youth leaves nothing but a miserable, if 
not despised Old ^g^ ! 
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TO THE MESSiLEURS OF THE 
DIURNAL^ESS. 

A19 UNPUBLISHED LETTER, FOUKDNra THE DESK 
OF A DECEASED EDITOB. 



i< 



I tee bj my paper." — Vide Matbiiws's Q,uid Nun^ 



Learned Sirs ! — I am one of those persons vho 
look upon a newspaper as one of the daily neces- 
saries of life; and I cannot relish my morning's 
tea and toast unless mixed up and digested with 
the news of the previous day ; in short, I am what 
is called A Constant Header. I am not, however, a 
politician, neither am I a pryer into Domestic Af* 
fairs that are no concern of my own. And it is with 
pride I add, that I never suffer my eyes to look 
into • Private Correspondence [which I must ever 
think, when laid open in your columns to general 
inspection, a most flagrant and unjustifiable breach 
of confidence ; but this, you will say, is your affair^ 
not mine ; sufiice it, that I never have perused the 
articles so headed, and never will], I detest scandal 
in all its varieties, and therefore skip all paragraphs, 
and never read advertisements, unless I find myself 
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in want of a servant or a horse. I take no interest 
in police transaetionB, because I consider them low ;^ 
and as for the space devoted to theatres^ I have Iqj/^ 
since ceased to place any reliance on the conflicting 
statements of contemporary criticism^ which only 
serve to involve my mind in perplexity and doubt. . 

Being now a retired London tradesman, and eke ar j I 
country gentleman residing in. ^[ift aalnhr^^^i^a TJ^l ftg^ i 
^ CamberweU^ I find myself with so much leisure, 
that 1 tliinK it cannot be better employed than in 
superintending the education of my children (still 
young, from the circumstance of ^my n^ t^ iynMnff^ 
tJB^ to piarrv until late in life) ; and I take a pride 
in instructing my two boys in all that appertains to 
the every-day concerns of life, considering such of 
more value to them than Greek or Latin — ^the sons^^ 
of a Tailor having no further occasion fi>r sucli 
learning than to know the meaning and use of the 
Soman initials £• s. </., more than which they would 
unquestionably forget in a much shorter space of time 
than that employed in the acquirement. 

In order to qualify myself for the pleasing, though 
arduous, undertaking I have entered upon, I am 
careful to inform my own mind upon every matter 
likely to prove advantageous to my pupils ; I there- 
fore read diligently every work that falls in my way, 
from Doctor JohmorCs Dictionary up to the Penny 
Magazine. And, in addition to these sources of use* 
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ful knowledge— and I hold all other utterly worthless 
— I take in, as I have already intimated, the morning 
newspaper; and as I think it a weary, if not a 
wicked, waste of tifne to employ myself upon any 
thing out of my walk of life, I neither trouble my 
head with politics (as aforesaid) nor fashionable in- 
telligence; for since I closed my ledger, and quitted 
St. James's, I have cut the Court Circular — ^the 
habits of high life giving me now no greater concern 
than a casual glance at mjJIlOQijjiJiMidjkbts is apt 
to renew.* Therefore, after my paper is delivered, 
and haply a supplement, by the newsman, and 
carefully dried, I anxiously turn to the comer 
wherein the births, deaths, marriages, are usuall^^k^^ 
registered; and on the appointed days, to the Ust of? 
hanhrupts. ,j^a\^ fl^ways without..^e..Aittfia «iBfii#ld as- 
[ciations . I then looh out, as the Yankees say — [a 
v^queerish race them Yankees — seldom wear a well- 
^V made coat — but no matter] — I look out for horrid[ 
murders and extensive robberries, distressing suii 
and coroners* inquests, shocking accidents and crimi 
cons,,- omnibus nuisances and cruelty to animals] 

These, wit h h^/h vm ter at London Bridge and the] 

^■"^■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■ii*""""**** 

* Which W^, by the way, I have bequeathed to my 
friend Inksdn (the best tailor, since I have given up business, 
in town). It will remind him of the good- will of a brothe 
snip when he has closed accounts, and jjropped from the sho p 
board of Ufe into his everlasting SaF 
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printer's name, include, I take it, what may be called 
every body's business, and come home at once ^^ 
Ae heart_.aDA «AMaiAa»iato«flBtfl,..Q£^everg— man of 
feeling and underst anding. Recently, however, my 
attention has been attracted to a hitherto neglected >^ 
column, under the head of the London Markets, 
My former residence in the heart of the metropolis 
rendered these details in a manner unnecessary at 
that period ; but they are valuable in my retirenient, 
and form too important a part of the prosperity o 
my native city to remain as it were a sealed book to 
me ; in short, this portion of my paper has now be. 
come subject to my serious attention, and it is upon 
this varied series of information that I now address 
you, gentlemen, candidly confessing that the result 
of my numerous applications to these notices have 
not been quite so satisfactory as so vital a part of 
your journal is required to be. 

It is true, that in such reports I have often 
found much to interest and inform ; but at the 
same time, much more to puzzle and perplex 
one not duly initiated into the mysteries of " The 
Markets.*' The terms employed to describe the 
existing state of things so vitally important to 
the country at large, should, I opine, be com- 
prehensible to every capacity. To that *'all that 
run may read," and reading, understand; for, to 
quote a high authority, "Except ye utter words 
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^^ This, under fayour, I declare not to be the case, as 
\ far as I at least am concerned ; and it follows that, 
\ in the perusal of these particulars, while my sym- 
\pathies are often powerfully affected by the evident 
fluctuations of merchandise, my understanding is apt 
to. remain unsatisfied* ^^ \Ehfij:fi£aj:a>Uet him that 
e ^eth in an vnknow n tongue^ JflN ,thaiL>i> T»a j^iri- 
t^l^yf ftt :" and I am mduced to appeal to your known 
candour and consideration in behalf of what I must 
think 2L|jgg}g[g£g|j2^ — namely (I would suggest), a 
^ossjifij of terms to be appended to each repo rt, for 
^.,. the enlightenment of the general reader, whose diffi- 
,^ \ culties may be inferred from my particular case, 
f^\ ^ ] which I will illustrate by a few examples selected 
from your market columns now upon my file — ^to 
I which I will occasionally annex observations and con- 
f \ elusions, persuaded that they will be sometimes too 

\ vague and indefinite to be found apposite to, or agree- 
ing, with, the sense of what they would ^^ interpret.*' 
. • / ^ By your attention, learned sir, to my suggestion, 

N '^'^Z' you will benefit more country gentlemen, I trow, 
* than he who is your obedient Servant and 

Constant Reader. 

Auffustt 1841. 

To begin, then, / see by my paper,* and I see it 
* Vide Sordid, Times, Past, &c. 
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with concern, that '' the London markets have at this 
time much to complain of ;^* inasmuch as *' sugar ij 
very heavy and low^ and remains in a ^ complete 
nominal state" [query sugar?] ; and to add to this 
perplexity, it appears that '^ the Mauritius are quiu 
inconsiderate " (!). Nevertheless *' refiners have 
evinced some disposition to buy low lumps [strange 
refinement !] at the price of raw ; but the fine crushed ^^* 
is reduced to a stand-still" [and to a powder, I should 
thipk], *' some of it being of a mild grejrish yellow, 
and of a brown ordinary grey" [mixtures which I 
never saw in any pattern-book since I commenced 
business]. In another account we are informed that 
" coffee, at one time quite brisk " [doubtless whilj,-'^ 
roasting], ''has had a sad fall [probably out of the 
frying pan into the fire], " and the market has been 
dull in consequence*' [how could it be otherwise T] ; 
while ^' Ceylon coffee, heretofore steady and pressing 
for immediate sale, is now inactive— -did not partici- 
pate in the prosperity of East Indian, and has de- 
clined" (!). The natural result of this, it appears, is, 
that *' East Indian coffee (notwithstanding its alleged 
prosperity) has been dull, particularly to unclean 
qualities" (I). It is also currently reported that 
'* raisins are in a depressed state, and that the market 
is out of spirits " [with reason, I think]. Added to this 
very uncomfortable state of things, we are told '^ the 
sugar market opened this morning without briskness : 




344 LETTEB8 TO THB MESSIEURS 

sugar evidently affected by the reported crops in the 
West Indies^ the refined being very heavy^ and 
lumps fell " [this sugar must be dauble-re&aed to be 
'' affected" by so distant a report]. We are> however^ 
assured that ** rum is very steady, though brandy is 
heavy, and that a rise has (subsequently) taken place 
in the commodity^' [which surely must have put every 
body in high spirits] ; and, in conclusion, ^* that about 
SOO rum puns have changed hands " no uncommon 
case. Nevertheless it woidd appear that these whole* 
sale punsters have failed to enliven all things about 
them ; for though '' tobacco has appeared in coii^r 
siderable animation" [a social plant, that !], '^ black 
pepper is half heavy" (!). To which is added, that 
*' treacle is held firmly" (I ! !) ^* Cocoas are described as 
*' rough and dark," and " fair and flinty " [query 
^* fair and forty ?"] ; and that while ^' brimstone has 
been more sought after than for some time, cream 
tartar is neglected ;" and " there are no new features 
in wool " (1). '* Toung singed bacon meets with 
ready attention as soon as it arrives, but Old bacon 
moves off but slowly" [rusty ^ perhaps]. ** Tallow, 
too» has been very heavy, and has received no mark- 
ed attentions," [enough to make it heavy], and ^^ the 
wooLmarket is very bare.'* 

The reports which follow are extremely vague in 
respect to the '* the fine down combing sorts," the 
*' first and rubbed" and ** sound-heavy ; as well as 
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bales and tierce middles ;" while they are culpably 
silent upon the existing state of ^ * tittlers ^ and 
xlipsy* but the fact seems indisputable^ that ^' there 
is nothing new in tar !'' 

" Brandy has been taken sparingly/* and " bone 
are dull" r^gir itleas- of course ?^ : 'Hastings are 
heavy/' <> o;\ir^||^yroc kjj^j ^^u^^a » ^^ c< ^^^.^ 

a great monotony in cotton hose." Besides which it 
is said that '^ pot-ashes are rather feeble/* '' oatmeal 
languid^'' and * ^lace in a lingering^statp .*' And 
" there is no horse-hair left in first hands V Nor is 
the New York market more flourishing^ for we are 
assured that there, although *^ pearls continue ^rm ' 
(no thanks to them)y ^^pots are inactive."* 

^^ Hops are very high [this, at least, is as it should 
be] ; and there is a good inquiry for bags, but pockets 
have been quite neglected " [this intelligence must 
belong to the ladies' side of the market]. Then fol- 
lows the depressing information that ^* olive oils have 
a downward appearance, and are without anima- 
tion " (!) ; that " cotton has been suspended [not the 
Ordinary Cotton, I hope !] ; hemp is on a limited 
scale/* *' twist has been very flat," and "dajjljys 
have fallen off /' at the same* time *' merchants hold 
their stocks from the market," and '' cotton is [sub- 
sequently] in a very depressed state*' [in consequence, 

* We believe this report to be a contraction of pearl-a«A«« 
and po^ athes. Editor, 
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